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midſt of the Brel of 
Ardennes, arid I owe my 'edutation to Re. 
cluſe who had f̃etired thither, and who pre- 
ſerved ine from à death the moſt crue! E 
to him was I indebted for my life—T' 0 

ed him with reaſon as my father-—on his . 
part he Ioved me as a daughter, and beſtowed _ 
on me every mark of affection truly paternal; | NS 
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We lived together 1 in a ia hw which was the 

work of his own hands—our dreſſes were 

compoſed of the ſkins of thoſe beaſt who had 
fallen by his arm, which, though enfeebled © 
by years, ſtill retained "ſufficient ſtrength to 8 
make it of uſe to us: he gave me weapons 1 
l. „ | | 
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to accompany” blen in the ehaſz len er 


ciſe was ſometimes varied by the culture of a 
ſmall, but beautiful garden, ſituated behind | 


our cottage, che fertility of which was in- 
CcCreaſed by the fame riyer that ſerved us to © 
_ fatisfy the humble demands. of nature, and 8 

0 yo the * of * and fatigue. e 


E rt * n 


Nel was neglected by: the arts 4 


5 Hermit to ſtore my v mind | with information; 
he made me underſtand, at an early age, that 
there was a Being who ruled over the whole 
univerſe Superior Independent and abſo- 
lutte Maſter of all Things. He would not 
have me either ignorant or ſorgetful of the 
firſt grand principle on which aur religion is 
founded, from the beginning of the world to 
the perfecting of our knowledge by the bright 


æra of - Chriſtianity. *Keep all [theſe things | 


in remembrance, he would ſay, they alone 


will caufe you to perievers. in the road of 
virtue. Fee 3 e as "0 


oo was 0 "on W nin would ah, | 
talk to me in ſhort ſentences, inſtead of uſing 
_ words, with which in general the 
 _ of ehildren are „ without 


— —— pt — 4. 
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| ly mem form any idea clearly of What 
they have been taught. He led me by the 
light of reaſon his leſſons were not long or 
fatiguing, but they were G * 
W _ WO. ret ren Nt; Ni. 


—2 
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＋ RI God (would his a) who 
all the world adores under different names 
and ſymbols! It is he that conducted me to 
this 'foreft; where I ſaved you from in- 
 evitable death. It is this God who impreſſes | 
on be heart the affections of a father for 
vou. It is he who gives the day that Rein 
| e clothes that covers the food that 
ſuſtains you the clear water you drink— 
the air you breathe—it is only his ae ; 
that beſtows them upon you. i ODE 


3 was che leſs eloquent ark foeaking | 

to me, on the love of virtue love virtue and 

cheriſh it, he would ſay; it will procure to 
you that happy tranquillity of heart, that eaſe 
of mind which will not forſake you on the 

day when you muſt abandon this ſolitude to 
enter upon a world abounding with tempta- 
tions, inviting yqu at every ſtep to graſp at 
them; but whoever lays hold on forbidden 


B2 pleaſures, 
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ef whe e paſſed 15 n 
out my having ſeen any thing beyond the fo- 


reſt where J was bred, and I imagined the 
commencement of its boundaries to be the 


beginning of the world, and that my guar- 
dian and myſelf were its ſole inliabitants. 
Afterwards I grew: wiſer; yet when I did 
know that the world was much more ſpacious, 
that it was filled with people like ourſelves, 


ſtill I had no wiſh to mingle with them; ac- 


cuſtomed to ſolitude; 1 was never fad ; I. 
could run without ceaſing; in the woods, 


gather tlie wild flowers with which. it a- 
bounded, and had no conception of any 
pleaſure beyond that of bana in the ſociety 
of 18 _ Menton: of 7 


* 
; * 


Ly now nd in years; ct times had 3 
I ſeen the trees deſpoiled of their verdure, and 
as often obſerved ſoft ſpring approach to re- 
robe them in their mantle of green: theſe 
5 changes in the ſeaſons aſtoniſhed me—I could 
not comprehend how cond fo rigorous ſhould, 9 


% 4a , 
} 


MADAME BE BERNEVELDT, lh 


| in the ſpate: of a few ergy give eser 0 heat L 
the moſt exceſſve. 


The Recluſe ſmiled to ſee = I va en- 
tangled my ideas in difficulties" of my own 
creating, and after wards helped me to con- 
quer them, by explaining every thing that, 
without his aſſiſtance, I could not have ex- 
pounded. He took inexpreſſible pleaſure in 
the progreſs of my reaſoning faculties, which 

were literally the fruit of his own labours; 
but a change ſoon. happened in his conduct 
towards me, that ſurpriſed me more than any 
thing that NG 07 TO e I * 
. tion. e 


Les F „ 


— 


-Uniil PI time: of OY I Has then ſpeak 5 
4 he had accuſtomed me to receive from | 
him a thouſand tender careſſes, ever procuring 
for me amuſements proportionated to my ub N 
but now by degrees, almoſt imperceptibly, 1 
found him more ſerious in his manners, more 
teſervedin his attentions, and more reſpect- , 
fuf in his Yppioaches' to the little girl who he 
hitherts*had © treated: as his plaything and his 
darling; yet theſe changes were un mixed 
WIE coldneſs or negleck, though they filled 


FM. | me 
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me with alarm, and I very 1588 42 


manded the cauſe of them e tears in m 


. . 


3 


moment, and then proceed, 


4 


9 70 1 3 py 1014. you hae the world. is 


peopled by an infinite number of inhabitants, 


yet I have left you ignorant of the eſſential 


difference between them. You have profitted 


ſo well by the inſtruction I have already be- 


ſtowed upon you, that I am convinced your 
ſenſes are enough open to receive and ubder- | 


ſtand what I am now going to 00 to 8 


66 The 1 155 the 1 is ; ova FR 0 
| ars; their - 


| intelligent beings; their form like 


intellectual powers ſuch as our own, they 
are claſſed in two divifions, and only diſtin- 
guiſhed by the word ſex; the firſt are called 
men; the ſecond, women; who, if they do 
not ſuffer themſelves to be. lead away by thoſe 

Tollies 


= Alas 1 my child,” hs ſen 6 1 Ki 
_ retain the ſame ſentiments, the ſame affec- 
tionate heart towards thee; but cuſtom de- 
mands that the expreſſion, of my kindneſs 


ſhould be as you find it.) He PRO * a 


NY or SR 
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follles ch are narhed *paffions,” are Created 
for the hap piteſs of each other: but often, 
very Seien ou child, do we "fee them ren- 
dexed mittrible, by indulging ſentiments 
Which tYrannize over their Mage? conf ren- 
ter old "age defpicable. W Sis 


75 Fit: * 
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5 Fir: very far gone 5 is ;- dir Pele. 
OR when paſſions of e every deſcription were ex- 
| Linguiſhed from the breaſt of him who is 
ſpeaking to thee; conſcious of thy ſafety, 
et would 1 guard thee with the woſt ſacred 
| care, and may the reſpect 1 pay the female 
ſenx in your perſon be a model of that teſerve 
with which it will be incumbent on you to. 
receive the devoirs of mankind; a ſort of idle 
homage that will be paid to beauty like 
2 ** when you ſhall enter into 0 the world.” ab 


„8 ky 


c Ah! I do not Aekire any PIR world 


than this,” cried 1. "pic him with 
1 vivacity. | 


FRE You bardly Ls What you with Mere. 
after deſire,” ſaid he, ſmiling; do you 
ſuppoſe you are always to live within the 
confines of our foreſt ? you are miſtaken : the 


\ 
1 1 4 


B4 time 


Br de time 1 come when you Al and 4 yourſelf 
2 bufy; citizen in a. buſy world; when you 
will fee yourſelf enyironed; on every ſidę by 
men and by women. Yes, your deſtiny ſome 
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time hence, God knows how ſoon it may be, 


will conduct you to a world, with which you 
will be delighted—it will be replete with 


charms—it will preſent you with nothing but 


novelties. But, dear child, it is then that 
vou will be in the midſt of perils, 1 5 
perceiving. the danger of your ſituation; men, 


women, and vices that aſſume the figures of 


pleaſures, . will all oP 2 eres n from 
5 the . of fury,” | e it 2 1 


$6 Ang a you . 2 1 ple, . hat 1 
5 will ever venture myſelf there, except you go 
vith me i not indeed; but mh I Ih 0 


be ſafe "_y I" 


6 nad then, my dal. ye ies 5 tor 5 


geber * this (to you) unknown land,” y 


„Ah! my dear ſober 1 am OP to ar. 
: ren you this moment. e 
| | 4 L231 G- 


. Wu, Roſalie! ] {adj inc our ables of kin py 
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0 And why not? ſure the people that look 
pe ſpeak, think and e ſo like durch. 
OR alſo dreſs nne ns 


ry . > » 4 


Y 


« « Apropos, my „e Ht both 1 
ing, and it is thy very natural obſervation 
that awakens me: another time I will make 
up for:my omiſſion, and explain ſome par- 
 ticulars which, I have too long neglected. to 
do, as my filence leads thee into an error the 
moſt 6 | 


_ 4. x Toy 4 i now—pray. 8 5 it t be 
W. am not tired—1 could liſten to * 
| 1 ever. 5 : ES wow eb, Lon IP: 7 8 
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2 Bei it fo then 4 d he ire. 
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82 60 our — — that all men aand women vans 
like us is truly laughable ; the ridicule of 
| which It is impoſſible you ſhould underſtand, | 
until, like them, you become the votary: of i. 
that idol which in ob world I. FI a 
pally W dl | 


2 . enen * 51 * 
”— F Þ * W 4 * 4 #4 OS 143 E 1 1 
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be Of what natufe i is ; this idol you a 0. 5 


5 "BY © The 
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The nature of it is a compound! of in» 
Satte, ever varying, never decided. 

Wiſe men treat it with reſpect, fools adore i it; 
all human hands are acheter in firſt con- 
ſtructing it, and afterwards in pulling it to 
pieces. It is never long in the ſame form, 

but whatever ſhape it is Made to put on is ſurt 
to pleaſe better than the laſt. ' Its birth is e- 


eval with the earth, but its name, 1 belleve, 


is more modern.” 


70 « Ah, father! pray tell me what is „ 


de of this 0 thing.” 


"— * 


72 « We call it e Faſhion, my y child; and n 
we would be thought to conſider it as a ſhadow, 
there are a multitude of people who pay court 
to it with much more affectionate homage than 
to the EY who created them,” 7 


«And pray is it this Almighty F ratten 


who will not let you and I appear beyond our 
foreſt in theſe habits ? for What, I ſhould be 
glad to know, would the have us exchan ge 
them ee 1 


j \ 2 3 N | 0 
+ 'F 1 1 F &. * * * % # * # 4 = 


For 
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For very different ones,“ he replied, 
and not more diſſimular in texture than in 
form: there are dreſſes peculiar to the ſexes 

and the ſeaſon. I have clothed you like 
myſelf, to ſcreen you from the ſcandal of 
_ thoſe travellers it was not im poſlible chance 
might have conducted to our wood; but 
notwithſtanding this precaution, were we to 
inhabit towns, inſtead of hiding ourſelves in 
obſcurity, it would be eaſy enough for the 
clear ſighted to diſcover your ſex; there is no 
diſguiſe under which its excluſive” delicacy 
can be concealed; and you are alſo to under- 
ſtand that thoſe who dwell in cities are much 
more occupied about others than about them- 
ſelves. They do not ſtop at mere obſerva- 
tion, for where no harm meets the eye they 
are ever ready to raiſe its ſhadow, becauſe they 
feel a ſort of 'mortification to witneſs in ano- 


ther, perhaps more lovely __ II; 
— 2 conduct free from e 


1 no anger dend OEY with childiſh 
queſtions—no ſenſe remained | to me but that 


or Ty and he continued. | 


TYAN 
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4 Happily the habit you wear, ry the de. Re 
ſert we inhabit, will not permit either men or | 
women to miſconſtrue the care I have taken #1 
of your education; but, my daughter, if you 
and I lived in the world, friendſhip, fainted 
and pure. Like that between us, would, per- 1 
' haps, in the minds of evil, malevolent cen- 4 
ſurers, be adduced from motives injurious to . 1 
your innocence and my honour. Hide then, _— 
as much as poſſible, your perſon from ob- 4 
ſervation, leſt, by chance, you ſhould en- 1 
counter any ſtraggling men in this ſolitude 5 C 
ſhould that ever happen, fly from them I 1 
Charge you fly from them, and think! v. f 
a eſcaped an enemy, who would deſtroy f 
you, from 1 0 4 8 baue et ching to c 
"> „ overt 067 er 10) ow n 
| This counſel aſtoniſned me more than all . 0 
the other wonders he had been relating. It 2M 
ſeemed a perfect paradox, never to be recon- 1 
| ciled; that he ſhould at once have told me Hh 
men were reaſonable beings, that we were Ve 
formed for the happineſs of each other, "and | ft 
yet warn me to fly from them as thę bittereſt : 
of 926 foes; ; but I was afraid to reveal the ar 
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difficulty I could not ſolve; and for' this time 
our 1 eee 0 011} 16 Frag - 

TY 15 | Ei rae 4; "OH 8 5 0 
Ie happened en aftes that I I ed much 
farther from our hut in one of my morning 
rambles, than (when quite alone) I had ven- 

| tured to do before. The admonitions of n); 
beloved Recluſe were the conſtant companions. 
of my moſt ſilent hours; they had taken 'full 
poſſeſſion of my mind, when my fight was 
ſuddenly arreſted by certain figures: not ol 
diſtantly related to thethoughts that occupied 
me: there were three perſons, one of which, 
from his habit and the maſculine features of his 
face, I ſuppoſed to be a man, whilſt the deli- 
cate faces and white arms of the other two 
made it not difficult for me to guefs that they 
muſt be women; nor was I wrong in Zither 
of theſe conjectures. Their drefs tb had 8 
5 ſomething i in it that pleaſed me/exceedingly! ©» 
The man I alſo thought very agreeable, though 
his air was more robuſt, more fierce, and his 
voice (for they were all ſpeaking) much more 
ſtrong and leſs muſical. He was mounted? 
as were his two companions, on a forts of 
animal, which, in my haſte to find out 4 
91 likeneſs for . thoſe of our foreſt; *T 1 


could 
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could, reſemble only to a large ſtag. The 
head of this beaſt was ornamented with rib- 
bands, and it ſeemed to move tag without 
"mw the _ it carried. 


Aeg all 15 curioſities in | which 1 bad 
folately been inſtructed, my preceptor omitted 
to tell me there was any ſuch thing as a horſe, 
or that it was the cuſtom of man to get upon 
the back of this noble creature, and to eon- 
duct it at pleaſure, ſo that I might as well 
ye taken it for a monſter as a 2 


My foirits hitherto were FOR meet, 8 
of rather lulled into ination, by the powers 
of ſurpriſe and admiration ſo new to me; but 
then took the alarm, and I was thrown i into 
the ſevereſt fright, when the gentleman ad- 
_ dreſſed bimſelf to me, — I would lead 
ESE: 1 2 


Jhilſt 4 3 more ene the 
ns perſons before me, this abrupt queſtion 
was aſked, and the fears that took poſſeſſion 
of all my faculties, made me unable to anſwer 
= They certainly took me for a young ſa - 
vage boy. My habiliments of ſkin, joined to 


an 


an air extremely di 


al * and of the victories gained by 
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m erted. MY: confuſed 
filencemmy, incorrigible Kupidity, muſt have 


confirmed them in this idea; and it was un- 
daoubtedly pity for my ſuppoſed unfortunate 
ſtate that occaſioned me to receive the invitation 

togo withthem,; an offer that added: ſo greatly. 


to my terrors, that I ſet up the moſt hideous 
crys; which reſounded 3 Ge the-foreſt ; at 


the ſame time Idrewanarrow from my quiver; 
and retired, [menacing them at every ſtep; and 


they. frightened at ſeeing a child ſo an 5 


5 bee . deſire of ne, me. 


Big” 1 41 1 
4 Tir 


My: We 1 8 3 IT 


delighted with the: rehearſal of my achieve-: 
ment, continued to inſtruct me in every thing: 
which would one day be uſeful to me. He 
did not confine his information merely to the 
modes, manners, and prejudices of the world 
at large, but led me into the cabinets of the 


great, and was my guide in the intricacies of 
policy. \ He talked to me of the different 


princes who had governed over different coun- 


tries; brought me acquainted with the diſ- 
poſitions of the people, as well as potentates, 
and made me underſtand the nature of wars, 


one 


n R 
1 3 age Tr vi 2 


16 erbtc txt or- 04e 


bne nation over another ; the patious infoiells 
which perpetiiates ronaretis'; 4. the progreſs” of 
arts and ſtience in a well governed ecuntry; 

the ruinous conſequences of tyranny and in- 
juſtice. HE let me into: the moſt rertfaikable 
traits of biftory,” and explained to me how = 
much he had mingled-withithe great world 
ai trutli that diſcovered itſelfiim all His Actions. 
He had ſerved with chs-treeßs of France in 
der time of Henry the Fourth: his memory 
Was happy and retentive; He related with ex- 
actneſs the revolutions which marked thereigns 
of Charles the Ninth and Henry the Third, 


forts of diſaſter—theſe were engraven on his 
wind a memoir l which 1 we a8 mn 
4 book. 4 — ; 11. ſp J 2 9 1 2 „ 410 8 41 | 
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One diy SDN bs had Re xxcountibga -Anec- 
F this (to me) wonderful world, I aſk- 
ed him; why it was that HG ORGY in | the foreſt 751 


of . 5 


* 


He looked at 8 mall never berget "5 
| expreſion. of that look. It is,” ſaid he, 


in faltering accents—** it is to indulge a 


1 —_ tor * loſs of a wife L adored... 
Here 


* . 


. 1 — 


n 22 8 2 


replete with rebellions, with erimes; with all 


a K 4 
$5 v$ 1 
nf - - 

3 $- 2 
. , "_ 


„ 


e 
- * 8 
j > 
Rr * 
£2 - 


1 2 1 
” MM: 4 
* © N - be 


\ 


MADAME DB BARNEVELDT. 17 


= Hers ſhe is ever preſent to my thoughts. 
It is for this dear privilege that I have with - 


drawn from the haunts of men —it is here 
that I acquire true liberty, which is that of 
the ſoul—it is here that I know even more 
than ever how ineſtimable was this beloved 


wife. . . I have nothing. to do with a world 


of which ſhe is no longer an inhabitant— 
1 Have e to do but to o Weep . 0 


26 Ah 1 wt” I, the tears of fynipatiey 5 

running down my cheeks ; ** Ahl my dear 

father! what fatal blow deprived 8 18 a 
wife ſo dear? * 


le Mook his 161 3 * 1 r my . 


culpable credulity,” he replied, and the 


wiekedneſs of a woman, who, from revenge, 


* Herſelf 1 into an oe of guilt.” 5 


With a curioiity et tO my ſex 1 i A | 


him, with avidity, that he would recount to 
me ** . . 


£6 I will 40; it,” cried 63 Ves, my child, 
1 will paint for you a character themoſt noble, 


and I ſhall feel conſolation in talking to you of 
Vor. I. © —— 
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this adored object, who, after a long ſeries i | 
years, the common ſoothers of diſtreſs, is Rill 


the everlaſting — * my unabated; un- 
ceaſing, 1 — 14102 ; 


Hiſtory of the Py de gb 5 5 mY 


+ *P 
— 


11 — aid — at e WN 1 


paſſed the firſt days of my youth. At that 
age, when all young men pay the tribute of 
their hearts, I loved Magemoilelle Welbek, 
a girl rich in the endowments of graces and 


accompliſhments, but to whom fortune had 


; denied thoſe gifts, which, in the opinion of 
men, are generally conſidered beſt calculated 
to draw attention. It is a ſordid, yet com- | 
mon idea, that the gem of wealth. is the only 


W to make As ſex ane. 


9 The birth of my miſtreſs was RM to my 


| own, and, being touched with a lively paſſion 
| by her charms and her virtues, I demanded 
her in marriage. My demand was rejected; 
| the would not conſent to an union ſhe called 
_ diſproportioned, and calculated to injure me in 
Fo my 
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my intereſt, as well as in the eſtimation of a 
world who would very . condemn my 
TEIN 


In vain ber nity repreſented to her the 


advantages that muſt reſult from my alliance. 
She would not hear them on the ſubject with- 


out repeating the cruel ſentence ſhe had a 


hundred times announced to myſelf. „ will 


never,” ſhe would ſay, ** Join my deſtiny with 


that man, who, from my very acceptance of 

him, may have cauſe to ſuſpect that his for- 

tune is the price of my affeCtion : I muſt be 
in every reſpect on a _ with _ RG; 


or I will never r marry.” 


Grieved, 5 vexed, 8 diſappointed , loving to 


diſtraction, yet forced to receive her rejec- 


tion as determined, poſitive, and final, I ceaſed 


further ſolicitations to be made happy. 1 
thought abſence would be the grave of a love, 
not mutual; yet, before I reſolved on quitting 
her for ever, I could not reſiſt one more effort 
| in effect as 1 as the former. 0 


Semen wich ber humble fortune, | he 5 
a would not barter her heart for riches that were 


92 5 : unne- 
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baren den to her felicity. Aſoul, ſo noble, 
ſo ſincere, ſo independent, redoubled that af- 


fection, already too violent; defpair, at having 
failed in my laſt attempt to get poſſeſſion of 
ſuch a treaſure, made me reſolve on en 
Anvers. 


1 The Lin Countries were plunged in the 
froubles càuſed by that tyrant the Duc d'An- 


jou, brother of Henry the Third, King of 
France: he fought againſt the Duc de Parme 


for the intereſt at once of our liberties and 
fortunes. I foon took a reſolution of joining 


muy arms to the former of theſe princes, gree- 
dily ſeizing this occaſion of leaving my native 


place, and of being-uſeful to the Duc d' An- 


Never did campaign end more unfortunate 
to an army in general, or to an individual in 


particular. The French Prince ruſhed on 


without money, to lead his troops where it 
appeared to him he ſhould be ſucceſsful in 
taking, without reſiſtance, ſome of the Duc 


de Parme's beſt places; but, alas! we loft by 


our raſhneſs every thing we had before gained 
by our * Amongſt the reſt of the 
Plunder 
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; plunder went the greateſt part of my riches ; 


they were taken by the Spaniſh in the laſt 
town of which they made themſelves maſters. 


All that remained to me of my former poſſeſ- 


fions was, comparatively ſpeaking, a mere 


_ trifle. ...., . Thanks be to Heaven! I cried, 


the wealth of which I am robbed has been 


the obſtacle to my happineſs with Mademoi- 
ſelle Welbek, perhaps the only one; jt is 
removed, and 1 may be * 


3 


Thie was . firſt e fuggeſtion 


that ſtarted to my heated imaginations ; but, 


on more cold reflection, it occurred that her 


_ refuſal of my hand, on account of my riches, 


might be nothing more than pretence to cover 


an unconquerable diſlike that ſhe had im- 
bibed for my perſon. In ſhort, I had no 
_ reaſonable hope of being united to the only 


woman in the world to Wm * whole ſoul 
Was devoted. 


* will wa 5 you, my child, with a de- 


ehen of thoſe wars which ſtained the 
throne of France with gore; but I will tell 


you that the valour of the Spaniſh infantry | 


| ceded at laſt to the fury of the Flemiſh troops, 


+ 's and 
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and that we bought our liberties at the price 
of our blood. 


The ſtrength of my paſſion for Mademoi- 
ſelle Welbek increaſed daily. It carried me 
back to Anvers, and, on my return thither, 
I went to live in the ſame quarter of the town 
that ſhe inhabited, where I could ſometimes 
have the felicity of beholding her. Fearful, 
however, of another repulſe, I did not ſeek 
to renew my addreſſes; but deſtiny would 
have it * and n decides 1 
” AY | 


ne happened one day to meet the idol of my 
love walking, and alone. The opportunity 
was not to be reſiſted, I called to my aid all 
the courage that was left me—I' ran towards 
her, and, throwing myſelf at her feet, You 
| ſee before you, I cried, ** the unfortunate 
Count de #**#*#, who has nothing now re- 
maining to offer you but his heart; abandoned 
by fortune, he has retained no other treaſure 
than his affection for you. . ...Ah! ſay that, 
he who in opulence you rejected, you will 
receive i in n mediocrity ! Hl 


She 


4 
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She held out her hand with an air of ten⸗ 
derneſs that could only be inſpired by love, 


She commanded me to' riſe—ſhe gave me per- 


miſſion to viſit her her heart, generous as it 
was affectionate, changed with my condi- 
tion, and I found myſelf the W of man- 


In one of thoſe charming tite-d-tites, ſo 


endeared by ſentiments like thoſe we felt for 

each other, I was enlarging on the theme of 
that reverence with which I reſpected the 
nobleneſs, the. delicacy, the grandeur, that 
United to conſtitute her character. 


Ihe B to me with baſhful diffidence, 


| whilſt her charming face was Tees more 
charming by the ſuffuſion . that 
1 overſpread it. I will conf 5 to you,” ſhe 
; faid in a voice 3 more than uſual ſoftneſs ; 
Ves, Count, I will confeſs that I have 
ever loved you, and that I ſuffered ſome vio- 
lence. in combatting with my affections, 
when I ſaw a diſtance: placed between us, 
which appeared to ſeparate us for ever; I 


would not have had you think that I loved 
ya: for your wealth, neither would. I put 


8 myſelf : 
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mwſelf in a ſituation to be claſſed FREY thoſe 
unfortunates who are generally the victims 
of their own indiſcretion, by contracting 
marriages where the inequality is glaring.” 


« Yet you did love me,” cried I, inter- 
rupting her with tranſport ; (you do love 
me: you will always love me, becauſe to 
my felicity you make a facrifice, of which 
JOU ſeem ain unconſcious.” 


Ds. Then tell me 1 it is 575 he replied with | 
a gay air, that I may at leaſt have the merit 
| of knowing the value of my offering.” 


| « You give up your favourite opinion,” 
ſaid I, in the ſame _ 8 'palpoting unequal 


alliances,” . 


_ © Impoſſible,” ſhe replied ; you muſt. 
have miſunderſtood me.” N 
No, it is becauſe I do underſtand you 
hat I am able to prove my allegation, There 
was once, it is true, an artificial diſtance that 

Fortune had placed to divide us—this difficulty 
ſhe, of her goodneſs, has removed, but the 
real 


—— 
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real advantages of ſoul that you poſſeſs over 
me, what leſs than your own condeſcenſion 


could have reduced to * "__ like equa 


lity.“ 


« You are at liberty,” ſaid ſhe, ſmiling, 
«* to think of me as well as you can; but, as 
to the truth of my own argument, I remain 
unſhaken. Build your eſteem for me on the 
ſame baſis on which I have ere qed mine to 


vou, and we ought to be ſatisfied with each 
85 ak | 


„ Satisfied |” I repeated; Oh!]! I ama 
thouſand times more than ſatisfied with the 
glory of my fate! That reſpec, joined to the 
love I bear you, is enforced by every ſentence 
you utter. It would not be in the power, of 
the univerſe to make me a preſent ſo rich as 
you have done, in giving me your whole 
heart. It is now only that I quarrel with my 
deſtiny, that I deplore my poverty : had I re- 
tained my poſſeſſions, ſtill you would have 
pitied, you would have ond, you would have 
ſhared en with =”. 
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Ah, Count!“ ſhe replied, . is it riches 
that conſtitute the ſoft, the tender, the tran- 
quil moments of our life? .. . Believe me, 
theſe depend more on ourſelves than on any 


| ſecondary cauſe. Whoever poſſeſſes a ſenſi- 


ble mind will be ſatisfied with his own in- 
tegrity Faith, honour, conſtancy, will bethe | 
beſt jewels in his crown: he will wiſh for 


no ſuperfluities they will not be mn to 


his happineſs,” 
Gueſs, my child, what muſt have been 
my adoration of this divine woman? I would. 
not have interrupted her for worlds; I was 
almoſt afraid to draw my breath, leſt a ſylla- 


ble that came from her lips might have 


Oy me. 


I liſtened, but ſhe remained ſilent for a 
moment; then added, as a ſort of climax to i 
what ſhe had juſt been ſaying, 68 For my od 
Jam perfectly contented,” _ by 


** You muſt not be 1 Jhatl 
not be contented,” cried I, ; until you allow 
me to unite the name of huſband to that of 

lover; 
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lover; on any other terms it would ll me 


to ſee you contented,” * 


Her anſwer to this chapſody ſtartled me.— 
* am going,” ſaid ſhe, © to be Sandy 
candid, and I defire you to exert all your 
good humour, that you might be able to give 
me a patient audience know then that I 


have ever entertained the moſt invincible fears 


reſpecting marriage, and I think nothing « can 


5 cure me of them.“ 


58 What a prejudice E X . . 


6 Spare 0 ſaid ſhe; my "FI do not 


ariſe from prejudice, but from obſervation. . 


How often have I ſeen marriage extinguiſh, 
as water does fire, the moſt ardent affiRtion, 


whilſt love is kept alive by a thouſand deli- 


cate, but nameleſs attentions, and it is to 


theſe alone to W will be indebted for 


my happineſs . 


And to them only you ſhall be in- 


debted,” Feried: 4 er, never ſhall I ceaſe 
to adore you.” * 
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1 ſincerely believe ſuch are your inten- 
tions,” ſhe replied ; « but theſe fears, of 
which I have been ſpeaking, are ſo deeply 
engraven on my mind, that they deter me 
from making the experiment. How ſeldom 
do we witneſs theſe delicacies, theſe atten- 
tions, preſerved after marriage, even between 
thoſe who ſeem to ſet ſail on their voyage 
for life with a full freight of conſtancy and 
affection. Souls made to aſſimulate ſhould 
not only be capable of friendſhip, but from 
that ſource wiſh to derive all their enjoy- 
ments; for I ſincerely believe every other 
union is the bane of affection, and I cannot, 

indeed I cannot, expoſe myſelf to the grief 

of finding you different to what you now are, 
by giving you my hand, with conviction be- 
fore my eyes, that by the very gift itſelf your 
heart will be alienated from me; the bare 
idea of which makes my Whole frame vhm 
with . 


1 will 1 to enlarge on every 
part of this pleaſing, painful interview, as I 
have done from its origin: on the contrary, 
L ſhall only tell you, my child, that Made- 
moiſelle Welbek reſiſted my tears, my cries, 


* 
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my intreaties; that ſhe. would recal the ſen- 
tence, which ſhould for ever condemn me to 
a life of celibacy. I was conquered, and ſhe 
remained victorious, but uſed the advantage 

ſhe had gained over me with fo great cle- 
mency, that in a few weeks the tortures ſue- 
ceeding my diſappointment, if not entirely 


ſubdued, became at leaſt much leſs intole- 


rable. 


The pleaſures of a friendſhip ſo inno- 


cent as that into which we were now entered, 
ſeemed, like marriage itfelf, to be authoriſed. 
by man, and ratified by Heaven: fo entirely 
was I oceupied by this conceit, the con« 
nection fo pure, ſo novel, that I thought of 


nothing elſe, nor in any manner troubled my- 


ſelf about the world, e * in it, one 


* eee 


Aus! my en, it is not - enough 


0 that we know our actions to be blameleſs ; 
we muſt fubmit to riſe or fall at the praiſe or 


cenſure of leſs impartial judges than our= 
ſelves. My frequent viſits to this young 
lady began to be ſpoken of by her family and 


er neighbours ; ; all Anvers was ſoon inſtruct- 
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ed in our mutual partiality ; they: called it an 
amour, and it made a frightful noiſe through 
_"_O ee of the town, 


| Mademoiſelle Welbek; ESPE up in 
the robe of angel purity, let theſe calum- 
_niators amuſe themſelves for ſome time.— “ I 
love but you,” ſaid the; **I do not ſuffer. in 
your eſteem ; I merit that of the public, whoſe 


reproaches I meet with compolure, becauſe 1 
do not t deſerve them.“ | | 


Ah | deateſt creature,” I cried, . vou 
have begun my happineſs; complete it, I be- 
ſeech you; baniſh all fears, that a paſſion ſo 


rooted as mine, the ſlave of charms like 


your's ſhould ever expire; your mind and 
perſon ſhall be the pledges of its duration: 


heſitate no longer; let me ſeize upon this 


beautiful hand —let me call it my own, though 
you ſhould have no other motive for obliging 

me than to ſilence thoſe cruel reports, inju- 
rious to a fame the moſt ſpotleſs, a reputation 


the moſt ſacred. I am reſolved to guard it 
with my life, and will riſe no more from 


your: et, till you have pronounced my feli- 
city.” is 
wy Riſe 
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Too happy. that ſhe would condeſcend 
to become the miſtreſs of my deſtiny, I would 
not leave her till ſhe had named the follow- 
ing day for that of our Hymen, which, in 
_ defpite of her forebodings, I conceived would 
bring with it the moſt exquiſite and laſting 
telicity. Alas! ſhe was the better calculator. 
Mien are not created to taſte of felicity, ex- 
quiſite or laſting, for here was the beginning 


of my troubles, and the end of my” tran- 
quillity. 


Already, wy child, 1 hase dela deter 
„ prolix, but you muſt ſtill have pa- 


tience with me, for I am going to recount 
the latter part of my hiſtory, even with 
greater minuteneſs than I beſtowed upon the 
former. —All the words that have paſſed on 
many occaſions are engraven on my memory, 


and dear to my heart; I recal with pleaſure, 
meliorated by grief, the precious remem- 
brances, and ſhall miſs none of them in my 
recital, 


Madam Vanker, a young widow, rich, 
and of charms nearly equal to thoſe of the 


Counteſs, my _ firſt began to poiſon the 


en) joyments 
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Riſe then,” aid Mademoiſelle Wel- 
bek; © riſe, my dear Count, for your fake 
more than my own, I conſent to every thing 
you require of me. Ves, I will renounce my 
errors—1 will ſurmount my objections—1 
will yield up all, every one of my prejudices; 


but remember I tell you we ſhall both er 


itz and "_ be W 


e Ay? with theſe tics” cried I, 
joyfully ; I ſhall ficken to death if you any 
longer entertain doubts ſo much in my diſ- 
favour: what can you have to dread in an 
union with the man who adores you ? who”— 


I was going on, but ſhe ſtopped me; laid 


ber hand upon mine, ſighed deeply, and with 


a ſmile, whoſe only expreſſion was that of 15 
ſadneſs, laying her other hand on her own 
breaſt; ſhe exclaimed, I cannot diſtinguiſh 
what it is that lays ſo heavy here, but it is 


ſomething the moſt horrible, which I would 
not retain, yet cannot diſmiſs. - Yes, I would 


expel it if I could. It tells me terrible things ; = 


it fills me with forebodings of miſery. For- 


give my ſuperſtition—T will no more torment | 
you with weakneſſes, for which [ can hardly | 


pardon * 1 


40 Too 
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enjbyments of my new union. 1 Her ſenſe 
was not inferior to her beauty, but ſhe was 
artful, cunning, and intemperate; ſhe exe- 
cuted her projects with vivacity; was deter- 


mined and vindictive; nothing was ſo equiz 


vocal ag#her love, nothing ſo period: as her 
hate: e 


1 kad often Glo this woman, nd in a 


chiradier the more dangerous, becauſe; to me 


unknown, ſhe wore her vices with diſcretion; 


8 veiled them under the ſemblance of vir- 


She loved me, and let me perceive it; 
be I have not to reproach myſelf for return? 
ing a paſſion fo odious, ſo degrading, to that 


with which I burnt for my wife; ſo diſho= 


nourable to my own character—ſo offenſive 2 


to Heaven! e I 


Wy Vanker placed entirely to the 
Counteſs's charge the ſtudied coldneſs With 
which I repelled her advances ; ſhe therefore 


conſidered her as 2 rival, and treated her as 


an enemy. Her love augmented with my 
neglect ; ſhe gave me many hints, that it was 


too viſible to eſcape her obſervation, and at 


laſt, throwing aſide all reſerve, ſhe avowed 
Vor. 1 = „ her 
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Riſe then,” ſaid Mademoiſelle Wel- 
bek; © riſe, my dear Count, for your ſake 
more than my own, I conſent to every thing 
you require of me. Yes, I will renounce my 
errors—T will ſurmount my obje&tions—T 
will yield up all, every one of my prejudices; 
but remember I tell you we ſhall both — | 
it, and * be e 
1 en with theſe men cried I, 
joyfully; I ſhall ſicken to death if you any 
longer entertain doubts ſo much in my diſ- 
favour: what can you have to dread in an 
union with the man who adores you? who 
I was going on, but ſhe ſtopped me; laid 
her hand upon mine, ſighed deeply, and with 
a ſmile, whoſe only expreſſion was that of 
ſadneſs, laying her other hand on her own 
| breaſt, ſhe exclaimed, * I cannot diſtinguiſh 
what it is that lays ſo heavy here, but it is 
ſomething the moſt horrible, which I would 
not retain, yet cannot diſmiſs. - Yes, I would 
expel it if I could. It tells me terrible things; 
it fills me with forebodings of miſery. For- 
give my ſuperſtition—I will no more torment 
you with weakneſſes, for which I can hardly | 
pardon myſelf.” * 
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enjoyments of my new union. Her ſenſe | 
was not inferior to her beauty, but ſhe was - 
artful, cunning, and intemperate; ſhe exe- 
cuted her projects with vivacity ; was deter- 9 
mined and vindictive; nothing was ſo equi- 8 
vocal as-her love, veel ſo petilous as her bl 
hate: | i 


1 had often PII this woman, 8 in a 
character the more dangerous, becauſe, to me 
unknown, ſhe wore her vices with difcretion; 
and veiled them under the ſemblance of vir- 
tue. She loved me, and let me perceive it; 
ble I have not to reproach myſelf for return- 
ing a paſhon ſo odious, ſo degrading, to that 
with which I burnt for my wife; ſo diſho= 
nourable to my own character—ſo offenſive 
to Heaven | 4 1 by . 


mn Vanker Mee e to the 
Countels* 8 charge the ſtudied coldneſs with 
which I repelled her advances ; ſhe therefore 
conſidered her as a rival, and treated her as 
an enemy. Her love augmented with my 
neglect; ſhe gave me many hints, that it was 1 
too viſible to eſcape her obſervation, and at 1 
last. throwing aſide all reſerve, ſue avowed 5 10 | 
Nas. I. D» . her 4 
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her ſhameful predilection, wok: which; 1 
ceaſed to viſit her. | 


— 


_ My wife took notice chat I no ſom went 
to the houſe of this woman, and demanded 
the caufe. I was agitated by the queſtion, 
and gave but a confuſed, vague kind of reaſon 
for my conduct: this alarmed her heart, 
and the ſaid to herfelf he certainly loves me 
no longer; he goes not to Madam Vanker, 
the better to conceal from me the intrigue 
between them. Her imagination tinctured 
buy jealouſy, ſhe ſaw in me a huſband un- 
faithful, grew uneaſy and melancholy ; the 
war raifed in her delicate mind by a variety 
of feeling, at len gth affected her health; 1 
knew the nature of her diſeaſe, was diſtracted 
by its conſequences, and thinking E poſſeſſed 
the only remedy that could be applied with 
ſucceſs, My ingenuous confeſſion,” ſaid I, 
: «« ſhall remove this diſquietude, ſhall ww 
her to MEIN, and me to her confidence.” 


Full of * in the efficacy of this expe- 
pedient, I revealed to her the paſſion of 
Madam Vanker, and the contempt with 
which I had treated it; and congratulated 


1 


ith 
ted 
it 
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ay elf i in having baniſhed from her thoughts 


the unjuſt ſuſpicions that ſhe had ſuffered ſo 


long to torment her: but a diſcovery ſoon . 
followed, that ſhewed me I had acted im- 
prudently, by entruſting her with a ſecret 


of which depended the character of a woman 
of faſhion. Alas! what can a man withhold 


from the wife he adores ? 
4 conjuted the Counteſs not to + divulge 7 
what I had confided” to her; the; notwith- 


ſtanding my_ caution, found out the means to 
let her rival know that ſhe was informed of 
ber folly; ſhe alſo took occaſion to give her 
ſome marks of her diſpleaſure, which ex- 


aſperated the other exceedingly : indignation, 


united with illicit love and furious jealouſy, 


made Madam Vanker quite outrageous, and 


| ſhe reſolved to be revenged on the Counteſs 
and myſelf; ſhe would have been right 


enough in puniſhing me for an indiſcretion 
ſo culpable as that 1 had committed againſt 
her, had I been the ſole object of her dia- 


bolical reſentment; had ſhe let my innocent 


wife eſcape its overwhelming tide which 
down all before it, I could have loved 
D-2 —— 5 I eould 
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I could have bleſfed—1 could have atk or 


merciful, 


For fome thne ſhe reſiſted or dates of 


_ vengeance, only to make it more compli- 


cated, more tremendous. Unfortunately, 


Madam Vanker's imprudence had blazed out 


beyond the walls of our own reſidence; the 
public had caught hold of it, and recognized 


it with a great deal of ſeverity; this enlarge- 
ment of the fatal ſecret was owing to the 
Counteſs having let drop ſome hints before 
people not ſo much intereſted in preſerving 


it as we were; the ſpreading of feandal, true 
or falſe, is to ſome a bufineſs, to others a 


recreation: no wonder then, that where ſo 


many. were employed, this affair of Madam 
Vanker's dif grace ſhould readily find a paſſage 


from tongue to tongue, and from houſe to 


houſe, or that it ſhould travel with the velo- 
city of lightning. 


This guilty, unfortunate woman, miſtreſs. 
of arts, and an adept in diſſimulation, con- 


trived, by her ſkilful management, to make 
it appear as if ſhe herſelf was the only per- 
ſion uninformed of the ſcandal ſhe had cre- 


ated; 
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ated; it was merely a pretence, that, by 
' throwing us off our guard, we might put 


| . ourſelves in her power till the had prepared 


the garment which was to wrap us in ever- 


WE. miſery. „„ 


To accompliſh the plan of our auficiution, 


terfeited modeſt reſerve and diffidence; acci- 


dent often threw her in our way, and ſhe 
took pains to make us believe that ſhe con- 
fidered me only with indifference : ſhe dug 
the pit, and we very naturally fell into it. 
My wife, who poſſeſſed a ſoul ſoft as firm, 5 
gentle as exalted, thinking her reformed from 
error, and ſeeing that ſhe had injured her in 
the public opinion, forgot that ſhe had ever 
been her rival, courted the renewal of her 
| acquaintance, and received her again as a 
friend, whom nothing but a miſtake had ſe- 
parated : this gave a new turn to the ſenti- 


ments of a buly world, and Madam Vanker 


uſy ual. 


| The venerable Recluſe here broke in upon 


his narrative, by bidding me obſerve, and 


D 5 profit 


989 


ſhe appeared with double portions of coun- 


— 


came to us, and aw us at t her own houſe as - 
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* 


profit by the leſſon of experience ki was 


teaching me. There is much to be learnt, 
my child,” ſaid he, from the woes of 
others, if we conſider that they may one day 


be our own; follow what is good, avoid 


What is evil; and obſerve that it was intrigue 
that robbed me of the tranquillity of my 
life. Alas! am I not too ſeverely baniſhed 
for my ſtupid credulity = ; 


E ſobbed out my alen 


13 Mo; » cried "7H cc Piovidewes has been 


too gracious, too lenient in its chaſtiſement 


of my. imprudence. But why | ah! why did 


it viſit my ſins on the head of my adorable 


eee 


The violence of his affliction was as lively 


as it could have been at the moment he loſt 


this dear, regretted wife, who he had mourned 


ſo many, many years; whoſe fate had in, 


ſpired him with deſpair, and led him to the 
foreſt of Ardennes. His agitations were at laſt 
quelled, and he Pr ocecded. 


Charmed 
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cb med at the reform of Madam Van- 


1 we continued our intimacy, to repair the 


injury our indiſcretion had brought upon her 


character, 'Two months thus paſſed on, and 


the wretch, whoſe breaſt was ſolely occupied 


by vengeance, did not difcover by her face 
the treachery ſhe concealed in her heart; her 


conduct to my. wife had no tincture of ani- 
moſity that could betray the deſigns ſhe har- 
boured: on the contrary, when we were 
ſometimes alone, ſhe would recount the vir- 
tues, and enumerate the beauties of the 
| Counteſs ; congratulating me on my felicity 
in being beloved by her; and all this in a 
manner from which ſincerity itſelf . 
: have borrowed new graces. 


Several months ded away on the downy 
wings of love, friendſhip, and confidence; 
our example had taught the world to reſpect 
Madam Vanker; the old ſtory ſeemed to be 
forgotten, and no more tales were circulated 
to her diſadyantage ; when, on a ſudden, that 
deteſtable woman ceaſed any longer to enter- + 
tain me with the praiſes of my angel wife; 


bs 


her plans were now more ripe for execution; 


ſhe took pains to make me underſtand ſhe 
. knew. 
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knew eden and that the knowledge of 
it diſtreſſed „ : 

Theſe artful 1 ene were given with 
an air ſo embarraſſed, as for a long time pre- 
vented me from demanding the cauſe of her 
chagrin — ſhe ſaw my fears of being thought 
impertinent held me back; this ſilence by no 
means ſuited the intereſt of her project; ſhe 
then renewed her attack by another and more 

certain road to conquer all that God had 
given me of rational underſtanding. She 
would ſigh, ſhe would look at me with tears 

ſtanding in her eyes; there was nothing af 
love j in their glances ; the whole of their lan- 
guage ſpoke only commiſeration, but ſpoke 
it plainly: ſhe would watch the turn of 
mine, and when ſhe had fixed them on her- 
ſelf, ſeem to forget that I was preſent, and 
: fry gut, What will become of him ??? 


All the 14145 of my heart v were RIA 5 
collected to one point, and plunged me into 
the moſt mortal inquietude. I inſiſted that 
ſhe ſhould tell me why I was become the ob- 
ject of her compaſſion, and why her words 
threatened me with ſome terrible calamity ? 
wat POT TAO . 


ut 


5 23 . §———— 


LY 
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but her anſwer ſerved only. to increaſe my 
diſorder. 


« What are you about?” would ſhe 14 
* you men are ever ready to torment your- 


felves for nothing; do you not know me for 
your beſt friend? can I be otherwiſe, ſenſible 


as I am of the obligations I owe you—you 
have once ſaved me from imprudence, and 
ſhall not I fave you from deſtruction, ſhould 
you. ſtand in need of my aſſiſtance ? | Ah! 


Count, from gratitude alone your peace, your 


reputation is dear to me. I ſhall take upon 


me to be the guardian of them; if I am now | 
reſerved, my rwe argues your ſafety; de- 
pend upon me for telling you every thing it 


is neceſſary that you ſhould know, but do 
not expect me to fill up your head with va- 
pours which will n evaporate with- 
out our interference.” 


4 often mw my intreaties ; 1 begged a8 


for an alms, to have my intolerable fuſpenſe 
done away, but ſhe remained inflexible: du- 
ring the many weeks the held my thoughts 
in ſlavery, my ſuſpicions were augmented by 
onymous letters glan- 


the receipt of many f 


cing 


> 


28 
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_ cing lightly at ſome miſconduct in my 


Counteſs, the laſt of which being more ſcur- 


rilous than any of the former, I flew like a 


| yet riſen from her toilet. I deſired ſhe would 
diſmiſs her attendants, ſhut the door, and 


produced the letters that had almoſt deprived 


me of my ſenſes. I bade her read them, and, 
if ſhe did not deſire to fee me dead at her feet, 
to explain the dark hints by which ſhe had 
too often wounded my peace. They muſt,” 
cried I, © connect with this curſed malevolent 
- buſineſs. . . You ſay you are my friend, prove 


it this inſtant ; we part no more till you have, 


without reſervation, Jet me into all the in- 


formation concerning it, of which I know you 


are in poſſeſſion.“ 


After having: examined the letters with 


marked attention, ſhe returned them to me, 
ſaying, at the ſame time, . this is a very de- 


licate affair, Count, and I profeſs I do not 


know how to act i in u 


66 There i is but one - poſſible way for you to 
purſue, ſaid I oa, < and you know my 
determination.” 


madman to Madam Vanker. She had not 


«] pity 


. 
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I pity you,” ſhe replied calmly Am 


your threats do not terrify me: I would be 
your ſoother, not your tormenter. Repoſſeſs 
yourſelf; this affair, I tell you, will blow over: 
1 dare ſay the Counteſs, in reality, is the leaſt 


culpable of any body who intermeddles in her 
affairs, and try to make miſchief between 


you.“ 


„ know it, I know it,” cried 1; ſhe 


is an Angel, and all thoſe who would injure 


her are Devils ** 


40 Now,” returned Midam Vines. « y EY 
are juſt what I would have you to be. To 


| reaſon with a man, who has baniſhed reaſon, 


is to throw away our beſt 3 to a LO pur- 


pole.” 


«© You think my wiſe i innocent then, and 
you are pleaſed with me, becauſe I am of the 
ſame opinian? 


« Certainly,” ſhe replied; T but | have. 


2 fince recollected that this word was uttered 


faintly, and that it ſeemed: as if 1 in 


peoncuncing. .., 18 


ce Yes,” | 


þ 
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Ves,“ faid I; „I do from ſoul be- 
lieve my wife to be faultleſs.” “. 


» 


As any of ber ſex, I dare ſay,“ retorted 


ſhe, with an invidious ſmile; (but, my good 


Count, we have all our failing, I allyre 
you.” 


1 8 Speak out, Madam theſe inſinuations 
Rab deeper than the dagger of an aſſaſſin,” 


« T am no aſſaſſin, Sir. » reſpect you, 1 
love the Counteſs; I am not angry with you, 


however and I ſhall repeat it again, that if 
you run after women to find perfection, you 


will neyer oyertake it.“ 


1 caught hold of both her A and, with 


no gentle preſſure, demanded the tranſlation 


of an inuendo fraught with more ſignifica- 


= than had met my underſtanding, Tell 


„ ſaid I. what it is you mean? Nothing 
78 can ſay to me will be ſo painful as this | 


trifling with My impatience,” 


Vou force me then to break the filence I. 
have ſo rel giouſly preſerved—you compel me 


to 
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to act the deteſtable part of an informer, of 


an intermeddler, in affairs that do not eoncern 
me. . . . . Well, Count, I ſhall certainly ſubmit 


to theſe derogating offices rather than forfeit 
your friendſhip, or loſe the opportunity by 


helping you in the ſearch of certain calum- 


niators, that, when found, we may together 
eſtabliſh the innocence of my dear Counteſs, | 
which, I muſt tell you, has long ſuffered in 


the eyes of the public ſome diminution,” 


. t uttered a loud = 5 OE This is too much,“ 
I exclaimed. ** They do not ſay my wife is 


_ unfaithful—ſhe is in herſelf the very heaven 
of truth.. My wite cannot be unfaithful !'? 


The ſorcereſs preſſed my hand, but was : 


ſilent, 


„Ves, you think me already 1 and 
this ſilence confirms the ſentiment you would 


in compaſſion hide from me.“ -I ſullenly 
threw myſelf down on a ſopha, covered my 
face, and wept bitterly. We remained with- 
out ſpeaking any more to each other ſeveral 


minutes, and, when I again lifted up my 
eyes, I ſaw that ſhe had actually ſhared in 


— 


my 


— 
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my forrows, for her head was leaning on het 
hand, and het face was covered with tears— 
alas! they were not the offspring of ſympa⸗- 
thy, but the children of hypocriſy . . . tears 
fatal to my peace, becauſe, fool that I was, I 
| became a martyr to their fallacy, and gave up 


my credulity to a monſter . ;. . tears, for every 


one of which ſhe then let fall my heart's 
beſt blood have fince — — a thouſand! 


The treacherous Wert ſaw and enjoyed 
the triumph ſhe had gained over me.— “ 1 


fee,” faid ſhe, «© that you have at laſt given 


me your confidence, and I will not abuſe it 
though the World condemns, Heaven may 


ac quit They ſay your wife has injured 


you yet it is 'pofſible ſhe herſelf might be 


the very party moſt highly injured : let us 


Wait patiently, my dear Count, for the deve- 
5 lopement of this myſtery, and do not, I en- 
treat you, let your diſpleaſure be perceived 
until you find the Counteſs fully condemned, 


or fully acquitted. If you do, added ſhe, 


ſhaking her head, you will have occaſion | 


to ropent of PO raſhneſs.” 


There was ſo mabk good ne in the coun- 
«il ſhe gave me; it was mingled with ſo much 


ene. 


fweetneſs, ſo much compaſſion for me, ſo 


much conſideration for my wife's repoſe, 


that, overpowered by her various arts, I pro- 
miſed, in my phrenzy, ſhe alone ſhould lead 
me in every thing. She was ſatisfied with 
my ſubmiſſion, accepted the office of my con- 


ductreſs, and ſaid, Now, that I had inveſt- 
ed her with the reins, ſhe would take care 


not to carry me through the road we had to 


purſue, by glimmering, feeble, or uncertain 
luminaries. . . . No—the full light of convic- 


tion ſhould be our guide to that deciſion which 


involved the fate of the Counteſs and my o- 


future — 


8 is a paſſion, of all others, my 


child, the moſt defpotic. It has the ſole 


powers at once of changing an object inf. 
nitely adored to one of infinite deteſtation ; 


and it was by the force of this tyrant defpot 


that my heart cloſed upon the lovelieſt, kind- 
eſt, beſt of her ſex, and would open only to 
the artificial virtues of an r As hypo- 
crite. I was certainly the mo! t extravagant 


of mankind : ' ſhe had caſt her ſpells around 


me, and I ſuffered them to fetter me; ſhe 


on tied a . over * eyes, and I made 


no 
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no effort to unloſe it. This blindneſs occas 
|  fioned me to reverſe the characters of the two 
women, by whom niy unſteady ideas were 


occupied; I ſtripped the Counteſs, in a 


moment, of thofe 'virtues I knew her to 
have once poſſeſſed, and my fancy threw 


them over the defective foul of Madam Van- 


ker. I ſaw nothing but vice and deformity 


in the one; nothing but candour and * 
roſity ir in the other. 


* If,” ſaid I; in my 8 addteſſing 
e borrowed 
luſtre in which my imagination had dreſſed 


myſelf to her who ſhone in 


her“ if, Madam, I were capable of being 


conſoled for the perfidy I lament, the part 


you take in my misfortunes could alone con- 


ſole me.. . Yes, dear and amiable friend, 


I will be comforted : condeſcend then to 
comfort the moſt wretched of human beings! 
To your knees will I bring that heart which 


has received fo cruel an outrage. Forgive my 
incoherency—the ſacrifice I make you does 
not proceed from hatred to another, but from 


love to yourſelf. . . I now ſee all your charms— 


I ͤam now ſenſible to all your merits... they 
are no longer eclipſed by the 1 1. of my in- 
grate 


* 
* 
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Frais Counteſs... : they ceaſe to be an outrage ö 7 
to thoſe vows which ſhe has broken, and | 
Heaven's own ſentence diſſolves for ever.”— 

1 Had run myſelf out of breath, and viaited 

| her anſwer. with a heart devoured by con- 

cealed tortures, yet with an air of indifference 

to herſelf that ill agreed with the torrent of 


unfelt affection I had been endeavouring to 1 
deſcribe, j 
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Madam Vanker liſtened to and obſerved 
me as I ſpoke to her, with that ſort of placid 
modeſty which repels without ſeeming to 
intend it, and which nobody knew better how | 
to counterfeit, when, by aſſuming it, ſhe could 
promiſe to herſelf any advantage. She heard 
my wild ſallies to an end, and then replied to 


them, perhaps, with inſincerity almoſt equal. 
to 1 own. _ 


at 99 . wy 
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cc ERR oi aid ſhe, that 1 once enter- 
tained for you the moſt lively preference I 
am not about to deny; but I would now 
eſtabliſh on your mind, that my predilection 
for you is entirely vanquiſhed, ſo entirely, 
that 1 can witneſs without pain to the tri- 
umphs of your legitimate connection but ER 

Vor. I. . I cannot * 
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1 cannot with patience behold the Counteſs, 
to whom you have devoted a heart the moſt - 
* conſtant and noble; ; I shall not bear, I ſay, if 

Jhe ſhould be guilty, to ſee her tear it in pieces 

by her ingratitude. I feel with vehemence 

all the blackneſs of ſuch a procedure, and the | 
more ineſtimable I diſcover you to be, the 
more blameable i is her caprice.* 


r 


Ah!“ 1 e forgetting to act the 
part of a lover, ſo lately adopted. ſo paſſion- 
ately began ;—* ah, Madam! is it poſſible 
than, that you, you who are all goodneſs, 
can believe my wife is really the ingrate ſhe 
has been repreſented. . .. Heavens and Earth! 
for her ſake, what would I not have ſacri- 
 ficed !—But who is he that partakes her in- 
I i famy ! —Shew him to me—he who has ſe- 
duced my wife ſhall be the object of my ven- 
' geance... . . Name me this villain—name him 
to me inſtantly EF” 
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" 1 know him not, ' replied ſhe coolly. — e 
«© They ſay he is a ſtranger, and but | Kiely - 
come hither.” _ EE _ p 


* 


Perfidious! MW n 


monſtration. 


\ 


ee ns * cried I. interrupting her; 


e and are you, indeed, ſo changed? .. Where 
is now that ſoft modeſty, thy ſexes jewel? 
where thy proteſtations. of tenderneſs : 


where thy vows of eternal love? Are they 


all, all ſunk in proſtitution? I afterwards 


ſaid ſomething haſtily and confuſed, to im- 


plore Madam Vanker would get what intel- 


 ligence ſhe could of the horrid circumſtances, * 
ruſhed out of her houſe, and entered my own 
with a heart plunged in deſpair. I ſhut my-- | 


ſelf up in my room ſeveral hours; the horrors 
of ſilence added to the horrors of my ſoul, 
and I returned to Madam Vanker, who Tat 


laſt prevailed upon to ſatisfy all my doubts, 
and to engage that, with my own eyes, L 


ſhould behold the conſummation of my wife's 


guilt ; but ſhe bade me wait her pleaſure for 
4 moment favourable to my diſenchantment, 
for ſo-ſhe now called my attachment to the 
moſt abuſed and deareſt of women: above 
all, the infidious deſtroyer of my repoſe load- 
ed me with charges, that I ſhould give no 


inſight into my ſuſpicions, otherwiſe it would 


put the Counteſs on her guard, and proba- 
bly render abortive our wiſh in favour of de- 


: T — man, 
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0 oy mine was, whether at home or abroad, 
in company or in folitude, he will be alike 


expedient that I ſhould hide my diſtrefs from 


through the thin diſguiſe with enchanting 
tenderneſs demanded to kndw my ſorrows, 
and to fhaàare them with me. Ahl how. 
charming,“ cried the Recluſe, did the ap- 


I thou ght her, the more unfortunate I be- : 
| Heved myſelf, when I reflected lat her heart 
N che i of e 


language the flow of wiſdom : * My deareſt 
huſband,” ſhe would fay, * deprive me not 
of your confidence, I have not deſerved that 
you ſhould withdraw it; what is the cauſe of 
this fatal ſorrow which fecretly preys upon 
your heart? mine has no concealments from 
vou its thoughts are all open, to him who 


of mortals; try, inſpect, examine what you 


1 IE NMO IRS or 
A man; whoſe mind is in the ſituations - 


reſtleſs ; nothing will foften, nothing will 
divert the turbulence of his agitation, It was 


my wife -I attempted to do ſo—fſhe ſaw 


pear at that moment, but the more amiable 


8 


„Her Wi he 115 af love; and her. 


is dearer to it than ſelf is to the moſt ſelfiſh 


{0 entirely pollcts, ok. into its moſt hidden 
receſſes, 
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receſſes, and if you find there any thing be- 
ſides your own dear image, then treat it un- 
kindly, then continue your crue] reſerve, 


1 


chen make a e of 1 diſtreſs.” 7 


Her aal filled me with Water ; her 
evident alarm ſurpriſed but did not touch me; 
my reply was cool and ſullen; from which 
time I waited with agoniſing impatience to 
hail the day when Madam Vanker ſhould 
ſend me word that all was ready for the 
Counteſs's unequivocal detection; I thought 
I ſhould enjoy a furious ſort of delight, when 
J could ſnatch the veil of deception from her 


foul, caſt it in her face, * cover that ico 
with bluſhes. e | 


She, on the other hate, could not dire into 
the motive of my ſudden change; ſhe took | 
pains to inform herſelf of every place I fre- 

quented, and at laſt learnt that I had lately 
held long and ſecret interviews with Madam 
Vanker. Suſpenſe became certainly, and ſhe 
no longer doubted that it was my crimi nal 
connection with this lady that had drawn 
away my affections from herſelf; the pri- 
1 of our tete-d- tẽtes confirmed every thing : 
* 3 _ „ 
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and ſhe became as miſerable from my ſup- 


poſed perfidy, as I was by the knowledge of 


ber diſhonour, She ſought for refuge in my 
| generoſity—the came to me, ſhe ſaid the 
moſt moving things in the world, capable of 
reſtoring peace to any breaſt leſs determined on 
its own deſtruction than mine was; theſe ten- 
derneſſes were not unmixed with reproaches ; 
I call them fo, though they were gentle 
as mercy itſelf, yet neither one nor the other 
produced any ſort of effect, except to turn 
my heart, which was before marble, into 
adamant. ; 


1 met 9 ſpoke, ſeldom; avoided 
the looks of each other with ſtudied dili- 
gence; in ſhort, we were moſt completely 
unhappy : the innocent victim of my rage, 
unable any longer to contain her grief, came 
one morning to my cloſet door, knocked, and 
I bade her enter; ſhe appeared like a being | 
of celeſtial order; the derangement of her 
hair, the purity of her robes, the paleneſs of 
her cheeks, the divine radiance of her eyes, 
united in forming the inſtantaneous idea; and 
as long as I remained fixed by the impreſſion, 
I could have fallen at her tent, but the happy 
„ deluſion 
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deluſion paſſed in a moment—it was an 
adultreſs who ſtood before me; and pointing 
to a chair, I only deſired, with the moſt per- 
fect indifference, that ſhe would do me the 
| honour to be ſeated. , Her graceful body bent 
itſelf in an attitude of linemaility 3 her ſweet © 
face eſtranged itſelf from my gaze; her hands 
were claſped together; they were lifted up to 
that Supreme Power, from whom ſhe ſeemed [ 
to expect greater mercy than from her inhu- 
man huſband. She did not reject my invita- 
tion; ſhe took the place next to me, but took 
it in ſilence; there was an awful ſolemnity in 
her motions, that at any other time would 
have filled me with the ſublimeſt reſpect : I 
now we, it only as a new exertion of her 
arts. by 


«] wait your pleaſure,” Madam, " ſaid 1 5 
1:5 pray what are your commands with 
me on | 
ls lifted up » hor head, CY her counte- 
Nance was covered with tears ; GL. with to 
ſpeak,” ſaid ſhe, © but cannot. I have 
3 to ſay to you, but tremble leſt my 


E E 4 fortitude 


=" - 
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fortitude forſake me, - and I faint i in the ex · 
N e e 

Vou are jeſting with your own abilities | 
I replied, dryly ; nobody can doubt the 
Counteſs De. . .. s powers in was when 
ever ſhe pleaſes to exert them.“ 


« Yet this is a great undertaking,” 254 
me, meekly ; I have no longer a tender 
lover, but J fear an inexorable judge, to whom 
1 bring my — i | 


by Ungrateful woman | PI cried, influwld 
with anger, how dare you accuſe me of 
ths; know that I am neither cruel nor 
unjuſt, and if I ceaſe to be your lover, it is 
for a cauſe not in my power to . do 
0 underſtand me now ?*? 


Too wall indeed I under you,! , ſaid 
the, her voice gaining firmneſs as ſhe ſpoke. 


Alas! what 1 predicted before our unfor- 


tunate union is realized; a paſſion ſo ardent 


as your's made me tremble for its duration; 


to ſatisfy you I ſacrificed ſcruples that expe· 
rience has taught me I ought to have pre- 
e ſerved 


"3 ww”; 
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ſerved inviolate. You love me no longer— 
another poſſeſſes that heart which is due only 
to myſelf —I bought it with my own—l gave 

alſo my hand to a man who abandons me to 
the torture of ſeeing him beſtow He affections 

on my rival.“ | 


I was about to interrupt W by roprocckes . 
full of W * ſhe ſtopped me. © 4 


85 Give me your patience a little longer,“ 


ſaid ſhe, © and before we part ] ſhall reward, 
richly reward the ſacrifice you make me, for 
know, whatever it may coſt me, I ſhall give 
up to this favoured rival a huſband ſo be- 
loved, that, in reſigning my claim to his pro- 
tection, I ſhall ſign to the deſtruction of my 
happineſs, and my life. Vet it ſhall be done. 
If you conſent, I ſhall ſeparate myſelf from 
you for ever, entomb myſelf in a nunnery, 
and groan out the uſeleſs lamentations which 
cannot offend you, becauſe vou will be far 


removed from them.“ 


. Would you aſk me, I cried, to give 


you back that heart which * have for- 


vs No! 5 
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No!“ ſhe replied; * it would be the 
requeſt of an ideot—a heart once loſt is neyer 
to be regained; yet I confeſs J ſhould feel 
my ſorrows alleviated, if I ſhould be told 
in my ſeparation from you that my eſtrange- 


ment afflicted you; at leaſt, that it occaſion- 


ed ſome little A remorſe.“ 


Her magnanimity, Which bad been in- 


5 * from the moment ſhe firſt began to 
ſpeak upon the ſubject of her wrongs, was 
at this period arrived to ſuch refulgent dig- 


nity, that her very doubts conveyed to me a 
ſentiment of inferiority, and I felt myſelf 


degraded by compariſon; I even forgot that 
I had any thing to alledge againſt her con- 
duct. I ſeized her band: and cried out, in 


a tone of rapture—** By all the hoſt of Heaven 
I adore you!” then dropped her hand, and 


felt aſhamed of my weatnels, 


5 She neither ſcemed elated nor diſpleaſed at 
this act of inſanity; I can call it by no better 
epithet, as it was ſucceeded by a gloom, 
© which nothing afterwards would penetrate. 
She received it with a {mile of incredulity, 
in which ds was Plentifull mingled. 
| 66 * 
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% You deceive yourſelf, ”” faid ſhe, my 


dear Count; there is nothing more foreign 


from your heart than the adoration with 
which you would flatter me—you fill love, 
but the object of your love is not that wife 
who you caſt from you, and for whom, per- 
haps, you are ſenſible of ſome reſpect; but 
that cold ſentiment will combat faintly in my 
favour, oppoſed to the ardours of your new. 


attachment. Oh! (added the, paſſionately}, 


would to God you could, you would reſtore 

me to that bliſsful pre-eminence from which 
the bitterneſs of my fate has hurled me. It 
„ you ou who tore the bands aſunder that 
united our deſtinies: it is you that cruſh by 
indifference. the enchantments of a mutual 


: ;... x 


I would have retorted the accuſation with 
which ſhe charged me, only ſubſtituting the 


word adultry for that of indifference, but 


I checked the inclination -I felt to retaliate ; - 


Madam Vanker's advice ſtarted to my recol- 


lection, and I remained ſullenly filent » her 
attacks on a ſoul vibrating from one extreme 
to another were ſo furious, ſo powerful, that 
chere ſeemed to be no ſtability in my thoughts, 


my 


* — —— 


2 


1 4 
— — 
— 


% 
4 
* 
——— 
— 


— — 


* = 
7 — I Ar coat 4 VL 


Sa 


pag T” 
— = 


. * * 
n — 
> Fo... — 


— 
2 ——ů— 
S 
— 


: 
o 
(+! | 
\ # 
J 15 
4 8 


— 2 — — >.> 
* = * * 


: 


bo MEMOIRS OF 


my words, or my actions: I was Wade up 
of contrarieties, now tender, now fierce, now 
ready to fall at her feet, and now to abandon 


her to infamy. N 


Hear me, hear me,“ ſaid the faſcinating 
ogg] and dropped on her knees before 


« deareſt Count, moſt beloved of huſ- 
. it is not for my ſake, but your own, 


that I become the humbleſt of your ſuppli- 
cants: caſt away the delicious poiſon by 


which you are intoxicated ; annul the crimi- 


nal alliance that makes my miſery, and will 
as ſurely add no glory to your hitherto-im- 


maculate honour; break with Madam Van- 


ker, and oh l- if it be poſſible, pay me back 
thoſe 8 dearer to me than my exiſ- 


tence.” 


4 wg 


1 anſwered only by deep ſighs; a weight 
_ preſſed upon my heart, that I am not able to 
deſcribe. I offered my hand to raiſe her, but 

could not articulate a ſyllable. 


= 1 muſt not YO . to toüch you, 5 ths . 
| cried; ] ſee the confirmation of all my miſ- 
- fortunes —I (22 the remorſe that agitates vou 

| I ſee 


i * . „* 
r SI IKE! 
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1 ſee your ſtruggles for liberty I ſee by the _ 
changes i in your counteriance your abhorrence = 4 A 
of vice: but alas! every thing tells me that "6 ys 
you will not be able to conquer the guilty 8 1 
inclination that enflaves you my complaints | | | 


for a moment fill you with forrow—compare - | my 4 
thoſe feelings of your own with thoſe that * ö | 
will Kjl me, when I am ſeparated from ä 
you.“ | 


— 0 


5 If you think as vou ſpeak, Madam, 
why then do 18 talk of n me #7 1 


1 DIR you aſk me,” ſhe el, in a flood 2 
X tears: © ah! this conſtraint, this cold- 
neſs aſſures me, that my importunities—my _ 
| preſence trouble you. I go then, never to 
return. I would live but for you, and to 
make you happy. I will entomb, together 
with my wrongs, a form that no longer 
pleaſes you: for your ſake I will do even 
more—and from this moment reſign my right, 
not only to your heart, but your hand. Di- 
vorce me yes! divorce me and let another 
bear that name, ever precious to my memory] 
let Madam Vanker be your wite—and oh! if 
| - .1t 
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it be poſlible, may ſhe ronfiitute + your hap- 


. as I would have done.” | 


Seruitints bo tender, ſo generous, ſo no- 


dle, could not, I thought, eſcape but from 
the ſoul of ſincerity. I have told you, child, 


that my thoughts were eternally ſhifting : 
and again her expreſſion concerning Madant 


Vanker turned them from a point to which 
they firſt inclined. I conſidered it as the ma- 


chination of refined cunning, to make my 
foibles the excuſe for her own vices. Ah! 
why, why was it that my infernal ſpirit 
could not diſtinguiſh the accents of truth 


BOY gf from the heart of — ? 


The interview between us now: dive to- 


wards a concluſion; it had begun in gloom, 
proceeded in tears, and it ended in agony. 


The Counteſs aroſe to withdraw my heart 


was burſting, yet I made no effort to detain | 
her. She caſt her white arms round me; 


This, » ſaid ſhe, is a laft 'embrace. 
Adieu! deareſt of men, adieu a laſt adieu! 


| though I die in pronouncing it.” With 
' theſe words ſhe fled from me; however, ſhe 
did not 80 to the nunnery as the had me- 


naced, 


ſcmird night; core to me, and you ſhall be 


: to take, that all the world may be i men of 
your — 25 ä 


be able to give me ocular demonſtration of 


—— 


—. 
wh © 
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naced, and this confirmed me in the fatal 
opinion, that her whole conduct, from the 


commencement of our acquaintance, had 


7 


been a tiſſue of fine - woven deception. Ma- 5 


dam Vanker had promiſed to write to me, 


and inform me more exactly of what I want - 
ed to know : this intelligence I waited for — 


torn by fear and impatience, at laſt it arrived, 
and theſe were the contents of her billet: . 


BILLET. 


Since you 1 will be inftrudted i in your miſ- 


fortunes, learn to bear them with manly 
ſtrength: I intreat this of you in the name of 
that friendihip I owe you; the eclairciſſement 

you demand is now in our power. Abſent 


yourſelf from home two days, return on the 
convinced: hide well the ſteps you are going 


. Vas? 


Pd 


After reading this letter I no longer wavered 
between two opinions; Madam Vanker muſt 


-ahe - 
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the Counteſs's infidelity, or ſhe would not 


have made the appointment. A ſomething 


in my wife's favour had at intervals lurked 


about my mind—it was totally eradicated by 


this venomous billet, which, like the poiſon- 
ed ſhirt of Hercules, became my deſtruction; 


the immediate effect it produced was extraor- 


dinary, for it threw me into a paroxyſm of 


madneſsI raved as if this had been the firſt 
appriſement of my condition, and I gave to 


every word of Madam Vanker the moſt i im- 
* — > 


1 . "ng my 3 the following 


= na having informed the Counteſs that I was = 


going to a ſmall eſtate we had twelve leagues 


from Anvers, where I intended to remain— 45 


I did not know how long. 1 made this com- 
munication with an air ſo embarraſſed, that 


her gentle, unreſting ſpirit caught the alarm, 
and the cried out, You go then, becauſe I 
have not already left you as I had promiſed— 


alas! it was the force of love alone that hin- 


dered me from executing your wiſhes. Oh! 
that the ſame motive would keep you here— 
but go, and at Your: return you will have no 


| wife. A ; ; , _ 7 1 5 ” S = 
0 , Vo 
wo 
Af 
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= You alſo, perhaps,” retorted I. may | 
then have no huſband:” I did not ſtay to 


hear what ſhe would anſwer, but, taking 


leave of all my happineſs at once: 1 raſhly ; 
quitted her: 


Inſtead of going to my eſtate, ts 1 had 


ſignified t to the Counteſs, I ſhut myſelf up in 
a houſe, ſome ſmall diſtance from the town, 


where I could have the horrible advantage of 
hearing from Madam Vanker, and here it 


was I received her ſecond letter; ** I have 
much repugnance, wrote ſhe, to keep my 


word with you. I ſhall render your wife 


unfortunate ; and your happineſs, I know, 
depends on her, though you think the con- 


trary. Indeed, Count, I am very ſorry I ever | 
opened your eyes, but you would abſolutely 


have it ſo;—No! I was wrong, and I hear- 


tily repent of my folly : I ſhould have let you 


cheriſh the error you laboured under. I ſhould 


repent even with greater ſeverity than I do, 


if there had not been proofs of the Counteſs's 
culpability : however, you are not obli ged 
to hunt after theſe proofs—drop the purſuit 
then, and, if you can, believe her innocent— 
Ah! how much rather would I * you 
! . 
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of her purity, than open your eyes to the 
black diſcovery. Chuſe which you pleaſe, 
and command me; but on condition only, 
that, if you inſiſt on being the witnefs of your 
own wrongs, you promiſe me, on the faith 
of a gentleman, and a Chriſtian, - that the 
Light of them ſhall not tranſport you to act 
any ſort of raſhneſs on the Counteſs ; and that 


ſue her paramour, you will not chaſtiſe, or 
even lift your hand againſt him at the mo- 
ment of their detection. I am a woman! 
have all a woman's fears about me, and on 
no other terms in the world will F conſent to 
make you certainly miſerable, if that ſhould 
be your choice, rather than continue as you 


are, doubtfully happy: conſider well what 


1 ſay to you, and anſwer me e 


This was my as: wee ] pledge to you, 
Madam, the word of a Chriſtian, and man 
of honour, that from my reſentment to my 


wife you have nothing to apprehend; if ſhe | 
is culpable, I ſhall leave her puniſhment to 
Heaven time and her own remorſe of con- 


ſcience : all that ſhe has to expect from me 
is baniſhment from my houſe, ' from my 
„ N | heart, 


* 


however hereafter your vengeance may pur- 


— 


1 


e | 
2, hehe and om my memory. | Your com- 
7 mands that I ſhould ſpare the villain who 


yet my election for certain miſery is made, 


not be lifted againſt him, ſince it is you who 


4 be no longer my wife, that I conſider myſelf : 
o. bound to obſerve the limits you preſcribe me; 
n! Haſterwards I have a faithful ſword, that ſhall 
on {Wot leave my ſide till it has avenged its maſ- 
to er: and now, Madam, I call upon you to 
11d Fnich what you have begun prolong not 
on, Iny tortures, or you infallibly | ſhorten my 
nat xiſtence.“ 

| 11 Vanker 3 to my e 
ou. ind the ſame night ſhe ſummoned me 50 her 
n preſence. ith I am charmed with you, ſaid 
my | e; „you are fit to be truſted with your 
7 wn fate —you poſſeſs both ſpirit and cold- 
to Peſs— there is pleaſure in ſerving you, even 
"= Your own way, be it ever ſo repugnant to 
me Pe's own feelings. — —Yes; I do feel for the 
my door Counteſs—but a thouſand times more 
art, . do 
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ſeduces her are of a much harder nature; 
and /I ſubmit even to them; this arm ſhall 


hold it down. . Underſtand me, Madam, it 
is only in the preſence of her who will then 
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do I ſmart for the diſgrace the has brought | 


upon you.“ 


- 


'T "OR Is nh ſo contemiptible i in that 


fort of pity, which holds up a mirror to 
diſplay the vexations one wiſhes to hide; 


the word difgrace too was announced in a 
tone ſo impreſſive, that I felt myſelf exceed- 


ingly hurt by her infernal gracioufneſs, and 
ſhould certainly have quarrelled with her, 
only as ſhe had undertaken my ruin, and the 
work was not yet quite finiſhed, my ill-fated 


ſtars would let me throw no obſtacle in the 


way of its completion; E therefore ſatisfied 


myſelf with requeſting that I might be 


1 


Vour impatience is extremely natural,” 


faid ſhe, and I promiſe you we will have 


no unneceſſary delays, but the time is yet 


diſtant; there are many things to be done; 


F have already had a great deal of trouble, 
and it is not yet ended. I go to ſmooth the 
path before you—wait where you are for my 
return—afterwards you ſhall know how | 
have managed every thing for your 88 
ſeeurity, and I hope for your future repoſe 
| allo, 
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alſo. : 1 „en. Count, bs added ſhe, ** 1 la- 


bour for you inceſſantly ; keep up your ſpi- 
1 and expect me back i in three hours.” 


"0 The moſt troubleſome companions an un- 
| fortunate or guilty man can be left to, is his 


own thoughts. I knew myſelf to be of the 


former, but was then ignorant that I came 


yet, had : 


under the deſcription of the latter; 
I been as well informed of my crimes as I 
was of my misfortunes, my conflicts, in the 


abſence of Madame Vanker, could not have Y 
been greater. The purgatory of our faith 
holds out no torments half ſo exquiſite as 
thoſe under which I ſuſtained life from the 


moment ſhe left me alone to that of her re- 


turn, which was preciſely at the time ſhe had 
fixed. Her preſence reſcued me from a ſtate 
ſo frightful only to plunge me into one infi- 
nitely more horrible, I was delivered over | 


into the hands of a man who followed her, 
and by him conducted with ſecrecy through 


many round-about ways, which made our 
walk a long one, to the back of my houſe. 
He produced a key, opened the door, and we 
entered together. Madame Vanker told me, 
in a whiſper, as I was going from her, that . 
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ſhe had ſecured the Conrady % Femme de 
a Chambre in our intereſt, and I found her 
waiting to receive me. She conducted me 
to a cabinet adjoining my wife's apartment, 
to which I had myſelf a key; and it was be- 
fore agreed that I ſhould be attended by wit- 
neſſes, to eſtabliſh the fact whenever I might 
think proper to ſue for a divorce. Theſe 
witneſſes were to be the man whom Madam 
Vanker had given me, and my wife's woman; 

attended by theſe two people I entered the 
room, and they approached with me to the 
bed. Though there were many lights i in the 
chamber, I thought there had been none, for 

my eyes refuſed to acknowledge them, my 

head grew giddy, and I ſhould have ſunk 

down upon the floor, if the wretches who 
ſtood near had not ſupported me. But, 
Great God! when I was capable of diſtin- 
guiſhing objects, what a ſpectacle preſented 
itſelf to my view! though in part prepared 
for its reception, like death it came with a 
ſhock not to be reſiſted .. . it was the Counteſs 
in a profound ſleep, and a man by her fide, 

whoſe clothes lay ſcattered about the room in 
many places. The cry which my grief raiſed 
awakened. my wife, and her attention fixed 
upon 
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le upon me; it next turned on the perſon in 
1 the bed, and her agony was greater than my 
I own: with a look of diſtraction, the in- : 
A | preſſion of which is never to be obliterated 
4 from my too-faithful memory, ſhe uttered a 1 
I ſcream that penetrated my ſoul with com- vn 
pt paſſion and horror; ſtruck as I was, I flew to # 
le ſuccour her ; ſomething, I know not what it x 
# was, ſpoke from the bottom of my heart in 1 
b her favour. The ſuppoſed minion of her iq 
he pleaſures, in this ſcene of confuſion, made his : | 
de eſcape. The Counteſs recovered from a long 
he _ faint; her eyes Were opened with inexpreſſible 
or wildneſs, and ſeemed equally to ſhun herſelf 
= | and me; her lovely fingers were entangled i in 
nk thoſe gloſſy ringlets that had ſo often excited 
5 my admiration; ſhe tore them up by the 
ut, roots, and flung them round her in all the 
= phrenzy of deſpair ; wept, ſobbed, groaned, 5 
| but made no'effort to articulate, except © Un- 
0 dane! Undone !“ which word ſhe repeated 
; . without ceaſing. Watching the approach of 
. an inſtant more calm, or rather leſs turbu- 0 
. lent, 1 faid to her, Madam, the ſtratagem 
| 14 to which you have recourſe will be uſeleſs 
: 4 your crimes are eſtabliſhed to your confuſion 
A and my diſhonour, 1 This i is our laſt meet 
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| ing—I bid you eternally farewel z?? - ſaying 
which, with an air of deſperation, I fled from 


the apartment, and ſome time after retumed ; 
to Madam Vanker. | 


„ Yau: ſee before you,” Gd I, a man 
f who has nothing to do with life—one who 
— ſinking under the weight of his ſorrows, 

and whoſe hope is, that Death will put an 
end to his complicated miſery | Il after- 
wards repeated to her, with broken and in- 
terrupted pathos, the horrible tranſactions 
that had paſſed before my aching. fight, 
During the dreadful detail, a chalky pale- 
_ neſs overſpread her countenance ; ſhe ſome- 


times covered her face with her hands, ſome- 


times laid them on her heart; ſhe tried to 
5 ſpeak, but her utterance was ſtopped by un- 
governable emotion: yet, after many attempts 
- articulate, ſhe brought « out theſe few words, 
* Oh! the Counteſs 5 the Counteſs ! 1 
It is not for you, it is for the Counteſs that 
I feel | Had I. been in poſſeſſion of my 
ſenſes, theſe ſtrong expreſſions of regret 
might have ſurpriſed, perhaps led me to 
make ſome i inquiries; but though I aw and 
heard every, . I could diſtinguiſh | no? 
9 cs F: ching 
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King: outrageous myſelf, I was not to be 
affected by the diſtraction of another. My 
interview vith Madam Vanker was a ſhort 


one. I returned to my houſe in the country 
which I had ſo lately quitted, and from thence 


| ad this note to — Counteſs, 

) 

1 28 5 8 MW ; 'F1 
n V 
: oF 1 command you to tell me whoa | it is > that. | \ 
: : has been the deſtroyer of my peace, that I ( 
4 may purſue him with my vengeance. As to = 
2 yourſelf, I pardon the 1 injuries you have done CCC | 
J me in conſideration of the love JI once bore | 
5 you. . . , Dear, unhappy creature | he who j ä 
I has been thy adoring huſband, now thy judge, ; 

8 | ſoftens with mercy towards thee, ſends then \\ 
6. his pardon, and prays for thy reformation— = 
* hide thyſelf from my ſight—bury thy diſ- — 
* grace for ever in retirement — weep, . 5 „ ? | 
V RAN be forgiven. 5 | „ , 
et ; Fc LE ComeTE DE * * N N. 14 
0 5 

id 'T he receipt of this letter brought her to 


o the gates of death, and the only thing of 
© — ö Ss which 
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which ſhe Was as capable that ſhe performed ; 
the ordered that a meſſenger ſhould be ſent 
expreſs to me with only one ſingle line, and 
that written ſo il, it was with difficulty I 
could decypher it. Come,” ſhe wrote, 
come, for the love of God, and receive my 
juſtification | *——That, in my opinion, it 
WAS impoſſible 1 ſhe ſhould be able to make 
out; and, beſides, afraid to truſt in the weak- 
neſs of my own heart, I determined to ſee her 
no note, and became like one of thoſe who 
rel sr: 1% hear the voice of the charmer, 
che they ever ſo wiſely. 


My 3 cadet; no further than 
filently rejecting her ſolemn injunctions. 
Every day I ſent privately to learn the con- 
dition of her health, and every day the ſad 
accounts, returned to my inquiries, were 
darker complectioned than the former; at 
laſt I was gratified by a letter written with 
her own hand- terrible gratification! I carry 
it always about me it feeds my grief, and 
affords a gloomy pleaſure, whenever I con- 
emplate the contents. He took it from 
1 boſom, and, between his ſighs, which 
were ey and bitter, read it to me. 


LETTER, 


— 


MADAME DE BARNEVELDT. 75 


R 


write to you in the arms of Death ; 


hard and cold is his preſſure yet not ſo cold, 


fo hard, as your cruelty, You alk me to 
give up the author of my diſgrace to your 
| vengeance —1 acknowledge no diſgrace ; ; I can 


therefore give up no author of it. What- 
ever was the phantom your eyes met, its 
fituation ſo near my perſon, gave you too 


much cauſe for caſting me from you. —1 call- 
ed you cruel, but 1 revoke the appellation ; 


you have not meant to be cruel, you- only 
intended to be juſt. . . . . That God, in whoſe 


preſence I ſhall ſhortly appear—it is him that 


I call upon to witneſs, that the heart, you 
think eſtranged from you, has never known 
any other maſter than yourſelf, and that the 


| perſon you conceived to be polluted would 
have ſevered, with her own hand, the thread 
of her exiſtence, rather than have ſuffered the 


contaminating touch of vice. I have been 
rendered culpable by appearances, for which 
8 am in no manner able to account time 


1 8 only 
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only can develope my innocence—to that 1 
leave it. . . . Yet, oh! my deceived, mv in. 
- exorable, ever-beloved huſband |—oh! may. 
the veil which now blinds you never be re- 
moved ; on the contrary, I would rather you 
ſhould -continue to think that all you have 
ſeen is real, that I am guilty, and that you 
were not the dupe of impoſition, Jam fa. 
tisfied.i in the idea, that, when I am no more, 
you will ſometimes think of me with regret, 


and that regret I would not convert into tor- 


ture. May you ever, deareſt Count, be as 
happy as I am unmefitedly miſerable, _ 
"6 Tun Cour Ess EDE * * M K. 5 


This charming letter being ended, mY Re- 3 
cluſe daſhed from his- inflamed eyes one of 
_ thoſe ſolitary drops which had lingered be- 
| | bind its companions, that from the begin- : 
ning had ſtrayed down his venerable cheeks * 
he preſſed it to his lips, returned it to his 
boſom, and continued his narrative, the 
repetition of which had taken up ſeyeral days, 
| though I have thought proper to carry it on 


in one chain, without giving myſelf the 1a 


| pour, which ſome writers take as a pleaſure,” 
ta 


»&V 


N | 


l 


A 


to disjoint the links, merely to make work in 
Putting them together again. 


The ſolemn appeal made by the Coun- 
teſs (ſaid he) to the Creator of all men 


and Inſpector of all hearts, if it did not pro- 


duce immediate and abſolute conviction, yet 


it ſo much ſoftened my reſolves, that I turn- 


ed my thoughts towards home, and I felt a 


degree of impatience to ſee, once more, her 
Who had taught me to feel the moſt exquiſite -- 
tranſports—ſhe for whom I now experienced 
the moſt intolerable deſpair. I took no pains 
to combat theſe new inclinations, and ſhould 
have ſat out immediately, but, at the inſtant, 


received a meſſage from Madam Vanker, that 


I muſt come to her without loſing a moment. 


Her commands were peremptory, and 1 felt 


myſelf forced to obey them. 


1 was 3 into her bedchamber, but 
did not obſerve that the ſervant who con- 
ducted me turned the key on the outſide 
as ſoon as I had entered: this I found after- 

_ wards was done by order of Madam Vanker, 
who feared that I ſhould leave * before ſhe : 
had 
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had given me my leave of audierice—and the 
Judged right, as TI" will he underſtand. 


She beckoned me to 33 bed ba. ny in 
filence pointed for me to occupy a chair 
as cloſe to her as it could be drawn ; but 1 
did not directly profit by her invitation. 


I ſtood gazing on her as I ſhould have done 


on a phenomerion ; „ there was a diſtraction 
in her countenance never equalled, except by 
that which ſeized on my adored wife in the 


moment of her ſuppoſed detection, with this 


difference, if I could have diſtinguiſhed it, 
that innocence muſt have ſhed her illumina- 
tions around the Counteſs, whilſt the terrors 


of conſcience deformed the features of Madam 


Vanker. No ſooner had 1 ſpoken, and aſked 


the cauſe of her indiſpoſition, than ſhe re- 


covered her ſpeech, together with the powers 


of action; ſhe threw her hands wildly about, ; 


ſtarted from her pillow, and exclaimed, 


« Kill me, Count! Kill me!—for I will not 


exiſt under theſe tortures | 1 


«© What are : theſe tortures of which you 0 


complain, Madam pry 


„Oh! 


re I 


n 
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„ Oh1 fit down,” replied the, 4 and I 
will explain them to you ; but do not look 
on me ſo piercingly !—O Earth ! open and 


ſwallow me up!... . . Count, I charge you, 


withdraw your eyes from me Am I a 
*monſter ? —do you ſee monſter written on 


my forehead, that you dare thus to inſpect 


me ?—Do you read there that your wife is 
innocent, and that I only am 1 125 


WET Great God * I cried, are you diſ- i 
tracted? My wife innocent, did you ſay ?— 
ſpeak, and, in mercy, repeat that my wite is 


rt 


innocent 


As Angels! ” faid the, as Angels | 
that ſurround the Throne of Heaven, and I 


blacker than infernal furies ! . 


A ſcream 2 joy broke Go my lips; .- 


- m6 My wife, cried I, « {ill lives, and is 


innocent ! ”——1 ran towards the door, and 
would have felled that man to the earth who 


had ventured to ſtop my flight. I tried the 

door, and it was now that I found it had 
been locked on the outſide; I endeavoured to 
force it open, but my ſtrength failed, and, 


going 
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going back to the bed, I threatened Mader 


Vanker with inſtant death, if ſhe did not 
_ open a paſſage for me, that I might go and 


2 — at che 1 of the Counteſs: "= 


Know, Ens 8 faid he, J court tas 
blow you threaten. . . . The life you would 
take is my curſe—relieve me from it, and 1 


will bleſs you.” 


« Wenkt* i rept, n e wine 


ling to exchange tranſient for everlaſting tor⸗ 


ments 7 10 


Ys « Moſt N am I,” ſhe returned, 1 to 


exchange certain for uncertain inflictions! ” 


Lire (hen cried I. face lig wilt. 


be thy greater torment ; but expect not that 
I will, for an inftant, forego my bliſsful 
hopes, to feaſt my ſenſes on thy writhings 


of remorſe. . . . . Conimand that the door be 


5 opened, or, by the Great God of Heaven ! i 


—— She interrupted me 


« Hear me, for your own ſake, now that 


1 have recovered compoſure enough to ad- 


dreſs you. Would you go to your wife on 


GW 
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the word of an abandoned like me?—would 


you take her to your boſom on the faith of 
her who has forfeited: all claim to truth ?— 


is it on ſo feeble an evidence that you are in 


ſuch haſte to diſcredit the ſtronger ones of 


your own ſenſes? . . . I foreſaw this reſiſtance 


in your inflammable nature, and guarded 


againſt its conſequences ; .but now go, if you 


can, be content with the very ſlender, almoſt 
caſual, hints I have let fall of her innocence : 
go—and, if your doubts ſhould hereafter re- 
turn, curſe yourſelf, but ſpare me who would 


have- rooted them from the foundation, if you 


had permitted me to do ſo.” She rang the 
bell three times; it was a' ſignal for unlock- 
ing the door; it ſtill remained ſhut, and no - 
one entered. You are no longer my pri- 
; {oner,” added Madam Vanker.; it remains 
in your option to leave me half cured of your 
ſuſpicions, or, by ſtaying ten minutes longer, 
dare them on eſtabliſhed reaſons for 
ever.“ 


1 felt the whole force of her argument, and 
made my choice of the latter; but warned 
her to be as brief as was conſiſtent with the 
circumſtances ſhe had to relate. 
San . | G 1 Brief 
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Brief it ſhall be,” ſaid ſhe. ** The few 
moments that may remain to me of life muſt 
be employed in repentance ; and it is only 


| your forgiveneſs that will enable me to aſk it 
"0 the Almighty. 5 


© The price oi it from me,” cried I. mit 
be your coming to the point immediately.” 


28 « Tagree,” ſhe returned, ** to the "didn. 
Too well you know already the firſt ſhameful 
cauſe of my hatred for your wife, which was 
afterwards augmented by the ſhadow thrown 
on my reputation, through her treating my 
paſſion for you with the rigour it deferved; 
in this laſt diſgrace I could not but conſider 
you in the light of her accomplice, and you 
divided my refentment with her. From this 
time the phrenzy of love was turned to the 
madneſs of revenge. Jo accompliſh my dia- 

| bolical purpoſe required all the arts of ad- 
dreſs, inſinuation, and duplicity, of which I 
was miſtrefs, and I called them all into action: 
I gained not only the Counteſs's good opi- 
nion, but your confidence; and on theſe 
foundations I raiſed the ſuperſtructure of 
your ſubſequent miſery. It was I who firſt 
PE nas inctured 
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tinctured your ſoul with jealouſy—it was I 
who dictated thoſe very letters which in- 


creaſed it—and it was I who filled your ears 
with reports to the diſhonour of a character, 


the purity of which diſguſted me... . . You 


would have proofs of your misfortune, and 
every thing unfortunately conſpired to aſſiſt 
my vengeance. I ſent you into the country, 
and uſed the moments of your abſence in 
ſeducing the Counteſs's Femme de Chambre, 


and in laying plans with her for the exe- 
cution of my project; when every thing was 


contrived I recalled you—you came, and I 
went out to conſult, for the laſt time, the 
confidante who I had BLN the agent of my 


crimes at a very large expence. She inform- 


ed me that her lady had watched and wept 
your abſence for three ſucceſſive nights, and 


that, in conformity to my directions, ſhe had 


perſuaded her to take ſomething compoſing, 
when ſhe next lay down, to ſteady her 


nerves and procure ſleep. I approved of all 
ſhe had done: yet to ſuch a height of wick- 
edneſs was I arrived, that I loaded her with 
charges to adminiſter but a ſmall doſe, the 
effects of which would not laſt long, be- 


cauſe I felt my revenge would be incomplete 


G2 e if 
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if ſhe ſhould happen not to wake whilſt you 


was in her apartment. i 


„ O God!” cried I. and haſt thou 


9 


permitted - Se AS, 


Hold,“ ſaid the, interrupting me, «] 
am now making my confeſſion—you limit 
me to time, and you annex the reward of 
your forgiveneſs to- my conciſeneſs; yet it is 
you who throw obſtacles in the way of my 
obtaining it --.“ I was filent, and 
the proceeded. —* Call to your remembrance 
the rigour with which I exacted from you a 
ſacred engagement, that you would not raiſe 
your arm againſt this ſuppoſed rival in the 
preſence of your wife.” —** My life was then 
what it is not now—it was dear to me, ſo 
dear, that rather than have riſked it againſt 
- your fury, I ſhould certainly have renounced 
the whole treacherous combination.“ 
Speak not—it is impoſſible you ſhould yet 
comprehend me—l ſee you are ready witng 
your -obſervations ; 3 they will anſwer no pur- . 
poſe but to prolong an interview that is pain= i 
ful to you.. . The man, who conducted you f 
to yu OWN houſe, had LP: orders to convey 
you | 


— 
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you thither through ways ſo intricate, that 
by the common path I got there myſelf 
fifteen minutes before you. I ſometimes 
wondered why you had not queſtioned me 


on my motive for directing you ſo much out 


of the road; but as I had given an air of 
profound myſtery. to the whole buſineſs, you 
conſidered this as a neceſſary move, and po- 
liteneſs would not permit you to penetrate 


further into the explanation of my conduct 
than I thought it convenient to reveal. When 
I got to your houſe, I made haſte to dreſs 


myſelf as a man by the help of a beard *, and 
afterwards took my place in the bed by the 


fide of the Counteſs, who was fleeping : 


ſweetly, and it was only your cries that 


awakened her. Now it is, Count, that you 


ſee my crimes diſplayed before you with- 


out either diſguiſe or myſtery : the curtain 
falls which has hitherto obſcured from your 


ſight my true character; I am only now 108 
account for that change in my ſentiments 


which muſt have aſtoniſhed you, and it is 
fit you ſhould know that it is to yourſelf 1 
am indebted; and the confeſſion I make may, 


* At this period beards were yet faſhionable in Flanders, 
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I truſt, relieve me from ſome part of my 
burden. . . . . Yes, Count, my fears that you 


vould diſcover that it was I who uſurped your 
place by the fide of Madam de ** **, gave 


the firſt blow to my courage; that beginning 
to fail, cowardice took poſſeſſion of the va- 
cant part my ſoul, and let in repentance 
with er train of horrors : theſe are the 
enen Which reduce me to my preſent 


ſituation—it is their cries by which I am 
forced to declare the wrongs I have done 
you. . . . Go now, Sir, to the Countels— S 
render again to her thoſe affections her in- 
nocence ſo well deſerves. Obtain for me, if 
you can, the pardon of my crimes, and ex- 


cuſe me to your own heart. She ceaſed 


to ſpeak, and concealed her head beneath 
the bed clothes: for my part, my tranſports 
of fury againſt this ſorcereſs were ſo much 


mingled with joy,' that ſhe had reſtored the 


_ treaſure of my ſoul with its value undimi- 


niſhed, that, without ſtaying to indulge the 
former, I haſtened to ſecure the latter, and . 
ran with ſuch ſpeed towards my own houſe 


that every body I paſſed * leemed to regard 


me as a lunatic. 


Ah! 


I embraced. 


Ss 
E. 1 


inſtantly anſwered. 
face, or aſk a queſtion of the domeſtic who 
opened the door, but as 1 ruſhed by him to 
go to his lady's apartment I fancied I heard 
him calling after me to ſtop, and ever that 
ſomebody touched my coat, as if to detain 
me; the time, was too precious to be caſt 
away in anger or explanations I entered her 
chamber —I flew to her bed, threw open the 
curtain, kneeled by her fide, and, without 
{ - daring to look upon the injured angel, I 
| ſeized on one of her lovely hands that lay 
extended on the quilt, hid my face upon it, 
Wl and covered it with my tears! 
action with which ſhe received the tender 
tokens of my penitence awakened me to re- 
flection, and then it was that I firſt perceived 
the ſtiff joints and icy coldneſs of the hand 
I began to ſulpect every thing: 
my hair ſtood erect I ſtarted on my feet, 
and ſaw—0 God] not the ſweet, animated 
COUntenanee 5 
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Ah! with what indeſcribable ſenſations did 
I take the knocker in my hand; I made it 
ſpeak my impatience; but my love, my ſelf 
reproaches, my repentance, it could not ſpeak 
the loudneſs of my demand, for entrance was 


I did not look in the 


4. G4 


The total in- 
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countenance of my adorable wife, but corpſe 
disfigured by the traits of death. 


Ah! reader, gueſs if you can what muſt 
have been the conflicts of our venerable Re- 
cluſe, when he arrived at this period of his 


deplorable hiſtory ; he was no more the ſage 
philoſopher I had been uſed to ſee him, but 
a man, the movements of whoſe ſoul tranſ- 
ported him to ſavage fierceneſs. : all the 
paſſions in their turn paſſed over his diſtorted 
features; his voice forſook him—his eyes 
glared the blood now ruſhed to his cheeks, 
and now with equal velocity returned to his 
heart: he at laſt uttered a cry of diſtreſs, and 
ran from me. All that, day, and for ſeveral 


more, I ſaw him but ſeldom; he evidently 


wiſhed to ſhun me, though I purſued him 


every where with a heart as heavy as his own.” 


A week had paſſed in this manner, and for 
the greateſt part of it he buried himſelf in 


the deepeſt receſſes. of our foreſt : this was 


my firſt acquaintance with ſorrow, and this 


the firſt time I had ever dragged after me the- 


intolerable weight of laſſitude. 


By - 
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Buy the ſame, degrees as he recovered his 
compoſure my vivacity returned; on the 
eighth morning after our abrupt ſeparation he 


ſaid to me, with his uſual ſerenity, My 


dear daughter, I have baniſhed myſelf ſo long 
from the comforts of thy ſociety, as a penance 


due to my want of ſubmiſſion to the will of 


Heaven. I gave way to paſſions offenſive to 
the nature of that God who directs us, and it 
has been in ſolitude that I ſought to correct 


them: my efforts have not been in vain; I 


am again maſter of myſelf, and now I have 
ſtrength do conclude that part of my diſaſtrous 


life which yet remains unfiniſhed.” 


6c . Not now, my father,” I ti; - * not \ 
now, my dear father! I dreaded to ſee him 
relapſe into his diſorder, andi * whole frame 


ſuffered univerſal agitation.” 


He preſſed me to his heart, bid me fear 
nothing on his account; he had fully con- 
quered his weakneſ , and proceeded in this 
manner 


1 do not exactly know what became of me 
for many weelks after that excruciating ſcene 
. which 
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which affected me ſo much in the relation, 
but I remember the firſt uſe I made of God's 
goodneſs in reſtoring me to the uſe of my 
reaſon, was to order a mauſoleum ſhould be 
erected, where J ſaw depoſited the remains 
of my unfortunate Counteſs, which had be- 
fore been privately interred on account of my 
ſtill more unfortunate ſtate of health, as an 
eternal monument of her high virtues, my 
own everlafting ſhame, and my juſt repen- 
tance. I cauſed to be engraved on the fable 
marble the whole aſtoniſhing cataſtrophe, 
Thus much performed of my duty, my wounds 
too green to ſoften, too deep to cure, I locked 
. myſelf from the intruſion of the happy, Who 
would have forced their preſence upon me, 
and enjoyed with enthuſiaſm the dan gerous 
luxury of gloomy retroſpection: in vain for 
me did the ſun riſe in glory, and fet in ſplen- 
dour, I would not admit its cheerful rays to 
- penetrate the preferable darkneſs in which my 
woes were enveloped: I conftantly held, in 
my hands a portrait of my Counteſs ; the 
| likeneſs was ſtrong, but not ſo ſtrong as that 
dear image which love had with his own 
maſterly pencil imprinted on my heart: 1 
_ refuſed all nouriſhment, except juſt as much 
| as 
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as might barely prolong my exiſtence; - I 
wiſhed not to deface the works of my Creator, 
but I ardently prayed for a re- union of ſouls 
with her whoſe death I had occaſioned, and 
waited with impatience for the thrice-happy 
moment. In the mean time Madam Vanker's 
malady increaſed; ſhe ſent to offer me all h 
poſſeſſions I refuſed them with diſdain, but 
my mind, ſoftened by affliction, could not 
reſiſt to grant her that pardon which ſhe ſo- 
licited in this energetic ſentence—** I write on 
the bed of death; your forgiveneſs ſeals my 
redemption, or your curſe muſt hurl me to 
perdition.” However, I heard afterwards that 
ſhe recovered from her illneſs, and had ſhut 
herſelf up in a nunnery. | 
« Are there many ſuch women as this Ma- 
: = Vanker in the world? ” I aſked. 


© Too many, I "I my child, * replied 


the Recluſe; and from the example of my --. 1568 
wife's ſufferings you may learn this ſhort +8 
leſſon, that excelling beauty, joined to virtue 1 
and innocence, may ſometimes find pro-; 7 

tection in our ſex, but never from their % 
own.“ * 


« I wiſh „„ 
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„ wiſh then I had not been what you 
call a woman,“ faid 1; but, dear father, 
ur hiſtory now, that you 

can do fo witho t t dying of _ * 


Alas!“ he his; « it is Ay the bil. 
tory of my heart that I have now to relate: 
what might properly be called my life ended 
with the exiſtence of Madam de **. All 
the inhabitants of Anvers were alarmed at my 
total excluſion, and at laſt ſome of them, 
with whom I had been in habits of intimacy, 
ſtole upon my retirement ; they were ſhocked 
at the ſituation in which they found me, and 
did all they could to drag me from my fune- 

real retreat. What! (ſaid I, to thoſe friendly 
| tormenters) do you expect that I will ever 

again return to the joys of ſociety? I who 
have murdered all ſocial enjoyments, would 
| you expoſe, happy huſbands, and amiable 
Wives, to one whoſe eyes would be blaſted 
by the ſight? Do you want me to look upon 
the light of day, which my ſoul abhors? 
would you have me forget that T have been 
the deſtroyer of innocence? or do you ſup- 
poſe I am ſo hardened as to lift up my eyes 
upon the world, to talk, run, and ride as 


they 
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they do, yet carry my guilt about me. Ah! 
rather leave me to my fate, or join your 
prayers with mine, that an honourable death 
may ſoon terminate an inconſolable life. 
such were the arguments with which I com- 
bated the troubleſome importunities of my 
friendly perſecutors ; they faw it was in vain 
to contend with a man ſo determined, and 
retired themſelves from making any further 
— 3 


When left to my own diſpoſal I fold every 
thing that I had remaining, and went to 
France, where I took a part with Henry the 
Eleventh againſt the Duc de Mayenne; and, 
being in purſuit of death, I ſearched for him 
in the moſt perilous actions, but found him 
not: on the contrary, whilſt looking for im- 
mortal, I was acquiring mortal glory : this 
did not anſwer my purpoſe, and the compli- 
ments I received for my valour did not con- 
ſole me for my — 


Henry le Gem next oppoſed the arms of 
the Duc de Parma; I ill kept in the French 
ſervice, and during the reſt of the war 
was witneſs of thoſe battles which decided 
the 
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the religion and the crown of Henry without 
reaping the advantage of laying down my 
life, or for one moment baniſhing from my 
2 thoughts the horrible idea of my wite 1 in that 
attitude when, for the laſt time, I beheld her 
precious remains; this picture for ever haunt- 
ed my imagination; Jof courſe became more 
and more averſe to mix with my brother 
officers ; even upon duty was conſtantly buried 
in gloom; often abſent, and ſometimes I fear 
uncivil; whoever will not be at the pains to 
5 pleaſe, are ſure to be diſpleaſing; this was 
exactly my caſe, and I found myſelf alone 
in the midſt of numbers, ſome of whom 
at firſt kindly ſtrove to correct the moroſeneſs 
of what they ſuppoſed to be my natural diſ- 
/ poſition; but, likemy acquaintance at Anvers, 
failing in the attempt, they gradually forſook 
me: this fort of negle& was far from giving 
me uneaſineſs, but ſhewed me that I was 
_ altogether unfit for holding any manner of 
Intercourfe with mankind, and made me form 
4 reſolution of quitting the world. My 
choice fell on this vaſt ſombre foreſt of Ar- 
dennes, as the moſt eligible ſpot on the ha- 
bitable globe for the execution of my new 
plan. Here I "IONS that impenetrable ſoli- 
tude 
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tude after which I now eagerly panted, and 


here I began to recover my tranquillity : the 
part I fixed upon for my habitation ſeemed 


to have been undiſcovered by all the reſt of 
the world ; there- was not the ſmalleſt veſti ge 
by which it could be traced that the foot of 
man had ever profaned its ſacred ſhades, and 


the beautiful ſongſters that ſalute your ears at 


the early dawn of morning were my only 
— a 


1 formed, a8 you ſee, on this ſide my humble 
hut, and with conſtant labour ſoon converted 
a piece of ground into a garden agreeable 


enough ; I had provided myſelf with all ſorts 
of ſeeds for uſe and ornament ; for though no 


flowers would ſpring up in my mind, from 


the boſom of the earth no noxious. vapours 


exhaled—the ſoil was friendly, they raiſed 


their verdant. heads—flouriſhed,, and rewarded ' 


my pains, by ſhedding-their ſweets around 


me: but this wood on the right was the firſt 


object that took hold on my affections, and 


will ever keep the preference it obtained: its 


melancholy ſhades, almoſt impervious to the 
light of Heaven, gives it a ſort of relative 
claim to my heart, when clothed in green; 


1 
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it reminds me of thoſe hours I paſſed with the 
Counteſs, when I ſee them loſe their e e 
and ſhed their honours on the ground ; 
ſpeaks to me of ſhort-lived joys, and 22 
me to myſelf ſtripped of all my happineſs, 
Po not grieve, my child,” for tears ruſhed 
to my eyes, and he faw them; . do not grieve, 
my darling daughter, my ſituation is not 
deplorable — forty years I have been eſta- 
bliſhed in this foreſt—a part of my life, 
if not the moſt teeming with felicity, neither 
the moſt fraught. with afflictions. My 
wife ever is, ever will be preſent with 
me; but my griefs are mellowed by adoring 
the power of Him who ſnatched her from 
me. To occupy my mind I have beſtowed 
much application on the attainment of know- 
ledge without the aid of books, and without 
any other maſter than nature's ſelf: in my 
exile from mankind I have penetrated into 
many of her hidden myſteries : liberated from 
the dangerous fociety of the world—from the 
falſe principles it inſtils—from the ſophiſtry 
by . which our duties are made to put on 
harſh, unpleaſant aſpects, and our moſt cor- 
rupt vices, to take upon them the form of 
lovelineſs, removed from the fogs that error 
throws 
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| throws around her; I cultivated the ſcience | 
of exiſtence, and by my reſearches acquired 
che moſt difficult of all leſſons, how to eſti- 


mate, after their true value, what 1 is good and 
what is evil. ; 


The 1 of my venerable guardian ſunk 
deep into my heart—his misfortunes, and 


| thoſe of his wife, robbed me of my vivacity ; 


it gave place to thoughtfulneſs, if not to ſad- 
neſs ; but moſt of all which rivetted my atten- 
tion was, that ſurpriſing force of the paſſions 


which I had once ſeen ſo ſtrongly marked on 


the countenance of the noble Recluſe—his diſ- 
courſe too expreſſed them with violence. I 
wondered at their effects, but could in no 
manner account by what error in our natures 
ſuch effects were produced: how could 1 


then underſtand it? a novice myſelf in thoſe 


feelings from which they ſpring, and by 
which they are nurtured; the reſult of my 
enquiries was this, that I fervently prayed no 
fatal neceſſity might ever plunge me into the 
ſociety of men and women, amongſt whom 
one's life is expoſed to ſo many accidents—ſo 


| many reverſes. I only defired to live in the 
fame ſolitude in which I had hitherto been 


H | immured : 


Vol. I. 
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immured: buf, alas ! I did not conſider. how 
different that ſolitude would appear, when 
fate ſhould cut off the exiſtence of one ſoli- 
tary companion, an exiſtence which by long 
and fevere uſage feemed already to ſuſpend 
on a fingle thread ; but I did not perceive the 
feeblenefs of this cobweb fupport—E will 

fully ſhut my eyes to the infirmities of age, 

daily creeping upon him, becauſe theſe ſymp- 
| toms were adverſe to my affection, my grati- 

tude, and my peace. This good man, who 
Knew all the movements of my ſoul, confi- 

dered me as wrapped up in a veil of ſelf- 
woven artificial ſerenity ; he had compaſſion 
for me, when the blow ſhould fall upon me, 
and endeavoured by the gentleſt, yet ſtrongeſt 
reaſoning to avert its alighting on me with 
a cruſh of ſurpriſe, which might ſhatter me 
to atoms: he therefore every day, by little 
and little, ſtrove to prepare me for the recep- 
tion of a mis fortune, that, however ſlow it 


may approach, way. nevertheleſs inevita- 
ble. 


- 


To theſe charming converſations I am in- 

debted for all true Nn ge—this know- 

edge, compared with what is ſo called in the 
World, 
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World; and which I afterwards mechanically 
acquired, may be diſtinguiſhed from each 
other by the appellations of uſe eful and Ven- 
tial I know not elſe how to define the great 
difference between them. In one of theſe 


our confidential fete-d-tetes my dear Mentor 


each to me after this manner: | 
e 


ok: My child, ſaid he, * quitting the 


world, I brought with me to this retreat many 


precious gems, in addition to which I have 


ſince accumulated 1 more that hereafter I ſhall 
ſhew to you, and explain by what accident 


they fell into my poſſeſſion: theſe are all en- 
'tombed in the earth, and of ſo great a price, 


that you will at ſome future period find your- 


ſelf a conſiderable fortune; but beware that 
you do not abuſe it. Nothing is of ſo much 

eſtimation i in the world as riches, and nothing 
is in reality fo dangerous, ſo little eſtimable. 
True riches conſiſt in a ſtate free from depen- 


dance, with a ſufficiency to ſupply us in the 


1 W and comforts of life; abundance 
and luxury are not to be covetted by the wiſe; 
it is only 1 fools that will purſue them, becauſe 


they are productive of real miſery, by mul - 


tiplying our wants, and rendering our deſires I 


1 2 for 
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for ever inſatiable, for ever diſſatisfied + the 
counſel I give you is ſalutary; I know you 
will ingraft it on your memory; and I deſire, 
when the time comes that you are the happy 
mother of children, you will ſteal upon their 
minds the precepts I have taught you.” 


Bs ; i I TEE by A 1 : 
© Alas! my father!” I cried, how is it 


that you talk to me of being a mother] do 
you think I ſhall ever tear myſelf from you? 
do you think I will ever leave this foreſt??? ; 


How ſoon have you forgotten, laid he, 


t« what I have ſo often repeated to you, that 
the wiſdom of Providence has ordained that 


we muſt ſeparate; you will not leave me, 


but I ſhall be taken from you; the coldneſs 


of age has already iced my blood—death ap- 
proaches by viſible gradations, and I believe 
It will quickly raviſh from me all earthly ob- 
jedts; ; even thou, my. daughter, cannot go 
down with me into the er"; 

1 intertupted. him wich fohs at; tears— 
% How can vou ah! how can you talk 


| thus—would you — would you look ſo 
| | calmly, 


3 
4 


MADAME DE BARNEVELDT, 101 


calmly, if this terrible death was indeed fo 55 
near, ſo very near as bo. 5 it ly,” a 


He looked: on me with ineffable ſoftneſs, 


that mellowed the dignity of his aſpect. He 


ſometimes called me his bloſſom of the foreſt, 
and now applied to me that endearing name 
with more than his accuſtomed fondneſs.— 

«© Sweet bloſſom of the foreſt,” he ſaid, | 
« bruſh away from thy glowing cheeks thoſe. 
dew drops, which fear, pity, and filial love 
has exhaled from a heart, tender as it is in- 


nocent. If immortality on earth had ever yet 
been the lot of any created being, then might 


Roſalie mourn with bitterneſs, that this pre- 


rogative was not the fate of her adopted fa- 


ther, for where poſſibility itſelf is not abſo- 


lutely excluded, ſuch weakneſſes of nature 


may find ſome excuſe by veiling themſelves 


under the ſuffrage of diſappointment : but 
. conſider, my child, that the life of man is 


limited by the Almighty, and that none can 


paſs from a world of mortal miſery to one of 


immortal glory but through the friendly 


gates of that very death, the ſound of which 
has filled you'with alarm. Do you any lon- 
ger wonder why I ſhould look and talk calmly - 
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of that change which will be ſo much to my 
advantage; but added, we will talk no more 
at preſent on a ſubjeft that I fee with pain 
Mil afflicts you; I will rather draw your at- 
tention from me to fix it on yourſelf, for 
now the time is come when you ſhould learn 
in what manner you were forced into my 
hands, and what deſtiny made you my com- 
panion in this deſolated foreſt. Perhaps there 
was nothing in the world that would have 
anſwered ſo well to the generous deſign he 
meditated of giving my ſpirits relief as that 
of entertaining me with my own hiſtory, to 
Wa [ liffeqed with undiyided attention, 


«] cannot "7 ig to you,” faid be 46 any 
particulars of thoſe who gave you being, but 
without my aſſiſtance you had ever remained 
incapable of ſearching for them. I ſaw the 
poinard lifted over your head, and her who 
had given you to the world ready to expire 
by the ſame blow. I have hitherto, my 
daughter, ſpared you- this crue] recital, but 
now it is proper you ſhould no longer be 
ignorant of your origin. The tw-enty- third 5 
year of my foreſt vegetation was nearly com- 


e 
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pleted, in all which time no object had met 
my view but the trees with which it abounds, 
the beaſt that ſhelter themſelves in its receſſes, 


and the birds, whoſe tuneful notes harmo- 


nizes its. profound ſolitude; all about me 


was tranquil, and even I, my wretched ſelf, 


began to taſte of tranquillity, One day, fa- 
tigued with a long hunt, I laid down on 


ſome graſs to take a few moments of repole, 
which was very ſoon interrupted by cries the 


moſt dreadful, apparently proceeding from 
no great diſtance: I ran, much ſurpriſed, to 
hide myſelf from the view of thoſe I did 
not .chuſe to encounter; but where beſt to 


conceal my uncouth figure from the ridicule 
of obſervation was not ſo eaſily determined; 


at laſt, after looking about on every fide, a 


large hollow tree preſented me with the con- 
venience of its ſhelter, and I entered into it, 


well pleaſed with my local ſituation; from 
whence, without being ſeen, I became the 
ſpectator of a ſcene which I ſhall find ſome 


difficulty in deſcribing.—Two women ad- 


yanced towards the place of my retreat, both 
ſeeming under the influence of extraordinary 
terror; one of them, whoſe beauty and habit 
ſhewed her to be miſtreſs of the other, held 
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in her arms a young infant. Oh! un. 

fortunate as you are,” exclaimed the atten, 
dant, ** oh! moſt unfortunate lady! you 
come to theſe woods only. to periſh—what 
hope have you but in death? and that dear 
babe too, for whom you would reſign your 
life, ſhe too muſt ſhare your deſtruction.” — 
Saying this ſhe wrung her hands, ang ater 
cries Jouder than befare, ? 


K other in ſpeechleſs agony anſwered 
only with her tears, and by preſſing to her 

heart in frantic deſperation the little object 
of her tenderneſs.—** You was that child,“ 
: purſued the Narrator, regarding me with 
looks that ſeemed to ſay, you are now as 
dear to me as you then was to the mother 
who bore you.—** Yes,” ſaid he, „it was 
yourſelf who cauſed the ſighs and groans of 
this reſpectable ſtranger. I dare to announce 
her reſpectable innocence, truth, and modeſty 
had impreſſed their ſeals on her countenance.” 
J felt myſelf intereſted, and waited with im- 
patience to catch the ſound of her voice; 
I had conceived it to be ſoft and melodious ; 
at laſt ſhe ſpoke, and I was not wrong in my 
conjecture.— — Cruel huſband 1 the ſaid, 
In 
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in tones of complaint rather than reproach— 
Cruel father! come now and behald your 


unfortunate wife, your diſtracted daughter 


it is you who have conducted me to this 
ſtate, which ſhakes Reaſon on her throne— 
it is you who hunt me from ſociety—it is 
you who force me to ſhelter my infant in 
this uninhabited wilderneſs, where we muſt 


expire together, equally purſued by your per- 


ſecution. . . . No, barbarous huſband |/ though 


you hurl me to this abyſs of miſery though 


you force me to fly from your tyranny— 
though, in deſpite of my beſt endeavours to 


conquer my averſion, I ſtill hate you ; yet 


the duty I owe myſelf has never let me be 


unfaithfful to you. . . . No, I have not been 
guilty of infidelity—1 have not broken the 


vows an unnatyral father compelled me to 


make you,——-lt is you, it is he, who have 


uſurped the power that belongs not to you,” 


Her griefs no longer vented themſelves in 


words ; ſhe ſtood like the filent effigy of woe, 
her child preſſed between her breaſt; her eyes 


fixed upon the ground; the perſon who at- 


tended her renewed her loud lamentations, 


and, for my part, ſince the Counteſs was 
raviſhed : 
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raviſhed from me, I do not remember ever to 
Have felt myſelf ſo deeply affected. I may 


be of uſe to theſe objects of Fortune's perſecu- 
tion,” ſaid I ſoftly—when the ſame plaintive 


voice again broke upon my ear, and curioſity, 
fora moment, arreſted my intention. 


And thou—thou—” continued the poor 


forlorn . thou who ſhouldſt have been my 
huſband thou who I have ſeen in a ſtate fo 


5 dreadful—doubtleſs they have taken thy life 
from thee, and now thou art waiting for me 
to rejoin thee in the night of the tomb . 


but, nol— oh] no——this beloved infant, 


whom I have juſt given to the light, has 


even ſtronger claims than thy own; for her 
fake, if the Almighty who feeds the ravens 
will ſend us ſuſtenance in this terrible wilder- 
neſs for her ſake I will yet 17 to > kagtben 
out * tireſome exiſtence, 


I could hold no longer, but was going to 
diſcover myſelf, and to cry out, ** God never 


forſakes the innocent! yet a ſound, which 


1 imagined to be like that of hoxſes feet at a 


diſtance, - drove me back to my place of con- 


cealment. What alarmed me was unnoticed 


S . . . . duc ri, cud la. @wws . 
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by them, for in pronouncing the laſt words 


your mother had fallen upon the earth, whilſt 
the companion drowned in her own cries 
the ſignal ſhe might otherwiſe have heard, 
that ſome people were approaching towards 


us.—* Ah! what will become of us! 
exclaimed the bewildered creature; for the 


love of Heaven, Madam, try to gain a little 
ſtrength, that we may crawl out of this 


hideous foreſt.— Who knows but ſome vil- 
lage may be near to afford us the fuccour we 


ſo much Nag in need of.” 


The ſounds which were 1 indiſtind 
now increaſed upon me, and I ſoon diſtin- 


guiſhed a man, well mounted, coming for. 


ward a full gallop, whoſe countenance, reck- 


ing with maleyolence, ſpoke the purpoſe of 
his heart ; he paſſed on to that ſpot where 


you had firſt beheld the day, and in a voice 


of thunder, accompanied with furious me- 
naces, ordered this helpleſs victim to riſe 


from the ground, and ſtand before him. — 
She tried to obey, but, after all, could only 
lift up her head, which reſted on the faireſt 


hand my eyes ever beheld—looking on him 


with the moſt beſceching air in the world. 
* Ab! 
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7 Ah, ceaſe to perſecute me!” ſhe cried, ** let 
me live for this dear babe's fake ! If you muſt 
ſtrike - oh] ſpare my infant aim here your 


blow. God may forgive the taking a life 
rendered odious by your cruelties :—but if 
you kill my child, that will be a crime for 
which you can expect no mercy, Strike 
then! ſpare me not! I am prepared for 
death, J even wiſh to die.—But ſpaxe, oh! 


. the innocent "aus of wy ſufferings !” 


I muſt hoy” here,” faid the Recluſe, 


to inform you what were my ſenſations as 
this ſcene paſſed before me—but furely you 


muſt have already ſurmiſed that my own 


crimes were revived in thoſe of the furious 
huſband—and that the afflictions of my Coun- 


teſs were but too well repreſented in thoſe 
of your mother. As this idea feized upon 
me, my agitation was extreme, my feet were 
rooted to the earth on which I ſtood, yet I 
preſerved my ſenſes, and loſt nothing of the 


circumſtances that followed. oy 


The Chevalier liſtened to the ribs of 
his wife with a much greater appearance of 


| gratification than compaſſion; his inflamed 


eyes 
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eyes were glutting themſelves in vengeance on 
your ſweet innocent face in another moment 
his poinard pointed towards thy defenceleſs 
boſom— your courageous mother preſented 
her own to receive the blow : her effort re- 
ſtrained the barbarian's arm, who, puſhing 
her down, called. out with verocity all his 
own wy $4 a 7 


$6 1 thirſt for blood, :Niadam 3 but ſince 
"on are ſo ready to ſhed your own in defence 
of your progeny,” were I to take it, your 
puniſhment would fall ſhort of what I intend 


for you. —No! I will pierce thy heart, with- 


out giving thee the conſolation of dying.” 

At the ſame time he ſtrove to tear you from 
the graſp of your mother, but ſhe defended 
you with wonderful perſeverance, and by 
exertions the moſt aſtoniſhing, yet was on 
the very point of being conquered, when a 
troop of armed men ruſhed forward, and in- 
terfered between them. He who appeared 
to be the chief of this reinforcement flew | 
upon the tyrant huſband, and preſented a 
piſtol at his head; which the other returned 
by a ſtroke of that poinard raiſed for thy de- 
fruion, but. it fell only on the horſe of him 


. 


1 
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N who was newly arrived; the blow * his 
10 | generous ſpirit—with impatience he darted 
$18 from them; and with incredible ſwiftneſs 
= loft himſelf in the woods: ſome of the party 
Z _ _ purſued him thither, whilſt he who had taken 
75 the lead in this new ſcent of terrors, ſaved 
5:8 | from the inevitable fate that awaited her, 3 2 


and tow her off in deſpite of "wy cries : her 
| diſtraction to ſee you torn from her arms, caſt 


q | upon the earth, and left behind a prey for 
1 tte beaſts of the foreſt, leſs ſavage perhaps 
$$ | dttthan thoſe human motiſters Who dragged you 
1 N 1 from her fond embraces. Another of the 
|} men took up the companion of your mother 

k before him, and I loſt fight of them in a 

h I | moment, though it was many minutes that 

#7 - their ſcreams, which revibrated through the 

if : woods, rebounded back, and made ſo deep 

buy an impreſſion on my ſaddened heart, that; 
1 whilſt I am telling you the fact, I could al- 
1 moſt imagine they are ſtill ſounding on my 

0 1 ;—what became of all the other men ! 


do not know; they had fled fome one way, 
ſome another, and I found myſelf alone, as 
: Heaven' $ appointed protector, to relieve thy 
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wants—to watch over thy deſerted infancy— 
and to cheriſh thee with a father s fond- 
neſs. | 


« Penetrated by a fenſe of the new duties 
impoſed upon me, I took thee in my arms, 
bleſſed thee, bore thee to my cottage, and in 
the beſt manner I was able baptized thee by 


the name of Roſalie - that ever beloved name, 
rendered ſo dear to me by having once be- 


longed to my Counteſs : the ceremony of thy 


baptiſm wanted thoſe rights which are uſual 
in the church to render them facred ; and it is 
my injunction that you fhall one day renew 


thoſe vows, for which I am pled ged to Heaven 


in all their rital forms: and in the face of 
that world, from which thy melancholy fate 
has hitherto eſtranged thee.” Tbowed aſſent, 


for indeed I could not ſpeak, ſo violent had 
been my emotions during the relation of my 
mother's adventure in the foreſt, particularly 
when he painted her diſtreſs at our feparation, 

1 thought my heart would have broken in 


pieces - our converſation ended for that time, 


but he ſoon after re-aſſumed i "Wy 


„ have 
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„ have lately,“ ſaid the deareſt of men, 
*« given to the ſuſceptible boſom of my child 
pangs, the ſeverity of which muſt have deep- 
ly wounded it. I ſee alſo with pleaſure a 
few intervening hours reſtores your ſerenity : 
tell me, Roſalie (he added) are you ſuffi- 
ciently compoſed to enter with me once more 
on the ſubject of our earlieſt acquaintance ?” 
I anſwered in the affirmative; and he had 
the — n to keep me in ſuſpenſe. 


1 1 once told you,” continued he, 66 that 
I was in poſſeſſion of other precious gems, 
beſides thoſe which I brought with me from 
Anvers; and I then promiſed, at fome fu- 
ture period, to tell you how theſe other fell 
into my hands: know then, that the addi- 
tional jewels of which I ſpeak are your 
own, natural as thoſe belongings to my ſelf 
are . gifted oy” 


«© Pray anſwer me one queſtion,” cried . 
interrupting him with eagerneſs, how is it 
poſſible I ſhould have jewels of my own? 
Who could give them to me? It could not 
be my mother, for was ſhe not famiſhing 
with hunger in this foreſt? It could not be 


my 


good nurſing ] beſtowed Joon you.“ 


MADAMB DE BARNEVELDT. 113 
my father, for he you know would have 
Ane me. 


461 r much reaſon,” he replied, 8 1 
believe, my dear, your mother was the right- | 
ful owner of theſe valuable trinkets, becauſe 
i found them incloſed in a ſmall box, on the 
very ſpot upon which, through fatigue and 

weakneſs, ſhe' had ſunk down; the amount 
of them was extremely valuable, arid I de- 
poſited them, together with my own, for 


your uſe, in a ſafe ſpot, to which x: ſhall 


now conduct you, that hereafter you may be 
able 5 find them again without my aſſiſ- 
tance.” He then leaned upon my arm, and, 
as we walked along to a part of the wood at 
no great diſtance, I aſked him if I was not a 
very troubleſome companion when he firſt 


took m eras his \ = road 


Oe Ves! yes * Gd he, ming. 1 pad 
a good deal of trouble in rearing you to that 
age when you could live as I did—but I laid 
out my attentions to advantage, for your duty 
and affection. has fince repaid me for all the 
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Dear father, 1 ſhobld like very much to 
know how it was that you managed me? 


« Why, my child, to ſupply you with 
that nouriſhment nature prepares for all her 
animal and infant productions; I procured 
you a very excellent nurſe.” e 


8 


„ Is this nurſe you tell me of Rill living,” 
4 faid I, +] think 1 would give a great deal 
to ſee her: next to yourſelf, how many obli- 
gations muſt I owe to this good nurſe. —Ah! 
my father, from whence did you fetch her? 
and why ſend her away, before ſhe could re- 


ceive 15 n of * kindneſs 2 


PR 21 am not to blame,“ . replied the Re- 
cluſe; © your nurſe was a native of this foreſt, 
and under theſe ſhades ſhe expired long be- 
| fore you can remember,” | 


„What Fog. I ts; nin more ” 
more ſurpriſed, . is it poſſible that any body 
beſides ourſelves have ever inhabited theſe 
woods ?” It ſeems he had been diverting him- 
ſelf with my ſimplicity, and now made me 


1 underſtand that my nurſe was a friendly doe, 
0 Which 
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which had taken up and laid down her life in 
the foreſt of Ardenties: 


When we iel at our treaſury, my eyes 
were almoſt dazzled with the ſight of riches, 
the uſe of which J did not underſtand, nor 
was my heart captivated either by their ſplen- ; 
dour or their novelty : from this time we re- 
turned to our labours and our exerciſes, pur- 
ſuing them with our uſual avidity ; I often 
talked of my mother, and thought of her 
always; he who TI conſidered as my parent, 
had flattered me with the hopes, that by 
means of the caſket, and other circumſtances, 
I may one day be reſtored to her embraces.— 
I felt for her already the livelieſt affection, 
founded on the knowledge of that tenderneſs 
for me which had been ſo fatal to her peace, 
perhaps alſo to her life: I could now think 
with delight, corrected by ſorrow, on enter- 
ing upon a world, the very idea of Which I 
had hitherto contemplated with averſion : 
where would I not have ventured in purſuit | 
| of ſuch a mother? but how could I feel joy 
unmixed with ſadneſs, when I reflected 
that before I began my ſearch for one parent, 
the of another mult be cloſed on me for 
e 8 ever 4 
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ever?—and alas ! even then, where was J to 


look for this beloved mother? My gracious 
protector did not know to what country ſhe 


| belonged; he was ignorant of her name, her 


connections; and how much leſs could he 


aſcertain to me, that ſhe was ſtill living; in 


the calculation of chances, the odds were 


greatly againſt me, it muſt be acknows. 


ledged. 


My dear Recluſe paſſed another year in 


better health than he was accuſtomed to en- 
joy, or rather I believe the ſpirits he forced 


himſelf to aſſume, to divert the melancholy 


he fancied me to have imbibed from hearing 


the hiſtory of my mother, made me take for 
health what in him was only exertion; it is 
very certain I did not obſerve the approaches 


of his diſſolution, till I could no longer ſhut 


my eyes upon them: in another fix months 
he grew ſo feeble, that he could not leave 
our cottage without my ſuccour.: even when 


reduced to this extreme weakneſs he would 


ſay to me, Though my ſtrength decays, my 


voice 1s ſtill left me; we have no time to 
loſe; I muſt be diligent in repoſing with you 
my laſt beſt eee and theſe leſſons 


returning 


* 
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J returning to your mind when you enter upon 
the great ſtage of life, aided by the love of 
0 virtue, and the natural ſtrength of under- 
x ſtanding you poſſeſs, will enable you to 
le move gracefully along, whether the part you 
A are deſtined to | be humble or ex- 
re alted. N 4 
v. . : . | | 
„Ha!“ ſaid he, a few hours before his 
deceaſe, ** the laſt moment of my life ap- 
in proaches faſt—I have no regret but at leaving 
N- you know you will mourn for me, yet let 
ed not your tears unman me.” Again he cried, 
ly yes, I ſhall ſoon bid you adieu for ever my 
ng philoſophy abandons me at this awful mo- 
for ment] cannot reſiſt my fears. It is not the 
t is ſeparation of ſoul and body which robs me 
hes of my compoſure, but the uncertainty of my 


future ſtate—I hope and] fear.” —He was 
incapable of ſpeaking another word ; a mortal 
feebleneſs had taken poſſeſſion of his whole 
frame. Seeing him in this cruel Nate, I 
plunged myſelf i into the moſt frightful grief; 
with gladneſs I would have given up the half 

of thoſe days allotted to me, could I have 
lengthened his by the facrifice. -He paſſed 
another night between life and death; but 


Wn -:- when 


e 


118 MEMOIRS OF , 


when daylight was on the point of re-appear- 
ing, he uttered a ſoft ſigh, as if he had awoke 


from a ſound ſleep his eyes were re-: animated 


he recovered his voice, and ſpoke theſe 
words: I have ever been an honeſt man 
J have ever walked in the road of virtue—T 
have ſearched for the light of religion, and 1 
adore the Sovereign Being, in whoſe awful 


_ preſence I ſhall ſoon appear: he knows the 


uprighteouſneſs, the purity of my ſoul. He 
is juſt He is merciful. I have now no 


fe He would have aid fears, but in pro- 


nouncing the word he ear. 


LUid oo; forkke the ſide of his ruſtic bed 
for two days and two nights ; frantic with 
grief I talked to him—I embraced him—T 
wept over him, till I was quite Exhauſted 
with weeping, watching, and faſting but 
what were my agonies of diſtreſs, when I 
found I had not ſtrength ſufficient to bury 


his dear remains !—I would not for worlds 


that they ſhould have been the prey of thoſe 


| beaſts, from whoſe ferocity he had preſerved 


the child of his charity. What I determined 
upon, after long deliberation, was to leave 
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him in the bed on which he had rendered his 


laſt figh—to make that his tomb, cloſing up 
by indefati gable labour every avenue, "and 


every poſlible acceſs to that dear hut, once the 
theatre of my joys, now the objec of my 
miſery. 


Having completed my melancholy office, 


by raiſing up an everlaſting barrier between 


me and the beloved Recluſe, I went to re- 
claim from the boſom of the earth thoſe 
jewels he had ſhewn me: then armed with 


my bow and arrows, I drank for the laſt 


time at that river which had ſo often refreſhed 


me, and, with my eyes drowned in tears, 


quitted the ſpot where I had paſſed my in- 


fancy, and walked with fear towards a world, 


with the manners of which I was unacquaint. 


ed, except in theory ; at this time ] was 


i nearly eighteen years old, 


* 


1 n with eating feos the rout my 


deceaſed friend had bid me follow through 


the immenſe foreſt of Ardennes, greatly 
dreading that I ſhould be loſt in its frightful 


intricacies, but at laſt found myſelf diſen- 
tangled; I rejoiced to ſee before me a large 
1 4 „„ 
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plain, and many houſes at” a diſtance. I alfo 
* obſerved ſeveral men buſy in the culture of 
the earth, whoſe brows bore marks of the 


fatigue their work had inflicted on them. I 


approached—my dreſs ſeemed to ſtrike them 
with aſtoniſhment, and they aſked me from 


whence I came ** 


There is a ſomething of vanity in our na- 
ture, however reprehenſible it may be, that 


would rather compel us to be guilty of a ſub- 


terfuge, than by declaring the truth, that we 


ſhould ſuffer ourſelves to be conſidered as 


| objects of ridicule: I had my ſhare of this 


ſort of vanity, which made me anſwer them, 
by ſaying that I had been nine days on my 
road to Bruffels—that I had loſt my ſelf in 


the foreſt of Ardennes, where I encountered 


a band of robbers, and by them was ſtripped 


of my poſſeſſions; that J had been ſuccoured 
= an old inhabitant of the woods, who in 

charity had given me the ſkins, with which I 
was covered, inſtead of my plundered veſt- 
ment; that the bow and arrows I carried 
were alſo the gift of the ſame pious Chriftian, 
that I might be able to defend myſelf from 
„ ES the 


0 
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the beaſts of prey, which abundantly infeſted 
the deſert, 
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The peaſant who interrogated, believed me. 
I turned from him to his companion, whoſe 
phy ſiognomy pleaſed me, and J aſked him if 
he would have the goodneſs to conduct me to 
his home, where I may find the comforts of 


lingly,” he replied, © if you will wait till I 
ſo long, go-to that village which you fee 
yonder, Wy there will refuſe what you 


0 


: I liked better to wait where I was, than 


N 

7 by going further perhaps ſubje& myſelf to 
ed inſult, which my ſtrange dreſs might expoſe 
ed me to. I aſſiſted the labourer to complete 
ed his work, and having obſerved that he alone 
in was engaged in the culture of as much ground 
1 as might afford food enough for a hundred 
N- people—** Why,“ faid I, do you give 
ied yourſelf all this trouble ?—You muſt be ren- 


gering a great deal of ſervice to your friends 
om and nei ighbours; or are your own family ſuf- 
| See 


2 "I" IT 


alittle nouriſhment and repoſe.—** Moſt wil- 


have finiſhed my taſk; but if you cannot ſtay. 
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ficiently numerous to conſume all that this 
vaſt large piece of ground muſt produce ?” 


% No!” he replied; * the tenth part ; 
would ſuffice me and my family; this field 
on which I work with fo. much labour and 
fatigue belongs not to me; it is the property 
of a man who lives in our village, and it is 
he who enjoys the fruits of my induſtry—it 
is my engagement to him that prevents my 
returning with you immediately, for I am 
obliged to toil till the laſt moment of my time 

is expired. 


«You have a ee Pi then hard-hearted and 
cruel : 


«c On the contrary,” he replied; him to 
whom I owe ſubmiſſion is the beſt of maſ- 
ters; he is a great man, but kind, good, and 
affable, as he is great, and his people love 
him as they do the Heavens that cover them, 
Yet, alas!” added he, with a figh, there are 
thoſe again, hired ſervants like ourſelves, who 
govern him; men barbarous and inflexible, 
who, following the example of great mini- 
ſters, uſe the name of their maſter for all 

ſorts 


4 
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ſorts of oppreſſion that may eventually turn 
out to their own private emolument. It is 
ſuch wretches as theſe that are incapable of 
feeling by ſympathy the miſery they inflict, 
and who out of our obſcurity and labour 


derive opulence and eclat above their condi- 


tion, without beſtowing one thought on the 
torturing cruelties by which they extort from 


the poor the overflowing abundance of their 


ill. gotten riches.” 


8 Your caſe is a very hard one,” faid L 
10 and L pity you from my heart.” 


- 


oF We ſhould be very W indeed,” he 


replied, if from our births we were not 


accuſtomed to this ſort of uſage; but as it is, 
no remedy can be expected: and by adding 
diſcontent to poverty, we ſhould only double 
our misfortunes.” He now ceaſed to work, 


turned towards the village, and aſked me to 


| follow him, 

We hed on together in almoſt total 
ſilence; my companion was tired, and I could 
do nothing but muſe on the ſtrange things he 
had been telling me,—We ſoon arrived at the 
Lottage 
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cottage of my new protector, and J could 
not help ſaying to myſelf, ah! how does 
this hut remind me of that I have quitted in 
the foreſt of Ardennes! the retroſpection 
filled me with a thouſand emotions, but I 
had no leiſure to indulge them, 


A woman neatly clad, and two lovely chil- 
dren, ran forwards to ſhare the honeſt la- 
bourer's careſſes, and tenderly to complain of 
the fatigue he had undergone for their ſakes; 
they next turned their eyes upon me, with a 
very natural expreſſion of ſomething, which 
civility prevented them from explaining. — 
My friend preſented them to me, and in 
doing ſo he ſaid, Here, young man, here 
are all my conſolations look at them then 
tell me if you cannot find in theſe dear objects 
enough to make me purſue with courage my 
daily avocations?“ 1 bowed, in token of 
ſubmiſſion to his opinion, and ſtooped down 
to careſs a pretty little girl, who, creeping by 
degrees nearer and nearer to my fide, ventured 
at laſt to touch my garment, with a fort of 
| Took that ſeemed to lay you are no beaſt, 
why then ſhould I fear you. Her father in 
the mean time did not ſtop. ſpeaking, but 
- — added 
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added Ves, it is for them that I rejoice in 
my flavery, when I leave this dear wife and 
theſe charming children, with the knowledge 
that Lam going to be uſeful to them, it is 
their abſence I only regret, and to labour for 
them becomes. an FO TR of eaſe,” . 


juſt ſo, thought I. would my dear Recluſe 
have ſpoken, had he been! in this man's fitua- 
tion: the wife now buſied herſelf in pre- 
paring our frugal repaſt, and i it delighted me to 
obſerve with what eagerneſs her mind flew 
out to meet the wiſhes of her huſband. 
a am c aint to Hail the only ls 
: of intemperance with which I have to accuſe 
myſelf, and there are ladies in the world, I 
dare ſay, who may for once in their lives have 
been overtaken asl was. We lat down at table, 
and eat with great pleaſure of a ragout, made 
chiefly of herbs, ſome eggs, but very highly 
ſeaſoned. My hoſt preſented me with a 
large, glaſs of liquor, ſuch as I had never 
n before; my only beverage till then being 
ſimple water from the 5 — the inſipidity 
of which, compared with what they called 
wine, made i think the latter extremely 


ſtrong, 
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ſtrong, and I confeſs too that I thought it 
extremely agreeable. I ſipped it by little 


and little—my head grew confuſed, and, in 


ſpite of my endeavours to the contrary, my 


eyes cloſed. I aſked for a bed; they had the 


: goodneſs to aſſiſt me in reaching it—l fell 
into a ſound ſleep, and awakened no more 


C 5 


till the day was far N 


. 3 as I awoke I called for my V hoſt, 


9 giving into his hand one of my dia- 


monds See, I exclaimed, with pretend- 
ed | joy, « ſee what the robbers have fortu- 
nately left me; for this ſingle jewel I hope to 
receive a govd price; do me the favour to ſell 
it at the next town, and buy for me all that 
18 neceſſary to the continuation of my jour- 


ney. 6 o-day is a holiday,” ſaid he, 


and ſhall ſerve you with a great deal of 
pleaſure.“ He immediately ſat out to fulfil 
his promiſe, and returned the next morning 


with the complete habit of aVfine Chevalier, 


together with no very trifling. ſum of money. 
It was the firſt coin I had ever ſeen in my 


life; however, after he had told me the 
amount, I pretended to count over the vari- 


ous pieces, as if I had really underſtood 


5 : their 
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their value. Here I cannot but remark, 


be ſuppoſed that we do poſſeſs it. 


good humour. 
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As I had not diſcovered my diſguiſe to the 
peaſant, it was no wonder that, taking me for 
a young boy, he ſhould bring the habit of 
one; and though I was diſappointed, it was 
impoſſible I ſhould be diſpleaſed.at a miſtake, 
for which he was in no manner accountable. 
I vexed a little for an error that cauſed me, 
from neceſſity, to lay down the reſolution I 
had before taken up, of aſſuming the dreſs 
of my ſex in the town to which I was going: 
however, my pique at this fruſtration of my 
plan was ſoon got over, and the accident that 
at firſt diſconcerted me, now put on quite 
another appearance. It has always been my 
cuſtom, to make the beſt of every ſituation 
into which fate has tranſported me; and it 
was thus that I reaſoned on the preſent occa- 
fion, till I had brought myſelf 1 into Pann 


127 
that 
our deficiency in knowledge is often, and not 


ill ſupplied by the effrontery of making it 


2 Fthape, 0 faid I. it is better, after all, 


that [ ſhould appear as a man, to ſecure my- 
| ſelf 


70S + _—— 5 Axa 488 08 n 
T 


os . 
: 


expanſe of world I have not now one one 


leſs, that, if my parents ſhould ever recog- 


fortune, bring . upon them; beſides, 
how am I ever to 1 this beloved mo- 
ther, were I to immure myſelf between the 
walls of a convent. It is her that purſue 


now ſee Providence has interfered in forcing 
me to change my. purpoſe. —Yes | it is all for 


ſhould be a man; what diſtinction of dreſs 
have I ever known? though I continue to 
wear the apparel of men, it is not as if I 
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{elf from the Jangeious ſeductions of man- 
kind, and to claim that protection from them 
which in my own character I would neither 
ſolicit nor accept. / Suppoſe I were to confeſs 
myſelf a woman, am I not a friendleſs and 
deſerted woman, without parents without 
connections without knowledge without 
every thing, whom rogues may plunder, and 
villains may betray with impunity ?—lIs there 
any: body to protect me?—No! in this vaſt 


ſolitary being intereſted i in my preſervation.— 
Ah! to be ſure I muſt have ſhut myſelf i in a 


nunnery, to have ſecured my conduct blame- 


nize me, I might not from my folly, or ill 


— 


that I will purſue as long as I live and 1 


pak my aw 2 


the beſt (added I); certainly it is beſt that I 


— A 5 


<p yy 


had 
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had been accuſtomed to what belongs to my 
ſex, and renounced them for intrigue or levi- 
ty ; what have I to fear, as long as I ſupport 
the honour of my aſſumed, and the delicacy 
of my real character. Ah! could I conſult 
my dear Recluſe on this determination, I am 
ſure it would be ſanctioned with his appro- 
bation; he who taught me to feaſon, would 
liſten with pleaſure to hear my humble imi- 
tations of his maſterly ſentiments :—there was 
an avidity about my heart that communi- 
cated itſelf to my. thoughts, words, and ac- 
tions. I thought it was right I ſaid it was 
W right—and began to robe myſelf as a Che- 
valier, and all this in a tnoment. bas 


I ſtaid yet a few days longer with my hoſt, 
to learn the manners of a gentleman; in 
which, I aſſure you, the good labourer was 
very capable of inſtructing me the __ 
W neſs with which he accepted a gratuity I pre- 
} | ſented him for his hoſpitality, fixed me in a 
certain idea that I had before entertained, 
which was, that his education had been very - 
| far removed from his occupation; my only 
friend having taught me to decide on the dif- 
ferent Utuations of men ſo well, that I was 
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ſeldom miſtaken in them. I was ſo ſtrongly 


impreſſed with the opinion that this man 


was much above the vulgar, that before ! 


quitted his cottage I demanded of him, if he 


had always lived in the ſame village he now 


inhabited? No!“ faid he, „ have for- 

15 merly reſided i in great cities, but my fortune 
is much changed: however, I do not repine. 
Religion has been the cauſe of my misfor- 


tunes, and who ſhall dare to think with re- 


gret of what he loſes in a cauſe ſo glorious.” 
He pauſed for a moment, lifted his eyes to 


1 Heaven, and then proceeded. — Notwith- 


ſanding the perſecutions ſo frequent in France 


| during the time when Catherine of Medicis 


reigned in the name of her daughter, I would 
not change the mode of worſhip followed by 


my forefathers, and revered by myſelf; I 


was, therefore, forced to fly my province, 


and leave behind me all my riches; this [ 


did without murmuring ; and, deſtitute of 


every ſupport, I adored the hand which had 


deſpoiled me—too happy that I was thought 


worthy to ſuffer for the faith I profeſſed, ! 
came to this place to enjoy the repoſe 1 could 
not command in my own country. Cathe- 


' rine, who was ever of the ſtrongeſt party, 
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ſometimes took ours, ind made divers edicts 
in our favour, but I refuſed to profit by them. 
I had preſerved,” added he, looking ten- 
derly on his wife, all that I eſteemed va- 
luable. I brought my treaſure to this vil- 
lage, where we have ever ſince lived peace- 
ably on the fruits of our labours: here there 
is no one to tyrannize over the concerns and 
minds of others here every body has the 
liberty to think after his own manner—here 
we have nothing to fear from informers— 
and here too it is that, in the boſom of my 
Nen 1 DO the delicious EL of 16 
Beier!“ 


1 Surely,” faid Ito myſelf, ws him 
ſpeak after this manner, ** the ſpirit of my 
Preſerver muſt have infuſed itſelf into the 
heart of this good man. Ah! if the world 
were peopled with ſuch as on; how ſafely 4 
ach I wander through it. 


By che aſſiſtance of my . hoſt, and 


his charming family, I procured a guide to 


conduct me. We exchanged mutual, I may 
ſay affectionate, farewels, and I left them 


with the reſolution of ſtaying at ſome town 


Ka „ Of 


f ; G 
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or village near the foreſt, in the deſperate 
hope that, from its vicinity to the dreadful 
fcene of action that made me its inhavitant, 
I might diſcover my mother, or be diſcovered 
by her... Alas! forlorn enough, indeed, 
was this hope—T had not the ſmalleſt clue to 
direct me through a labyrinth of dark diffi. 
culties ; however, I made the experiment 
it anſwered better to my expectations than to 
my wiſhes ; but ſtill on the fame purſuit I 


determined on travelling through Flanders. 


Accordingly I began my journey, continued 
it by Bruſſels, from thence to- Mons, from 
Mons to Valenciennes, and at laſt fixed my- 
felf at Liſle: my inquiries had never ceaſed, 
neither had they. been in any ſort pro- 
ductive. 


I am now, without reſervation, going to 
give you many proofs of the fallacy with 
which I reaſoned, at the countryman's hut, 
on the propriety of my putting on the dreſs 
of a Chevalier, and to ſet at nought the fine 
philoſophy of young girls, who pretend to 
judge for themſelves, and to tell ſuch infant 
diſciples of Wiſdom, that I confeſs my plan 
of entering into a moſt unnatural dif guiſe 

was 
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fant 
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was not only infinitely dangerous, but in- 
finitely fooliſh. .. . . Attend, therefore, dear 
Readers, to the hazard of falſe appearances, 
let them in promiſe be ever fo flattering be- 


neath views, agreeable but deluſive, lurk all 


the diſaſters of wilful deception. My youth, 
my inexperience, my motive for the folly I 
committed, may palliate my offence againft 
that feminine delicacy which cannot be 
tranſgreſſed with impunity, and J fincerely 
hope no woman will ever follow me through 
ſteps ſo replete with dangers, or prejudge the 
error of innocence with the ſeverity due only 


to NIL 


Cs 


Amongſt the very few acquaintances I 
made during my reſidence at Lifle, a Madam 
Dubreuil, the wife of a rich Bourgeois, 
chiefly attracted my notice, I had heard her 


well fpoken of before I ſaw her; the men 


very much praiſed her beauty, but ſtill more 
for the reſerve with which ſhe covered it— 


one being an every, day fight, the other ex- 


tremely novel. The ladies, indeed, would 


not be friends with her, and my dear Count 
de *#**# had made me underſtand that this 
Was. no unfavourable fymptom of female 

4 2 merit: 


* 
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merit: for my part I thought her quite 
charming, and having nothing, except a re- 
union with my mother, ſo much in view as 
performing the laſt injunctions of him to 
 whaſe commands I owed implicit obedience, 
I pitched upon Madam Dubreuil as the moſt 
proper woman in the world, whoſe aſſiſtance 
I could aſk, and in whoſe ſecrecy I might 
fafely repoſe my confidence, 


T6 this lady then I unboſomed wyſelf; 
ſhe heard my adventures with aſtoniſhment, 
aſſured me ſhe was flattered by my friend- 
ſhip, promiſed to ſerve me in every thing, 
vowed eternal filence, and kept her word ſo 

well, that, by her contrivance, I received 

baptiſm from the hands of her own confeſſor, 
without ſo much as his knowing that I was 
the ſame Chevalier, who, for the ſobriety of 
his conduct, had W made ſome eclat in 
= Lats; | 


Nika Dubreuil conceived ſo decided a 
partiality for me -was ſo intereſted in every 
thing that concerned me—buſied herſelf ſo 
much in forming my mind and manners to 
all the eaſe of modern politeneſs, that I was 

8 ſeldom 
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ſeldom out of her ſight. I took infinite plea- 
ſure in the leſſons ſhe gave me, and my ad- 
vancement in the ſcience of knowing what 
to do with one's felt was CATER 3 


„Ar attachment. ſo innit was neverthe- 
leſs not without its inconveniences. I he 
good-natured world appointed us to each 
other for lovers; theſe reports reached the 
ears of her huſband, and he gave to them 
more credit than they deſerved. It was ſoon 
perceived that he watched all our motions 
in a manner that could not but make known 
his jealouſy. Our words, our looks, our 
ſteps, were all inveſtigated with Argus-eyed 
ſuſpicion, and I cannot tell how much I felt 
chagrined at the diſcovery. I was not the 
firſt to find it out ; his agreeable wife in- 
ſtructed me in our mutual bad fortune: had 
ſhe been as blind as myſelf, I might have 
always continued in darkneſs, having lived 
ſcarce long enough i in the world to underſtand 
that thoſe who are leaſt liked are ſometimes _ 
the beſt received. Since then I am much 
wiſer in theſe matters, and know that the 
huſband has ſeldom a dearer friend than the 


K4 Rs gallant 
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gallant of his wife. I have more than once 
ſeen a coquette make aſſignments with her 


lover from the window, whilſt her wedded 


lord has ſtood at her fide grinning and ſeem. 
ingly well ſatisfied with his deſtiny. 


Notwithſtanding the courteſy with which 
I was received by Monſieur Dubreuil, now 
that my eyes were opened I could diſtinguiſh 
the emotions, or, to expreſs myſelf better, 
the agonies, in which I held him ſuſpended, 
I remonſtrated to my friend on the miſchief 


I might do to her happineſs, and even with 


tears regretted my fate that I muſt either tear 
' myſelf from the only friend 1 had in the 
world, or indulge my own felicity at the ex- 
pence of her comfort and reputation. She 
laughed at my complaints, aſſured me ſhe 
perfectly loved but did not pity Monſieur, 
who, in the midſt of a thouſand good qua- 
lities, had a ſingle bad one, for which, by 
my means, he, was now receiving a very 
2 puniſhment.—“ So far from leaving 
,> ſaid ſhe, © I deſire your attentions to 

me may increaſe; look round you in my 
family, and give theſe little trifling ſort of 
orders 
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orders to my ſervants which will ſpeak us to 
be on a the beſt terms s imaginable.” N 


She gave me theſe commands In a tone ſo 
decided, that I durſt not oppoſe them, and I 
put myſelf, though on this occaſion rather 
reluctantly, under her ſole guidance. For 


ſome time we went on as uſual, with the 


addition of now and then giving myſelf the 
airs ſhe preſcribed for my conduct; every 
ſmall familiarity I uſed in the houſe worked 


anew upon the paſſions of Monſieur. At 
laſt he was thrown quite off his guard, and, 


unable to contain himſelf any longer, he ſaid | 
very ſevere things to his wife, who laugh- 


ingly. TR them again to me. 


of e me ?—the little farce we act what 


can be more harmleſs ?—belicve me it will 
5 9 eventually ; 


5 he more light Madam 88 made 
of her own ſituation, the more I was alarmed 
by it,—* I would not, for worlds,” ſaid I, 


interrupt the peace between you ; rather let 
me loſe the] Joy of beholding you.” 


44 Pi 55 3 ſhe 1 45. why do you talk 


% 
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| eventually end in Monſieur 8 reformation and 
my _— 


% Not unleſs you betray me to him,” 
I replied in ſome conſternation ; ©* how elſe 
will you be ever able to undeceive him ? 

« ] have already conſidered this objection,” 
faid ſhe, ** and have only your permiſſion to 
aſk, that, however remote may be your re- 


moval from this place, you will, on the eve 
of your departure, and not before, let me tell 
him our ſecret under the ſolemnity of an 


oath, that he never will reveal it. This ſa- 


cerifice, if you make it to my friendſhip, muſt 
ſatisfy all his doubts, and make us happier 
than ever | 


36 


I boxed her too well to refuſe any thing 


\ſhe could aſk of me; and, indeed, the pro- 


poſal ſhe made removed my ſtrongeſt ob- 


jection to continue our deception. It was 


for her ſake I grieved to carry on a deſign 


that feemed to threaten her repoſe, and to her 


J made an oblation of my ſcruples to confide 


on truth of my falſe PIER NOR: to any body but 
L. -rſelt, 
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herſelf; This act of generoſity was not re- 

quired of me till I turned my back upon 
Liſle, and afterwards what harm could it do 

me. I was ſure ſhe would not omit to bind 

him by an oath, and I had no doubt but the 

would hold it ſacred. 


d 


4 ” 


From this time Monbair and "Monſieur 
to were at even and odds, not by words or by 
re- blows, but by vollies of glances and ſhrugs, 
eve levelled at each other, was this comical battle 
tell of rivalſhip carried on between us. It was. 
an my cuſtom, after having devoted my earlieſt 
ſa- hours to Madam Dubreuil, to abſent myſelf 
waſt merely to make my toilet, and then to return 
pier and take my place by her fide at the table, 
One day that I went as uſual, her chair was 
vacant; I inquired for her, and was anſwered 
ung in a ſurly tone by Monſieur, that he had rea- 
pro- ſon to think me ſo perfectly maſter in his 
ob- houſe as to make any queſtions about his 
was wife very unneceſſary, I pretended not to 
ſign + comprehend his meaning, and flew to the 
) her chamber of my friend to ſee what was be. 
yde come of her, 5 
but 5 
ſelf 5 I found 
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1 Cound they had been quarrelling about 
the old affair, and, though Madam Dubreuil 
was not very angry, ſhe refuſed to appear at 
| dinner.—* Ah!” cried J, much diſturbed, 
all that I have foreſeen will happen ; your 
huſband's reſentment is rouſed—you' cannot 
yet give up my ſecret, and you will be mi- 
ſerable. . . Go to him: for the love of God 
appeaſe his fury, regain his confidence, ſe- 
cure your own tranquillity—we will no more 

expoſe. ourfelves to his ſuſpicions—we may 
continue to fee each other in a third place, 
dut never again let us meet under this roof I 
beſeech you.” I pronounced theſe intreaties 
at her feet, and I ſaw her affected by the ur 
gency with which Ly delivered chem. 

She raiſed and nals 1 me.— 
My dear Girl,“ ſaid ſhe, I always loved 
you—but your good fenſe charms, and your 
difcretion captivates me: in ſhort, my friend- 
ſhip has no fault to find with you, except 
chat you make me appear extremely con- 
temptible in my own eyes.. .. I now fee 
clearly enough that you have yon 1 
in the right, Fe in the wrong 


Ing 
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In conſequence of this arrangement 1 1 
mained at home many days without ſeeing 
Madam Dubreuil; at length ſhe fent me | 
word to meet her in a public garden, where 
all the town inhabitants aſſembled every Sun- 
day, but where we were ſure to find few 
people on any other day, becaufe their com- 
merce occupy them all the reſt of the week. 

I flew with joy to obey the ſummons : we 
had a long, delightful interview. She was 
more kind, more tender, than ever; ſhe in- 
formed me that Monſieur was reſtored to his 
ſenſes, without her making any other con- 
ceſſions than thoſe to which 1 had perſuaded 
ber, and returned me a thouſand thanks =—_ 
che good advice I had given her. It was 
nette before we parted ; and thoſe ſtolen meet- 
ings were renewed as often as ſhe ſaw a fa- 
W vourable opportunity to fend me the appoint- 
ment. We always contrived that they ſhould 
be conducted with privacy, as much to pre- 
vent the circulation of idle ſtories about our 
attachment as to entirely quell the now-ſub-. 


ſiding doubts of her huſband. 


"This huſband ſuddenly' ſeemed to tike a 
part moderate and ſenſible, having confided 
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_ to one of his friends all the ſuſpicions by 
q 4 which he had been tormented. He ſent him 
_ to me, with a conciliating meſſage, to ſignify 
| , ” his ſurpriſe that he did not ſee me as uſual, 


and to invite me to renew my 1 viſits. 


—— —ß 


5 The i who came to me, on this 

1 friendly embaſſy, would have been in reality 

WF what he ſuppoſed me to be—the lover of 

Madam Dubreuil, had not the extreme de- 

licacy ſhe obſerved to his whole ſex forbid- 

den him to hope. I, often converſed with 

him, and found in him a great mixture of 

Readineſs and frivolity, of exactneſs and 

negligence, of good breeding and incivilitys; 

in ſhort, he could be, at pleaſure, a philo- 

fopher, a trifler, a beau, a ſloven, a fine 

. gentleman, or a brute; and which ever cha- 

* n sccter he choſe to aſſume nobody could excel 
him in it. 
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He firſt began with congratulating me in 
the tone of a ſentimentaliſt on my good 
fortune, in having made a conqueſt ſo much 
to my honour, as I certainly had done, in 
reducing ſo frigid and hard a heart as Ma- 

dam Dubreuil to warmth and ſoftneſs — 
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He proceeded to treat his own bad ſucceſs 
with the moſt laughable ridicule ; he looked 
on his toes, ſaw that his buckle was awry, 
damned his valet ; he diſordered his hair 
with his fingers, and then declared, with 
much politeneſs, the pleaſure he received by 


had created' itſelf between me and Monfieur 
earth, ſending them to the Devil without re- 
ſervation. 

7 lifiened: hoe did not interrupt kim till he 


I took upon me to vindicate the reputation 


I ſofemnly avowed, was as innocent as. that 
from woman to woman. The eſteem I 
= owe her,” ſaid I, and which will only end 
3 | with my life, has nothing to do with paſ- 
W ſion: it is founded on that very virtue which 


ſhe has forfeited in my favour, and on the 
; 8 knowledge 
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accommodating the ſlight difference which 


Dubreuil ; then ended his harangue by 
curſing all the women upon the face of the 


5 had talked himſelf quite out of breath, when 
of Madam Dubreuil, I aſſured him he was 


entirely miſtaken as to the ſort of affection 
I entertained for that lady : : "my love for - 


you do me too much honour by ſuppoſing 
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Eyonkdes I poſſeſs of thole rare qualtie 


which form her character.” | 


« All this,” faid he. with incredulity 
marked on his countenance; ** all this hangs 


mighty well together. I know you to be 
a man of honour, and none but a ſcoundrel 


will betray the ſecrets of his miſtreſs :— 


but let me aſk ; pray, if your love is ſo con- 
founded conſciencious, what cauſe. can you 
have given to create ſuſpicion in Dubreuil ?— 
faith, I hope your actions have been as pure 
As your intentions, then I ſhall pronounce 
you the moſt perfect of all Chevaliers, and 


deſire of all things 'to be placed at. the my 


tip-top pinnacle of your friendſhip.” 


0M asbl ſo Wen at this Gngular ad- 
dreſs, that it enlarged the ſcope of his 
raillery.——“ Now,” ſaid he, „%] loſe a 
great deal of that reverence I entertained for 


the ſublimity of your wiſdom : this ' gaiety 
ill becomes a politician ſo refined in the 
ſcience of intrigue ; prithee put on thy gra- 
vity again e thy really handſome face 


in the outward ſigns of grace, and we ſhall 


ns have 
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ies have no one prude in all Liſle who will 
not core: * to take charge of her repu- 
; tation.“ Fats ; 
ity | 
129 © Tt. is not prudes,” I leh, << nei- 
be this is it coquettes, that I am a ambitious to 
rel ſerve.” | : 
on- © > Dis what deſcription then do you 
ou | bring your miſtreſs? ”* cried he; © for I vow 
7— to G—, in the long routine of my gallan⸗ 
ure tries, I have never met, of courſe could 
nce never love, a en Who was not either a 
and ub or a Oe” PERS | Ry 
ery L Og SE Op 
« And yet,” ſaid I, by your own con- 
= feſlion, you once carried your devoirs to the 
ad- feet of G Dubreuil. e 
his f | | 
ſe a Granted—and ok then? — What infe- 
for rence do you draw from that circumſtance 
ety | —_ wy general concluſion 8 
gra- A ſtrong obe“ ſaid I. If ſhe "*} 
face not been a perſon of honour, L am ſure you 
ſhall have too much vanity to ſuppoſe your ad- 
have dreſſes would have been rejected. * 
f Vor. I. | „ You 
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© You are too ſevere, -cried hay; . 
jeſt and earneſt z ** you are alſo too young 
for my antagoniſt—too pleaſant for my an- 

ger, and too ſentimental for my confidence. 
I éalmoſt wiſh you were a woman, that ] 
might know what fort of — to de- 
mand of you.” 


How have I offended you that "ma wiſh 
me e ſo much miſchief?” _ 


7 TORE By bringing virtue, fad; he, into 
contact with your favourite's rejection of my 
ſolicitudes. Do you imagine virtue had any 
thing to do with it? No- no- aſſure your- 

ſelf of the contrary; it was all a matter of 

chance, a confounded unlucky chance. She 
happened juſt then to prefer her huſband, and 
that unnatural preference was my overthrow. 

Now, with all your demureneſs, may I never 
be more fortunate if I do not think you have 

received demonſtration by kindneſs centered 

on yourſelf, that virtue had nothing to do in 

e ny” mortification. 8 5 
85 Very 1 21 replied careleſsly ; ' ſee 

it is as to eſtablith your faith by any 

: 1-00 


4 4 
4 K* — 
. - + EST) » - WW $4 * 
* * . * 1 "a «4 an at? 8 - :, * " 
* I es» LOA "RIOT OL 4 .# 2 A 3 * 
8 2 1 * ne 2 f AP Re , - 1 
3 


MADAME DE BARNEVELDT. N 


other rule than your own: time will diſcover 
which of us are in the right.... But tell me 
truly; do you ſuppoſe Monſieur Dubreuil 
deſires to be entirely friends with me? 


* He bade me tell you ſo: he invites ; you— 
he will receive you kindly. With all your pre- 
tence, there 1s ſomething of frankneſs about 
you that makes me your friend, even whilſt I 
would, be your rival, if Madam would let 
 me—yet I adviſe. you to be a little on your 
guard, and not to truſt the huſband too far.” 
Here our conference broke up; he ſhook me 
heartily by the hand, wiſhed r me FOI, and 
ſo we * 


I clothed myſelf in the caution left with 
me by this man of medley, and went to 
dine at the houſe of my friend. I found her 
alone; we embraced with great gladneſs, and 

rejoiced together on our emancipation from 
W the ſhackles of conſtraint, which that demon 
jealouſy had forged to keep us aſunder.— 
W She told me her huſband had reſtored me en- 

W tirely to his good opinion.—“ I have con- 
vinced him,” ſaid ſhe, © that you never 
have been my lover that I love only him- 


0 | UF ſelf : 
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ſelf : he is ſatisfied with me, and now, that 
he recals you, he leaves me nothing to com- 
Plan of. 8 | | 

I. would not diſturb Nos repoſe by TIN 
her the hints I had that morning received 
from the friend of | Monſieur. I feemed- to 
| partake of her ſecurity, and, when he joined 
us, was almoſt perſuaded that he muſt be 
| fincere, in the hearty reception he gave me.— 
"SF have not deſerved,” ſaid . the con- 
deſcenſion you make me, in returning to a 
houſe from which my ill humour muſt have 
driven you. I know I have behaved ſcur- 
vily—lT am forry for it, and will take care, 
for the future, that nothing ſhall interrupt 
our harmony.” 


His apology given in ſo handfome a man- 
ner, if it did not abſolutely remove all doubts 
that ſome ſiniſter deſign lay lurking at the 
bottom of a change ſo ſudden, yet J felt 
charmed at his politeneſs, becauſe I ſaw, in 
the ſparkling eyes of my dear protectreſs, the 
very perfect pleaſure ſhe took in ſeeing us 
reconciled to each-6ther ; tor 1 aſſure you, 
Reader, 1 was not backward. in ne his 
advances. 


at 
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advances. He obliged me to take my old 


place next to his wife at table, and, in the pre- 
ſence of his ſervants who waited, affected to 


regret my other engagements which had ſo 
long cauſed me to leave it unoccupied, or to be 
filled by ſome one whoſe ſociety could not 
bring with it any recompence for my abſence. 
In ſhort, if I were to repeat the half on 
his profeſſions, I might fill a volume. T here 
were other company at dinner, but we ſupped T 
alone; and from that time 1 began to feel 


myſelf more at home, at leaſt more at my 


eaſe in the family of my friend, than I had 
ever been before. My viſits were daily and 
all day long; yet Monſieur would ſometimes 
reproach me that I did not paſs fo much of 
my time with them as I uſed to do. | 


e the thickeſt of our intimacy, which had 
now been . re-eſtabliſhed ſeveral weeks, the 
gentleman who brought me letters of recal, 


in the name of Monſieur Dubreuil, would 
often aſk me how we put our horſes together ? ? 


and I aſſured him we were always as civil 

to each other as at the ſeaſons when himſelf - 
could witneſs to our cordiality ; ; for he ſome- 
£9 5 times 


10 MrMolks or 
times made one of our party, though never 
by the invitation, or with the approbation of 
Madam, who had taken a great pique at him 
for his preſumption in addreſſing her there 
are many wives, no doubt, ready to accuſe 
her of too great ſeverity ; yet ſome there are, 
I hope, who are inclined to follow her ex- 
_ ample. 
One day, as we met by accident in the 
Wee, he ſtopped me with the uſual queſtion 
of — : Well, my little Adventurer, how goes 
it on with Dubreuil—has he not diſcovered 
ene to h * 1 
"= * Explain,” | faid I, or it is impoſlibl 
1 ſhould underſtand you. . . . What is there ſo 
ridiculous in Monſieur, Madam, or the little 
Adventurer, as you are pleaſed to call me, 
that we ſhould be eternally 1 0 to your 
raillery * | 


Mi Oh! 1 * you are on the wink ropes,” 
he replied, ** ſo I wiſh you a good morning.” 
8 He turned on his heel, then put his head 
_—_ back, and, ſpeaking to me over his ſhoulder, 
_ 7 ß 5, 
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added, That man is a d. fool who; 
having a friend that would prevent him, runs 


is head 1 a nk ** 


15 was ſorry the . olive had given 


| him, for I ſaw plainly enough that he knew 
of ſome miſchief which threatened me, and 
which he was willing to reveal if I had not 


ſtopped him by my impertinence. Full of 


| repentance for my error, I ran to overtake, 
and at laſt came up with him; but by all 
| the conceſſions I could make, though he gave 
me pardon at the firſt word, I could only 


get 'out of him that I ſhould ſoon. hear Mon- 


ſieur ' propoſe making a ſhort excurſion to 


the country, adviſing, however ſhort he may 


ſay his abſence would be, to expect him 
much before his own appointment, and to 

eonduct my affairs with his wife as circum- 
ſpectively as I ſhould do if aſſured he was 
watching under his own roof to find out a 
certain ſecret of which 1 was moſt extremely 
tenacious. 


* handed him for his well-intended coun- 


fa, but aſſured him the purity of Madam 
ID Dubreuil and my own honour left us no- 
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thing to fear kram a d adding, no 
diſcovery could. be made in our conduct that 
would call a bluſh into our cheeks, even in a. 
Court of Conſcience, of which Virtue herſelf 
were Pre lidentreſ: 8. 

: Little jen did this hint of caution 
make upon my mind, till I heard, a few 
days after, Monſieur actually propoſe . the 
very journey of which- I had been fore- 
warned, and then I heard it with great 
evenneſs of ſpirits —neither his preſence. nor 
abſence could affect our friendſhip, and the 
only thing that diſcompoſed me was, that 
this pretended excurſion, which was to de- 
tain him a week or more, exemplifed a 
truth painful enough, and I could no longer 
doubt that his profeſſions of eſteem for me 
only ſerved to cover the moſt inveterate diſ- 
like. I did not apprehend any fatal conſe- 
quences to myſelf from his revenge, but J 
dreaded for my friend every thing that was 
_ unpleaſant from another change in his hu- 
mour. All theſe ſurmiſes I kept to myſelf. 
He departed, and we lived, as before, like 
two liſters who prefer no n to tat. © of 
their own. 


On 


1 


mh 


- * 
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On the third day that we. had been left to 


| 3 Madam Dubreuil, who. on all o- 


| caſions delighted to hear me ſpeak of the days 


I paſſed in the foreſt of Ardennes, and who, 
never tired of thoſe tender effuſions my heart 
dictated to my tongue, when indulged in 
talking of my revered Recluſe, aſked me to 
go over with her again that part of my hiſ. 
tory which contained his advice to me When 
he ſhould be no more; and I, forced without 
guide, without protection, to enter alone on 
the wide world. 


Nothing could be better adapted to give 
me exquiſite delight than to gratify the re- 
queſt of Madam N 1 even went be⸗ 
yond at. and for two hours we had not done 
with the ſubject. onal this time, unknown 
to me, Monſicur, who had come back by 
ſtealth, as I was informed he would do, was 
concealing himſelf in a cloſet, divided by ſo 


thin a partition from the room we occupied, 


that every word I uttered made its way to 
him; his intentions were to detect us in a 
criminal engagement, inſtead of which I had 
the honour to entertain him with ſo much of 
my birth and education as recompoſed his 
own 
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own troubles at the expence' of criating new 
ones to myſelf, I went home that evening 
without being inſtructed in my new misfor- 
' tine; hör od" Monſieur ſhew himſelf to any 
body in his family, till on the very day when 
he was expected to return, having left his 
houſe the moment his curioſity was fatisfied, 


and hid mme in that of we friend. 
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The diy following we lived: together as we 
Bi done thoſe that preceded it; Madam 
Dubreuil giving me inſtructions appertaining 
to my ſex, and I in receiving them with the 
moſt grateful avidity: towards the cloſe of 
evening Monſieur joined us, as if he had that 
moment come off his Journey : ' he flew to 
falute us with extravagant joy, and preſſed 
me in his arms with a new fort of warmth 
tat fomewhat ſurpriſed, though” 1 cannot 
ſay it alarmed me; the only remarks I made 
to myfelf was, that his jealouſy had paſſed 
away—that ke” no longer ſuſpected me of a 
diſhonourable attachment to his wife—and 
that our charming intercourſe of friendſhip 
would not again be interrupted by his ca- 
prices—the more I 'faw of him, the more! 
was confirmed in this opinion. He treated 
me 
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me with the confidence of a brother; his 
manners were open, his air lively, and his 


good humour bore ſuch genuine marks of 
ſincerity, that it. was impoſſible to believe 
deceit or diſtruſt could lurk under them. 


He aſked me how I had contrived to vary 
the amuſements of Madam, ſo as to make 
his abſence: ſupportable to her; there was a 
little vanity in this ſpeech, which Madam 


Dubreuil corrected pleaſantly enough, by 


aſſuring him, that, next to his own, there 
was. no ſociety in the world where ſhe ſhould 
have leſs reaſon to complain of ſolitude than 
in mine. So far from taking this anfwer 
amiſs, he flattered her good taſte ; adding, | 
with a ſmile, Vet I do not reſign to you 
the ſole faculty of diſtinguiſhing merit; 1 
know how to judge of the Chevalier's preten- 
ſions; and very much doubt whether your 


partiality for him is ſtronger than my own— 
his figure, the ſound of his voice, and his 


modeſty, I may venture to ſay; are OP as 


ent to me as to ä 222825 


Theſe beate colnbbed my ws wi 8 8 


but my friend was ſo delighted with them, 


that 
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that ſhe touched my foot with her toe, ac- 


companied by a glance full of pate to 


TOP her approyation. .-: POR ee 


Theſe diſtinguiſhing be of n 
paſſed on the evening of his arrival; we all 
took our repaſt with extraordinary gaiety, 
and whenever I made an effort to bid then 


a good night, he would find ſome means or 
other of detaining me longer, ſo that it was 
late before I got home to my lodgings, leav- 
ing behind me a promiſe that I would be 
with them again early the next morning. 


* 


From this time I ſaw nothing to appre- 
hend from a leſs favourable change in his 


ſentiments towards me on the contrary, his 
ſolicitations that I would entirely. take up my 
reſidence in his family, very much incom- 
moded me; for as his intreaties were ſup- 
ported by thoſe of my friend, it puzzled me 
to refuſe,” though determined not to accept 
them. He would often look at me, and 
ſmile— then rally me on the whiteneſs of my 


 {kin, the delicacy of my complection, or the 


effeminacy of my air—aſking me if I could 


"wer at all, remarking that Us had never 


Heard 


* 


? | 
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ac- heard me utter an oath, or ſeen me drink 
to more than three glaſſes at a fitting, from our 
firſt acquaintance. Vet, ſtill I did not un- 
derſtand that he ſpoke with any fort of mean- 
our ing, much lefs that he was in poſſeſſion of 
all my ſecret; I therefore put on no airs of con- 
ety, ſtraint, but pleaſed to fee him well fatisfhed 
em with both his wife and myſelf. 1 anfwered 
8 or with my natural vivacity, that the want of 
was theſe accompliſhments which he noted in 
22V- my education, were, J hoped, pardonable on - 
be the ſcore of my youth; and that it was ex- 
tremely probable, time, together with his 
example, might bring about my reform: at 
pre- which he would fet up a loud laugh, and 
bis run out of the room, telling me he was ſure 
his 1 was a very honeſt perſon, under whoſe pro- 
my tection his wife would reap the double ad- 
om- vantage of entertainment and ſecurity ; for, 
ſup- added he, you have the wit of a man, and 
me the innocence of a woman.” 
cept | | | 
and Had we gone on in this manner, it might 
my have done very well; but this new misfor- 
the tune did not end here; it was not enough that 
zuld T ſhould be known to him, for what I was 
ever . muſt alſo have the mortification of being 
eard | told 
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told by. himſelf, that he had found me out— 
and of liſtening to propoſals ſo humiliating, 
that my face burns with ſhame even to re- 
peat them. However, I am not yet come 
exactly to that part of my ſtory, when I ſhall 
be forced to reveal them. Monſieur was a 
politician in the art of i intrigue, and did not 


too ſuddenly tear off the maſk which * 


his intentions. 


In my conſcience 1 believe that Madam 


Dubreuil was keener ſighted to the truth than 
myſelt ; I think alſo hate ſhe beheld it with 


ſome degree of chagrin, not that ſhe made 


me the confidante of her ſuſpicions, but I ſaw 
A change in her humour, altogether un- 


accountable ; ſhe was not leſs my friend than 


before, but ſhe was often thoughtful, ſome- 
times ſad and once or twice I ſurpriſed her, 


ſhedding tears; for which ſhe accounted by 


laying them to the charge of a violent head- 
ach that had prevented her from ſleeping all 
night, or ſome other cauſe equally equivocal. 
I had already acquired ſufficient ſelf N 
ence to underſtand that the calm of a woman's 
mind will now and then be a little ruffled, 
without leaking about to ſee. from what 

quarter 
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1 


quarter of the compaſs blows the breeze, by 


which they are agitated; and to this negli- 


| gence it was that I aſcribed thoſe nameleſs 
ſomethings or nothings that diſturbed the 
3 of Madam Dubreuil. 27 CO 


3 One day that 8 Was 4 Poe out to ak 
ſome viſits before my uſual hour of viſiting 


her, I found only Monſieur to receive me. 


who in giving me his hand, and ſhaking 
mine, as he was uſed to do, gave it, I thought, 


one preſſure more than might have ſuf- 


ficed to bid me welcome this child of miſ- 


truſt, which I dignify by calling it, thought 


evaporated in the birth, and might never 


have formed into any thing like its own 


ſhape again, but from the converſation that 
conſtituted our t&te-a-tete ; at firſt we talked 


only of the weather, the news of the day, 
and Madam Dubreuil; the mention of her 8 
name put it into his head to be more pointed, 


though by no means explanatory. 


= © The more ] ſee of vou,“ ſaid he, the 
2 more I am ſatisfied with your conduct, and 


feel myſelf tranſported by the honour you do 


; : 
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my wife, in devoting ſo much of your time 
6 to her. | 


«« You have not always thought of me fo 
n favourably, I replied; ** confeſs the truth? 
| . Have you never been jealous of me? Have 
| you never regarded me with ſuſpicions 1 did 
not deſerve oa 


In the name of Heaven,” 1 . 
remember my folly no longer I would 
now make you all manner of repanntien. 
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„ You are very generous,” ad Is be 
ſides, you take up a great deal of courage 
thus to excuſe me, and condemn younger * 


— 


J. h „ That is true, he replied; A « eſpecially 
3 5 as you have yet faid very little in your own 
E 1 defence ; however, it does not require many 
E 1 words to remove certain prejudices built on 
A . error. It is you who have convinced me that 
| you regard Madam Dubreuil only as a friend; 
F | I aſk for my ſhare in your affections—I aſk | 
: * you to love me with as much warmth as you 
1 do her, and I ſhall return it to "ou. with wy 
5 | | whole heart.“ N 


« You 


t 2 * 
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ne # You require too much of me,” I re- 

plied; it is out of my power to love any 
man as I love Madam Dubreuil.” 

ſo 
n: e to doubt once more, ME) ſaid this 9 
on purpoſe to try if my decided preference | "of 
lid for his wife might diſturb him; in which — | 

caſe I ſhould be very certain that he had not " Fl 

WH penetrated through my diſguiſe ; but his ans 
ed, ſwer redoubled my fears 5 Aj 

= © What you want, I ſuppoſe,” cried he, 2 

i ſtill to make me uneaſy about my wife that Wo 
be- * is now quite out of the queſtion ; from this i; 
e moment I ſhall have no other inquietude than 1 ( 
| W to find out the means of pleaſing you, and ; 
h i perhaps the ſentiment which to-day you re- = 
ally 3 | fuſe me, your bounty may extend to me here- þ 
own ? after: in the mean time be convinced, my A] 
any dear little Chevalier, nobody can eſteem you 
: ON more or love you better than Els,” 
that 555 
end; The return of Madam Dubteuil pe 
[ alk a converſation, which was growing too im- 
; you WW portunate on the part of her huſband, ang Wi 
my doo uneaſy to myſelf, for me to have ſupport- \'J 
6 ed my moiety of it much longer with any 1 

You Nor. 5 M thing ä 
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thing like gaiety or indifference. I could not 
rally my ſpirits the whole day afterwards, 
and I went home early to reflect on what 
| Monſieur had been ſaying to me.—The more 
I conſidered, the more I was perplexed what 
ſort of judgement to make of his words, 
much leſs of his looks, which. gave them a 
Mill more inexplicable meaning; and, after a 
ſleepleſs night of reflection, I could bring 


myſelf to no determination, whether my ſex 


was or was not diſcovered by this my per- 
petual tormenter for his having found it out 
was his own impertinent behaviour: againſt 
it I had no perſon in my confidence bu 
his wife, who I knew would have. given 
up her life rather than have betrayed me to 
him; all I could conclude upon was, to throw 
myſelf leſs in the way of his inquiries, and 
I actually kept from the houſe ſeveral days, 
pleading indiſpoſition for my abſence. 


This plan did not at all 'anſwer the defign 
for which it was adopted—on the contrary, 
it brought Monſieur almoſt every hour to my 
houſe, Full of inquiries, which I could very 
well have diſpenſed with. Sometimes he 
. ould force himſelf into my apartment, 
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not ſpite of the orders I had given my ſervants 
ds, not to admit any viſitor whatever : this was 
hat a moſt unlucky circumſtance for me; Madam 
ore WY Dubreuil had the goodneſs to call at my door 
hat twice, and, ſtopped by the porter's negative, 
rds, went back without ſeeing me. She after- 
m awards got information from my ſervants, or 
. W her own, that her huſband had been better 


ring received; and this intelligence, no doubt, 
ſex ſerved to ſtrengthen the ſymptoms of a grow- 


per- ing ſuſpicion, which, without my underſtand. + 


- out ing them, were beginning to ſhew pretty 
aint . plainly before I retired myſelf from her 
- but ſociety, merely to avoid that of her huſband, 
yiven W who was odious to me, and for whom [I had 
ne to taken up the moſt rooted averſion. —This 
row diſlike might have its origin in caprice, but 
and it was not perſonal—it was not mine—it was 
days, j the caprice of modeſty, whoſe maiden ſweet- 
W nfs ſhrinks at the approach of the invader, 

be his ſteps ever ſo cautious. 


leſign WH Ys : OE con” 
tray, Finding it eopafſiblc to keep my doors 
o my barred againſt the entrance of this enemy to 
| very my repoſe, who, without declaring himſelf, 


es he 


nt, in 


contrived to render his aſſiduities ſo very 


baneful, that I ſhould have died under them 


ſpite TT 
ü ] “ 3 
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with mere vexation, if I had not taken up a 
reſolve to put away my indiſpoſition—to mix 
more with the other acquaintance I had made 
at Liſle, and only to carry my viſits occa- 
ſionally to the houſe of Monſieur Dubreuil, 
except at ſuch times as I could ſee the deareſt 
of my friends with more freedom, when he 

took wy ſhort excurſion to the country, 


| He called at my door juſt as 1 had decided 

on the part I was to act, and, in conſequence 
of it, caſt from me the web of artificial com- 
9 plaints in which I had wrapped myſelf—he 


did not then inſiſt on ſeeing me, but ſeemed 


tranſported with the account he received of 
my amendment, and only left a meſſage, to 
defire I would ſpend the day with his wife, 
who ſuffered a great deal from her impatience 
to ſee me, the truth of which I would not 
allow myſelf to doubt, and inſtantly pre. 
pared to obey the kind ſummons ſhe had 
ſent me. Gueſs then, O reader | what ru} 
have been the ſenſations of a grateful, tender 
heart like mine, when, running to meet hi: 
embraces, ſhe repelled my advance with : 
frozen air?—ſhe was glad to ſee me recovered, 
but did not expect the honour of ſo early 1 
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viſit—feared ] had ventured, out too ſoon; my 
diſorder muſt have been extremely ſevere in- 


deed, that a lady's perſonal inquiries were 
not admitted, though thoſe of a gentleman 
(perhaps from his ſuperior powers of admi- 
niſtering to my entertainment in the hours of 


convaleſcence), were, ſhe underſtood, more 
fortunate. wy | us * 


| 1 had given myſelf no ſmall credit, when 


yielding up the ſociety of a friend ſo beloved, 
that it was to the preſervation of her peace 
to which I made the ſacrifice of my own con- 
tentment, and I received the reproachful | Cl- : 


vility of her reception with a ſort of agony 


that pierced me to the ſoul; I ſaw at once all 1 
my misfortune, my heart palpitated, my 
| eyes filled with tears, and I was juſt going to 


fall at her feet to explain the motives of my 


conduct, when the author of my diſagreeable 
fituation ſtopped me, by making his appear- - 
ance, and loading me with his tireſome con- 
gratulations, ſtuffed with compliments on the 
unimpaired charms of my countenance, Oh 
my God! I could have looked him dead, 


and I only wanted the power of a baſiliſk to 
have done it on the ſpot. 


= [ think” 


10 
Mil 


- 
1 ] 
| 
1 
l # 
. 
£1 * * r 
y 5 , 
» nf © IM 
x. . * 
15 Z / WARE 
ff By 
- : : \ 
1 
1 4 
L AK 
Tv . 
> i , 
D 10 
> 1 by ? 
4 ; 8 
£4 
$/ 
1 4 J 
* 
7 * 
: 8 
N XI 
} i 
4 4 
* 
J \ , 
4 4 . 
* 
= 
+ 4 
= P | 


2 
. 2 
* 
= 
* 
— — —— 
— — — 


168 - | MEMOIRS, OF, 


I think. I never. ſpent ſo many miſerable 


hours as were crowded. into this one day of 
my life; every moment preſented me with 
ſome new cauſe! of complaint now petrified 
to the icy. paleneſs of marble, by the unre- 


mitting ſeverity of Madam—and now ſcorch- 


ed by the fiery. bluſhes that overſpread my 


face at the marked aſſiduities of Monſieur.— 


What a change was here! only a few days 
ago, and this dear woman loved me with fo 


much fondneſs, that ſhe counted theſe hours 


which ſeparated me from her amongſt ber 


infelicities. Alas! her eyes no longer ſhone 


upon me with the mild radiance of friend- 


ſhip—ſhe averted them from me, ar, if by 
chance mine happened to encounter them, [ 
could read in their too ſtrong language no- 


thing but the characters of diſguſt; and in- 


ſtead of the affect ionate regards with Which 


ſhe uſed to addreſs. me, ſhe was either -alent, 
or ſpoke to me in a manner that forced me to 
with ſhe had ſtill remained ſo. Let us re- 
verſe the picture, and we ſhall ſee the man 
who lately conſidered me with abhorrence 
now loading me with his much: leſs deſirable 


attentions, and laying out his whole ſtock of 


politeneſs to purchaſe my infamy ; in ſhort, 


they 


* 1 : 1 uy 
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they ſeemed to have changed characters, as if 
for no other purpoſe than that of torturing a 
poor defenceleſs girl, poſſeſſed of no other 
bleſſings in the boſom of ſociety than her 
own unblemiſhed virtue, and the friendſhip 
of Madam ng | 


I went home in a fit of dolhair, and Kop 
ping at the door of my lodgings looked 
round, and faw my tormenter aſcending the 
ſteps, as if to follow me into the houſe. In 
no very conciliating tone I demanded to know 
what could be his buſineſs with me, Who 
had parted from him not three minutes be. 
fore? 


8 . Chevalier, a 1 allied; 1 have 
buſineſs of the utmoſt importance for your 
private ear, and you muſt admit me to an 
N | ” 


ex Muſt,” retorted I, ſpirited enough to 
_ anſwer to my aſſumed diſguiſe, and to keep 
it up as long as I could; muft is a hard 
word, Monſieur, and requires ſome tranſla- 
tion: I am going to conſult my pillow, and, 
16:4 cannot find out the meaning of your 
M SY word, 


k k ; 
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word, perhaps to-morrow I may have the 
| honour to require an explanation of it from 
yourſelf." 

Charming!“ faid he, ironically ; ** but 
my dear adorable hypocrite, your good Re- 
dluſe of the foreſt ſhould have taught you 
that the weapons of beauty, like yours, are 

a thouſand times mare fatal to mankind than 
any others with which you could poſſibly 
threaten me.” Hearing him ſpeak thus, my 
courage was humbled to the duſt I uttered a 
loud cry—ruſhed into the houſe—ſhut the 
door after me, and, having ſecured it on the 
inſide, flew to my chamber, more than half 
diſtracted with the variety of apprehenſion 
= that at once aſſailed me. 

All that 8 I did not take of my clothes, 
or lay my diſturbed head on the pillow of 
repoſe ; inſtead of giving it fo much indul- 
gence, I augmented its confuſion by intro- 
ducing a thouſand fantaſies, which by their 
entrances and exits juſtled and expelled each 
other; at laſt I ſelected from the reſt one 
idea — gave myſelf up entirely to its in- 
fluence diſcarded (noſe "Me appeared un- 
' xcalonable 


the 
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reaſonable —and ſuffered my new ally to 
dictate for me the following lines, which 
early the next morning 1 diſpatched to Ma- 
dam Dubreuil. 


„J am betrayed! and is it—can it be 
poſlible, that ſhe who has betrayed 'me - 
ſhould be Madam Dubreuil—that Madam 

Dubreuil, who has treated me as her child, 
as her ſiſter on whoſe protection I threw 
W myſelf—to whom I have had no reſerves—to 
whom I have opened my heart as I would 
W unveil it to the eyes of Heaven—the only 
friend of my ſex—the only guide of my in- 
experience! Tell me, Madam! for the love 
of God tell me ! can all this be poſſible? and 
have you really told to your huſband how I 


have disfigured myſelf ? Have you diſplayed 
to his fight the whole tiſſue of my melan- 


Wy holy fortune? Have you pronounced to him 
chat ſacred name, which has fo often in your 

© preſence drawn from my eyes the pureſt 
ſtreams of tender retroſpection ? Great God] 


* 


as — 


— 


this ?—ls there another perſon in the world 
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why do I aſk if Madam Dubreuil has done 
with whom I have entruſted my confidence? 


And has not Monſieur this very evening fol- 
lowed me to the door of my own houſe to 


upbraid, to inſult, to announce to me the 


preſerver of my life in the foreſt of Ardennes. 


Vour Recluſe (ſaid he) but I have not pa- 


tience to tell you what he ſaid. It is not by 


him, it is by yourſelf that my thoughts are 


occupied. Ah! if you could fee, you would 


pity me. Come then, or at leaſt write to 
explain this myſtery, and tell me for what 
purpoſe it is that you caſt me from your pro- 
tection, which is honourable, to throw me on 
another which is infamous. Adieu, Ma- 
dam! I can make no deciſion till I hear from 
yout e os 
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. The meſſenger who conveyed my billet to 
Madam Dubreuil did not make me die of 


impatience for his return ; he came back in 
half an hour, and this was the anſwer ſhe 
ſent me. 5 


BILLET. 
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BILLET. 


"00 1 did not 5 Fed, when 
I had the honour of 3 your acquaintance, that, 
inſtead of entertaining a little uninformed 
foreſter, 1 had the felicity to receive under 
my patronage one of the very firſt adreſſes 
in this or any other country; and if I have 
not done ſufficient homage to your great 
talents, vou have only to blame your own 
diffidence in hiding them ſo long from my 
obſervation. Your letter puts me in mind of 
a good tragedy better murdered; ſuch as we 
| ſometimes give ourſelves the pleaſure of at- 
tending 3 in a Tarn or out-ſhed ; where, inſtead 
of crying with the author, we laugh at the 
performance: juſt ſuch, indeed, is the effect | 
your tragic complaints have produced on my 
ribility. I have laughed—yes, I have laugh- 
ed very heartily, Mademoiſelle, at your ex- 
cellent repreſentation of ſentiments you never 
felt, and of terrors you never experienced. [ 
may not be quite ſo wiſe as yourſelf; yet do 
you really take me for an ideot, that can 
never be made to underſtand but by dint of 


correction 
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correction and abuſe ? Indeed I have * 
learnt my leſſon of wiſdom—l have acquired 
it to perfection, ever ſince you ſhut yourſelf 
up from me to receive the viſits of my huſ. 
band. I admire your addreſs—I admire the 
choice you have made of a protector in 
truth, I admire you altogether. Vet, moſt of 
all, I am faſcinated with admiration by the 
excelling management with which you have 
revealed your true ſituation to Monſieur, and 
afterwards contrived to lay the burden of 
having diſcloſed your ſecret on my ſhoulders. 
J have written, I think, toyou as many lines 
as I received from you, of courſe I owe you 
nothing, but my good withes, for all manner 
of ſuch happineſs as you are fitted to enjoy, 
either with my huſband, or the huſband of 
any other woman who may hereafter have 
the honour of A Lins: oma by 425 


favour, 


„M. DvnzporL,” 


In the act of re-reading this letter, which 
I deluged with my tears, Monſieur Dubreuil 
came in and ſurpriſed me; I had given par- 
ticular orders for his excluſion, but he poſ- 

| - „„ l 
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ſeſſed a maſter key, that the fidelity of ſer- 
vants is unable to reſiſt, and the principles of 
mine were too elaſtic not to bend at the touch 
of a metal, the power of which is almoſt 
univerſal; ſo that when ] leaſt expected to fee 
him, he ſtood before me—without perceiving 
him near me, I exclaimed, *©* Horrible man! 
deteſtable Dubreuil! | friendſhip has not be- 
trayed her truſt; by what infernal magic then 
art thou in poſſeſſion of a ſecret ſo. dcar to 
me = 


4 Is i on the happy Dubreuil,” ſaid he. 
9 ſtarted. ** Is it indeed on me that my ado- 


rable girl meditates in the ſolitary moments 
of reflection * 


5 


How dare you,“ cried I, inflamed with 
rage, how dare you, Sir, add inſult to 
cruelty! You have broken my heart you 
have robbed me of a friend, dearer than life | 
you have loſt me the eſteem of Madam Du- . 
breuil—you break into my houſe like a thief 
—you rob me of my thoughts, and convert 
them to your own advantage ——Yes, I was 
thinking of you, -I was ſpeaking of 1 
your eyes muſt have informed you, that, in 
"provocative 
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pronouncing your name, I treated it with no 
more reſpect than it deſerves. I called you 


horrible ! deteſtable! I will call you ſo as 

long as I live, if you do not inſtantly tell me 
who informed you of the Recluſe of the foreſt, 
and of my condition.” 


„It was yourſelf, fair creature,” he re- 
plied, « from whom I received my inſtruc- 
tions. I have aſſured my wife, that I am 
alone indebted to you for a relation of your 


charming adventures, and ſhe has the pre- 


ſumption to be jealous of the confidence with 
which you have honoured me.“ 


My aſtoniſhment was ſo great at finding 
to what amaſing lengths he had ſtretched his 
aſſurance, that unable to utter, and forgetting 
I muſt no longer play the hero, I flew to my 
ſword to chaſtiſe his infolence—when ſnatch- 


ing it from my hand, he forced me into a 


chair, and, kneeling at my feet beſought me 
to pardon a little innocent gaiety which he 


had merely indulged to revenge on his wife 


and me the mortal pangs we had inflicted on 
him, by l * in * a ſuppoſi- 


tious 


— . 


— 


ee 
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tious rival, ſo alarming, ſo ſeducing, ſo dan- 


ger OUS. 


This was giving a turn to his conduct, ſo 
ingeruous—ſo full of what is called retalia- 
tion—that more ready to condemn myſelf for 
having misjudged his motive, than longer to 
accuſe him of harbouring any that were bane- 
ful to my honour, I readily pronounced his | 
forgiveneſs—felt a lively)hope that he would pr 2] 
now certainly reconcile | 
nion of Madam Dubreuil—made him quit 
his humble poſture, and liſtened with avi- 
dity, whilſt to my entreaties he very well 
accounted for what had appeared to me inex- | | 
plicable, that I ſhould have been to him the Wl | 
narrator of my own adventures; I have al- *þ 
ready related the manner in which he con- 
cealed himſelf, and ſhall have no occaſion, 
from the ſcarcity of matter, to clog my me- 
moirs with ee 


„ Well, Sir,” faid I, * I do pardon the 14 
little ſtratagem you have uſed to alarm me. M9 
I forgive it with all my heart; but now that 
you are inſtructed of the delicacy due to my 
1 pray you to believe I have never com- 


- 


E to the good opi- 


mitted 
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mitted any cd by which it cons be tar- 
niſhed; and, by making the ſame confeſſion 
to Madam Dubreuil that you have done to 


e, reſtore me to that friendſhip ſhe has, 


* your inſtigation, withdrawn from me 


remove her ſcruples—baniſh her uneaſineſs 


7 aſſure her that I ſhall accept your friendſhip, 


but never envy her the —_— of your 
heart.” | 


I am then,” ſaid he, ſighing, to be 


the only loſer by this fine — you have 


been 8 nt 


ee No one 2 a loſs to complain of,” 1 


replied ; « jt is I who have been the only 


ſufferer by your too ſerious jeſting ; but bring 


back to me the love of Madam Dubreuil, and 
even J ſhall be ſatisfied. . 


« I will Jo {o, on certain conditions.“ 


: . 


6c And what are « hike conditions oe [aſked 
"uu innocently. | 


26 That whill you _ the 1 of my 


wife, 
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Wife, you ſhall make over to the moſt adoring 
of lovers the whole ſtock of your own.“ 


% Lovers!” ctied I, looking himi into con- 

fuſion ; ** what lovers are you ſpeaking Of 1 

In whoſe favour is it that you plead with ſo 
much energy ?—Has any one of your friends, 
aſſiſted by the lights you carry, penetrated 
into my diſguiſe? and does he pay me the 
compliment of wiſhing to unite his deſtiny 
with mine? | 


un mice deen den l, he wplied, 
peeviſhly ; and indeed he was right, for 
I underſtood his meaning but too well. 


«© Let me know the name of this friend?“ 
continued 1; ** for I am no coquette, and will 
not "AP him a moment in ſuſpenſe.” Oy To | 


« Divine Angel!” he cried, « that paſ- 
ſionate lover is myſelf. oY 


TH You!” ſaid I, pretending a ſurpriſe I 
did not feel; you my lover! the huſband 
of Madam Dubreuil !—You are now carry- 


ing your jeſt too far, Monſieur; the honour 
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of a man, the peace of one woman, and the 


virtue of another, are jects much too ſe- 


rious for this ſort for 1 Irony.” 


I ſhall not rehearſe any more of this odi- 


ous converſation. He ſoon forced me to 


underſtand him—he dared to affront me with 


offers of ſplendid diſgrace ; he did more, he 


ſwore my accepting his propoſals were the 


only terms on which he would undeceive 


his wife, reſtore her to my * and 


IMP my ſecret. 


As he threatened me with-vengeance, there 
was a ſomething in his expreſſion ſo terribly. 
determined, as made me ſee I had little to 


expect from a change in his ſentiments either 


of rage or love. A fortunate thought pre- 
ſented itſelf to me at a moment the moſt 


difficult, and inſtructed me how I might 


prevent the diſagreeable effects of either... 


I made as if I liſtened to him with rather 


more patience than I had done before, and, 
when on his knees he preſſed me for a fa- 
vourable anſwer, I told him if he would re- 
turn on the morrow I would, in the mean 

25 time, 
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time, make up my reſolution, and he ſhould. 


know the reſult. 


This ſmall artifice ſucceeded to my with. 


He bleſſed me for what he was pleaſed to 


call my condeſcenſion, and left me in all the 


ecſtacies of a tranſported mad man. No 


ſooner was he gone than I ſent for Madam 
Dubreuil's confeſſor, the ſame who I have 


told you had given me baptiſm, to him I. 
revealed my ſituation, and beſought him to 


attend the next morning in a cloſet, where 
would conceal him to convince himſelf, by 


the converſation that ſhould paſs between me 
and Monſieur Dubreuil, I had not impoſed 


on him a miſrepreſentation of facts; beſeech- 
ing him that he would immediately after- 


wards wait on my friend —releaſe her from 


the error ſhe had imbibed reſpecting my 


conduct to return her thanks for all the 
goodneſs ſhe had ſhewn me to intreat her 


pardon for the troubles I had innocently 
occaſioned her—to tell her that I was going, 
to retire from Liſle; and, laſt of all, I ſo- 
licited that he would bring me her forgive- 
neſs and her adieus, if by one ſingle line 


only, written with her own hand, which ! 


„„ on ſhould 
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ſhould always wear next my heart as a pledge 
of that affection I had not deſerved to for- 
feit. 


The ad prieſt marvelled at the de 
I revealed to him: he croſſed himſelf over 
and over; gave his fanction to my paſſed, 
and ſtrenghtened the reſolution I had taken 
up in regard to my future behaviour; in fine, 
he promiſed every thing J required from him, 
and punctually performed what he had pro- 
miſed. 


M.onſieur Dubreuil came early the next 
morning to my houſe, but not before we 
were prepared for his reception. My wit- 
nmneſs was ſafe lodged in his hiding place, fo 
that I was quite at my eaſe; having nothing 
to fear from my viſitor, or the conſequences 

of his viſit. 


7 T put on an air the moſt unconcerned ima- 
=_ - ginable, and got up to receive him with a: 
N ö = | little embarraſſment as I had been uſed to 
| __<onnthe early part of our acquaintance. 


þ 8 . Ah 


1 
13 


bÞ, 
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46 „Ah 1 cried he, in a voice of tranſport, 
how beautiful are theſe ſmiles — how well 
they become you they ſpeak to me of my 


deſtiny, and they tell me it will be Seni | 


E 


OUS 


« You forget to whom you are talking,” 
ſaid I, or elſe you have loſt your ſenſes.” 


OV ery. likely,” he replied, and it 1s you 
who baniſh them from me. . . . Heavens ! ” 
added he, with how much ee 1 adore 
you | — 


5 Now,” faid I. „you are more incom- 


prehenſible than ever, and if I was inclined 


to give.you a ſerious to reply, it muſt be. 
leave the woman you have inſulted !*? 


True to thy ſex |” cried he; © it was 


but yeſterday you diſclaimed coquettry, and 


to-day you are acting the coquette to per- 
fedtion. . . . Have you forgot what I prayed 
to you e 3 


ng * 
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. Every tittle of it, returned I gaily : I 
« fooliſh tẽte- d- ttes are better forgotten _ 
T membered. ects 


T Perhaps you wiſh me to repeat the pro- 
poſals I then made to you,” ſaid Fe, a little 
diſconcerted. e / 


4 But firſt,” cried I, interrupting him, 
I want to be informed, once more, of that 
artful contrivance which has thrown me fo 
much into your power. I have thought of 
nothing elſe ſince I ſaw you laſt. Pray did 
any of your own ſervants know that you 
were concealed in the cloſet when you over- 
heard the narrative I repeated to Madam Du- 
breuil? This part of the accuſation 
brought acai me by his wife, that I ſhould 
have betrayed. it to him myſelf, I was the 
moſt anxious to clear up, and, with a little 
good management, I led him on by a long 
link of queſtions till he came to the point, 
and till I was ſure, from the vicinity of the 
prieſt, that he muſt be perfectly convinced of 
the treacherous proceeding, and that he would 
alſo convince his penitent of the trick by 
which 
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which this huſband of her's had fo cruelly 
impoſed on our eredulity. | 
Having fatisfied all my demands, the moſt 
paſſionate and moſt reſpectful of lovers, as 
he miſcalled himſelf, began to lay down a 
plan for the arrangement of our amour, 
when; again interrupting him, I requeſted 
he would not trouble himſelf to decide on a 
buſineſs of ſo great moment until we had 
invited Madam Dubreuil to aſſiſt at our con- 
ſultations. He ſtared, ſtammered, and, if 1 
do not miſtake, curſed me. . . his wife ay did 
to a certainty.,——** Nay,” cried 1, © you 
need not fly out #6 intemperately ; 1 do not 
mean to lay a very heavy tax on your pa- 
tience, I ſhall ſeize the firſt opportunity of 
ſpeaking to Madam Dubreuil on the ſubject, 
and ſhe ſhall ſettle our eſtabliſhment after her 
own ſyſtem; in themean time theſe doors ſhall 
not be opened to a huſband who abuſes her 


goodneſs. —I ſaid no more, but, taking uß 


my hat and ſword very compoſedly, quitted 
the room, - though I heard him Re: after 
me with much violence. 


1 walked 
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I,. walked up and down before aha own 
| houſe till I ſaw him come out, which he 
ſoon did, and, in a great paſſion, toſſing 
about a little ſtick he carried in his hand, 
and muttering to himſelf. I moved my hat 
as he paſſed me; he returned the ſilent ſa- 
lutation with a made-up face, that, at any 
other time, would have terrified me, accom- 
panied by a threat that I ſhould be puniſhed 
for my caprice, or he would periſh in the 
attempt. Knowing I ſhould ſoon- be re- 
moved from his reach, 4 ſmiled at his look 
as well as his menace, turned into my houſe, 
had another conference with my frien ly 


prieſt, and ſaw him leave me to 80 in pur- | 
ſuit of Madam Dubreuil, 


In leſs than an Hour J had the haute ta 
ſee him re-enter my apartment. I aiked 
eagerly what news he brought me from the 
deareſt of my friends; but before he could 
anſwer ſhe ruſhed into the apartment, flew 
to my arms, ſtrained me to her heart, and 
wetted my face with her tears : for my part, 
I was ſo affected by ſymptoms ſo ſtrongly 
expreſſive of the moſt pertect reconciliation, 
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that 1 could only cover her hands with my 
kiſſes, and gaze upon her countenance with 
emotions of joy for which there is no name. 


When we had a little recovered ſrom the 
eloquent filence impoſed on us by the ſtrength 
of our feelings, mutually given and received 
the pardon of each other for faults involunta- 
rily committed, Madam Dubreuil gently chid 
me for the meſſage I had ſent her of my 

intentions to leave Liſle, and it was With 
difficulty, though aſſiſted by the arguments 
of her confeſſor, for whom ſhe had the greateſt 
deference, that I could make her ſee the uti- 
lity, the neceſſi ity, of my abſence, not only 
to avoid the reſentment of her huſband, but 
to withdraw from his ſight an object which 
already had interfered too much between her 
and happineſs. At laſt ſhe confeſſed that, 
with all his faults, ſhe loved him well enough 
to make this painful ſacrifice to her hopes of 
recalling his affections; and, with a thou- 
ſand vows of eternal remembrance, toge- 
ther with as many. embraces moiſtened by 
tears innumerable, we ſeparated. '1 hat ſame | 
night I diſcharged my debts at Liſle, and the 
pext morning fat out for Mechlin. 


On 
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On my arrival at that place I inquired at a 
handſome hotel for lodgings ; the maſter of 
it faid he could accommodate me very con- 
veniently, but he ſpoke in a voice of ſadneſs, 
and with tears in his eyes. When the dinner 
I had ordered was ſet upon the table, I judged, 
from the groans and ſighs of the ſervants who 
attended, that the whole family muſt have 
been plunged in one general calamity. Hard 
is the heart which, partially melting at its 
own woes, refuſes to ſoften at the diſtreſſes it 
does not feel. I know nothing of this felfiſh 
philoſophy ; I felt intereſted for theſe people 
1 had never ſeen before, and aſked the cauſe 
of an affliction ſo general as ſeemed to reign 
through the whole houſe, 5 
I learnt from one of them that the maſter 
of the hotel, who was named Vanderman, 
had lately loſt his wife by a very deplorable 
accident, and that they had not yet any of 
them recovered from their firſt ſhock of ſur- 
priſe and horror. I prayed him to relate the 
particulars. of this terrible diſaſter : he con- 
| ſented to oblige me. I made him ſwallow 
a large glaſs of wine to render him capable 
of the taſk. I had > him upon, and he de- 
| livered 
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Aivered ſo pathetic a tale, that I ſhall here 


give it a place in my memoirs. 


The wife of Vanderman, who entirely 
poſſeſſed his affections, had one brother of 
whom 3 dotingly fond. He was a 
young ert dae natural parts, but played 
his brother-in-law many fooliſh tricks, for 
which, from time to time, he had received 
pardon through the mediation of his ſiſter: 
yet he till perſiſted in giving new offence ; 
till at length he could obtain forgiveneſs on 
no other condition than that of total exclu- 
ſion from the family, which terms he was 
forced to accept, whilſt Vanderman ſeemed 
glad of an opportunity to forbid him the 
houſe, becauſe he did not approve his con- 
duct, neither had he " perſonal liking for 


him. 


One evening, when Vanderman was from, 
home, the urfoltanine youth called privately 
to ſee his ſiſter ; the Mill more unfortunate 
Vanderman returned ſooner than he intended, 
and all the terrified wife could do, that he 

might not perceive the poor proſcribed vi- 
ſtor, was to extinguiſh the candle, giving 
him, 


Un” 


- 
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. | him, by this means, a moment of dark. 
1 55 5 neſs to hide himſelf under the table near 
3 which ſhe was ſitting, thinking, no doubt, 

. that her huſband would go out to rekindle 
the light, and her brother in the mean while 
War his eſcape unobſerved. How weak, 
how impolitic, and ſometimes how fatal, 
are, what we are too apt to call, innocent 
deceptions, when, in fact, nothing that is de- 
ceitful can be innocent. In this particular 

inſtance how much better would it have 

| been, had the poor creature at once avowed 
to her huſband an offence for which Nature 
itſelf was accountable, than by trying to 
conceal what ſhe had done ſo authoriſed, 
inſtead of receiving a ſhort reprimand, to 
ſubject herſelf, her huſband, and her brother, 
to the ſevereſt of evils. Thele reflections 
preſented themſelves to my mind—my mind 
gave them to my pen, and my pen gives 
them to the reader... that pen which would 
rather trace any other ſubje& than the dark 
one on which it is about to enter, 


The brother of this ill-ſtarred woman hav- 
ing placed himſelf in a poſture extremely 
_ uneaſy, gently moved to change his ponton, 


put 
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but not ſo ſoftly as to prevent a little noiſe 
from alarming the huſband, who, ſuppoſing 
it proceeded from ſome thief concealed with 
no better defign than to plunder his houſe, 
inſtantly drew a kind of poinard, ſuch as 
the Flemands are generally armed with, and 
made ſeveral paſſes directed to the ſpot from 
whence the ſound had iſſued. The youth, 
who, no doubt, felt the extremity of his 
danger, jumped up, drew his ſword, and 
put himſelf in an attitude of defence; the 
wife, throwing her body between them to 
break the thruſt they were making at each 
other, received two mortal wounds in her 
own heart from the hands of her huſband and 
her brother and all this was the work of a 
moment! 


1 falling to the ground, the ſcream ſhe 
uttered reached the ears of the combatants, 
and penetrated their ſouls with horror 
Vanderman raved for lights: lights were 
brought, and ſhewed to his ching ſight the 
wite ſo dear to him pouring out how blood 
in the i icy embraces of Death, and her bro- 
ther mad with deſpair. . . What 2 frightful : 
apparition for the eyes of an affectionate 


Huſband 
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huſband to contemplate He ey updn : 


the wretched cauſe 'of his raſhneſs for the 
puniſhment of his crime—he conjured him 
with inceſſant cries to revenge the death of 


his ſiſter, to pierce him with the {word yet 


reeking in the blood of his beloved wife; 
whilſt the frantic young man had fallen down 


at his feet, and was entreating to receive 


from his hand the favour he ſolicited from 
him. At laſt the diſpute of who ſhould die 


firſt was terminated by both at once throw. 
ing down their arms, and running together 


to preſent themſelves before the Chief Ma- 


giſtrate, not to accuſe each other, but, as 


ſelf impeachers, ſeparately pleading guilty 
of a crime intended by neither: all other 


conteſt ſubſided between them, except who 


ſhould have the happineſs of being ſentenced 
to partake of that fate they had adminiſtered 


to an object dearer than their own exiſtence ; 


but who ſhould attend her martyred ſhade 
to another world was a point for which they 


ſtill contended with all the violence of op- 


poſition. 


The judge, before whom a caſe ſo ſingular 


was s preſented, * to be a a man of re- 


fined 
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fed underſtanding, and its han 
one who heard wk attention, ſaw. without 
prejudice, weighed with preciſion, and de- 
cided with equity. He liſtened to the pair 
of miſerable penitents, who threw themſelves 
at his feet, not beſeeching for mercy, but 
importuning for death. He conſidered their 
offence leſs a breach of the laws than a miſ- 
fortune Heaven had directed againſt their 
own peace; he ſaw the puniſhment of the 
deed in the conſequences it had produced; 
he adjudged it ſufficiently ſevere, grieved at 
the pungency of their ſufferings, and diſ- 
miſſed them from his tribunal fully Par- 


— Sz / 


The Flemands are e Caviale. 
They love viſiting from houſe to houſe, and 
the inhabitants are pretty generally known 
to each other: 'Their treats are frequent, and 
you' ſee the ſame faces every where ; they 
may be called firſt-fight lovers, becauſe when 
a ſtranger fits down amongſt them, before 
the repaſt is over, they will avow for him 
the moſt perfect friendſhip. We muſt not 
look for ſubſtance in ſhadows, or expect to 
find much 1 ſincerity in theſe ſort of ſudden 
impreſſions ; . 


" , Powe 


%%% c ĩ 


impreſſions 5 but there is ſomething fo faſci. 


nating, even in ſuperficial kindneſs, that 


when we have borrowed the garment of 
candour, and dreſſed up our image in it, we 
ſurvey it with pleaſure, and are loath to de- 


face its charms by ſtripping it naked and ex- 


poſing nothing but cobwebs: The people 


of this country are alſo very much inclined 


to drink beyond all bounds of moderation; 
they never aſſemble together but for the pur- 
poſe of intoxication in their moſt ſerious de- 
liberations; they have always a plentiful 
number of bottles before them, which are 


generally emptied prior to their ſpeaking 'ON 


the affairs for which they are convened, and 


it happens, not unfrequently, that by this 


very arrangement they are forced to ſeparate 


© 


unable to ſpeak at all. 


From the deferipticnt 1 have given of ele 


Flemands, it cannot be doubted that I had 
ſoon a large acquaintance in Mechlin with- 


out the bt: of much cultivation. I hope 
it is alſo underſtood, that 1 avoided thoſe 


ſocieties which gave themſelves ? up to a 
brutal vice, whoſe only reward is to deface 


Humanity, dethrone Reaſon, and ſet up in 
1 „ e 
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its ; lead a complicated, monſter of deformity, 
the attributes of which are made up of In- 
ſenſibility, Supineneſs, Riot, Rage, and Mad 
neſs. I give this picture merely from repre- 
ſentation, aided by my own fancy. I have 
heard the outlines ſtrongly deſcribed, my 
imagination completed the work; but as 
to the original, I am fo fortunate as never to 
have been in the way of ſeeing it exempli- 
fied—by what means I eſcaped this misfor- 
tune I am going to relate, as it eventually 
cauſed me a great deal of vexation, and, at 
laſt, threw me into a ſituation for which the 
lovers of liberty will have no occaſion to 
envy me. 8 


In order to preſerve a ſort of equilibrium 
between my maſculine and feminine preten- 
ſions, which were always at war with each 
other, I found it would be abſolutely ne- 
ceſſary to aſſume a third appearance, ſome- 
thing between both, to ſettle the different 
intereſt ſo eternally on the jar, and ſo cor- 
roſive to my repoſe. I had here no Madame 
Dubreuil to conduct my ſteps, or ſhelter me 
under her protection. Here I found no me- 


dium of character: I muſt either declare my- 
Vol. I. 0 . ſelf 


m4 trons or 


ſelf a ſot and a rake: or a beau and a lady % 
man, the only diſtinctions underſtood at 
Mechlin, and, without any heſitation, 1 


made choice of the latter as che beſt refu ge 
under which I 6 fafely ſhelter 1 weak- 


neſs. 


In conſequence of this adoption, it was 


neceſſary that I ſhould ſelect one lady from 
the reſt, handſome and pleaſing enough to 


give a natural air to my viſits, and I fixed 


upon the beautiful Madame Vandermer for 
my pretended miſtreſs, to hom I attached 
myſelf as much as I could, conſiſtent with 
my unwearied purſuit of that dear mother, 


whoſe image never departed from my heart; 


though I had no foundation for the ſanguine 
hope, I loved to encourage that, by ſome 


chance or other, ſhe would one day be re- 
ſtored to me. To throw myſelf in the way 
of this chance, it had always been my cuſ- 
tom, ſince I had left the foreſt of Ardennes, 
to dedicate a certain portion of my time in 
ramblin g about the country to aſk queſtions, 


and hear hiſtories. For, whenever I was 
told a huſband and his wife lived miferably 


wth, or that a e had ſhut herſelt 
88 up 
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up in retirement, I would cry out, May 
not this wife, or this widow, be my mo- 
ther ??*—and never could get rid of the idea 
till T had met with ſome goo0d-natured goſſip, 
able and willing to undeceive me by relating 
long ſtories in which I had no concern; 
but, though my expectations were always 
diſappointed, my mind was ſometimes en- 


tertained, and, when one adventure ended, 


I ſoon began to inquire for another, believing. 


that other would be more fortunate. This 
digreſſion has withdrawn me too long from 
my charming miſtreſs, and 1 return again to 
Madame Vandermer. | 


By this agreeable arrangement with one of 


my own ſex, I not only eſcaped the impor- 
tunities of the other to enter into their ſo- 
cieties, but had the felicity alſo of being con- 
ſidered by them in the contemptible light of 


a milkſop, and to enjoy the comfort of ſeeing 
myſelf neglected, if not deſpiſed, by all the 


veteran drinkers in Mechlin. A Flemand of 


my deſcription muſt not paſs two hours in 


the company of any woman without poſſeſ- 


ſing the moſt paſſionate admiration, and, as 
I conſtantly ſpent every afternoon with Ma- 
0 2 dame 
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dame Vandermer, the world, as well as the 
lady, believed me perfectly at her devotion. 
She was charmed with being the object of 
my attentions, and neglected no arts to rivet 
the chains ſtill cloſer that ſhe Wee had 
, bound me to her.. 


Some few men there ſtil} were who called 
themſelves my friends, and theſe rallied me 
on my too-ſerious engagement, aſſuring me 
there was much greater pleaſure in drinking 
with them than in giving up my time to a 
woman who meant. only to deceive me. I 
declared myſelf fatisfied, and they ceaſed 
from giving me any more advice. T 'hough 
I did not feel for my new acquaintance that 
glow of ſympathy with which my heart at 
the firſt interview flew out to exchange ſen- 
timents with that of Madame Dubreuil, 
yet the friendſhip I could not refuſe to her 
efforts of pleaſing me ſerved to fill up the 
vacuum, once better occupied ; but in all the 
civilities I ſhewed to Madame Vandermer, I 
never affected more kindneſs than I really felt 
for her, and I thought it ought to have made 
her contented with me. I ſoon perceived 
this was very far from being the caſe ; ſhe 


put 
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| 


put on the manners of a woman; who, by 
experimental knowledge, is well verſed in 
the natural inconſtancy of mankind. She 
had been a wife, ſhe was now a widow, and 
ſeemed to have profitted ſo much by the ad- 
vantages of widowhood, that 1 began to ſuſ- 
pect it would not be her own fault if ſhe did 
not takeanother huſband in lieu of him, whoſe 
| loſs the would yet ſometimes" lament when 
ſhe had nothing elſe to do but to weep and 
to ſigh, which, it muſt be confeſſed, was 
"MP ſeldom indeed. „oi 


Madame bas baer bad given out to the 
world, that ſhe was a perſon of condition — 
I had my doubts upon the matter, and tried 

to get at the truth. I took ſome pains to find 

out who ſhe really was „her connections, and 
the place of her birth; but after all my re- 
ſearches I was no better inſtructed in the 
archieves of her houſe than at the commence- 
ment of our acquaintance. . But in thoſe hours 
we paſſed alone ſhe gave me ſome reaſon to 
believe that ſhe was one of thoſe French Ad- 
ventureſſes who leave the mountains of Bearn 
to fiſh for ſuch dupes as will ſuffer them- 
* to be caught by brilliant, but falſe, 
0 3 appearances. 
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appearances. She had too much ſenſe to 


ſpeak after this manner; ſhe only incauti- 


ouſly let fall ſome expreſſions that made me 
nl it of her. Mott e 


1 have laughed a d times on re- 
turning home quite burdened with her kind- 
neſſes, to think how ill ſhe had beſtowed 
them, Her {enchant was viſible enough, 


and I ſaw how much it was au gmented by 
ar having taken into her head, that my 


ſituation was exalted, and my riches equiva- 
lent to my rank,—** Ah!” cried I, ** this 
is another Madame Vanket ; I am ſure ſhe 
would ruin the peace of any married couple, 


- juſt as it was performed by that ſorcereſs on 
the Count and Counteſs de ** . —, 
I ſhed a flood of tears at recalling their ſor- 


rows to my remembrance, and the compa. 
riſon I had drawn for my artificial miſtreſs 


| may convince you, that, at the time I made 


it, I perfectly underſtood many, if not all, the 
ſubtleties of her character; yet I had no 
thoughts of withdrawing myſelf from her 
houſe, becauſe, in truth, I did not know 
another that would anſwer my purpoſe ſo 


well. I. therefore, went on diligently, learn- | 


ing, 
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ing from her example, all the arts of my-ſex; 
but never with the deſign of ſetting myſelf 


up at any. future period of my life in the ſame 


| profeſſion ; ; I ſimply meant to be amuſed, to 


ſhun general obſervation, and to keep myſelf 

quiet, till my deſtiny, on ſome occaſion or 
other, ſhould drive me from Mechlin, as it 
had before driven me from Liſle. Fate was 
my only director | to whatever place it con- 
ducted me, there I determined to take up 
my reſidence, till it ſhould ſummon me to 
another. 


thn been delighted to trace in the really - 
expreſſive features of Madame Vandermer 
the combats that were paſſing in her ever-buſy 
ſoul, between her paſſion for, and her fears 


of being impoſed upon by. me; this latter 


idea was an image of my own creating, there- 


fore charmed me the more on that account, 


when ſhe adopted it; to ſay truth, her ad- 


vances became ſo rapid, that to give them a 
damper 1 frequently . threw out diſtant, but 


chilling hints, to make her underſtand that I 
was treading in the ſteps of a needy adven- 
turer, who wanted to better his condition by 


making a rich marriage. 
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At firſt ſhe caught. at the hock, and be- 
As great ſymptoms of uneaſineſs; but 
whether it was- owing to my bad acting, or 
that ſhe was too cunning to be long the victim 
of arts inferior to her own, I ſoon ſaw by the 
alteration in her temper, and in the renova- 


tion of her ſpirits, that ſhe knew I poſſeſſed 


both money and - jewels : I could alſo dif- 


cover, that believing me a young man, with- 


out a grain of experience, ſhe intended to 
render me as poor as ſhe had aſſured herſelf 
I was wealthy. To try how far, and in 
what ſort of manner, ſhe intended to carry on 


her ſyſtematic plans of ſeduction, I tried to 
awaken thoſe attentions which had lain dor- 
mant, when they ceafed to diſcover one good 
quality of the mind on which they could be- 


ſtow themſelves. It was a moſt unlucky cu- 


rioſity, and 1 nn paid for the experi- 
ment. 


Maden Vandermer, who carefully watch- 
ed every turn of my countenance, * 
(not from a deficiency in penetration, but 
from abundance of vanity), for reality, what 
was only counterfeit, received my renewed 


civilities with tranſports, and returned them 
with 


Eo eos Ea as 
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with intereſt: ſhe wiſkied me to underſtand 
that ſhe was inſpired by the tender paſſion, 
and to believe that I only had inſpired it; 
thus we went on for more than two months 
deceiving and deceived by each other—my 
little attentions in. full vegetation—her pre- 
tended affection hourly increafing—at laſt, 
to give me an indiſputable proof of its firs 
vency, ſhe intreated that I would make one 
= her IOeY FE e 


+08 Ah! “ cried ſhe, n 15 hand upon 
mine, as if by accident, I love you fo 
well, that if I could help it, I would never 
loſe fight of you. Theſe ſhort abſences, 
which do not appear tedious to you, are to 
me a puniſhment for all my ſins, We I had 
ever been capable of committing __” 


0 © Heavens P*:F exclaimed, 6 wh de- 
ſerving you mult be of even more reſpect than 
Iam able to feel for you. What a men of 

perfection!“ 


* Ah! flatterer!” replied ſhe, perhaps 
you blame me, notwithſtanding your fine 
ches, for letting 7ou ſee into the very 
bottom | 


* 
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bottom af my heart ; but meh ber. 1 tell: you, 
that I have not yet ſhewn half the power you 
poſſeſs over it. No] my tongue has not 
been fo fooliſh to declare that it is only you 
who have rendered me ſenſible - that it is only 
yourſelf who have ſnatched me from that 
freedom which has been the chiefeſt of my 
felicities. Ah! doubtleſs you are inconſtant, 
like the reſt of your ſex, and having deprived 
me of the ſoft indifference I poſſeſſed, you 
mean to forſake one, who, in ſpite of n 
e b dares to tell you that ſhe loves," 


e e adit e * 1 
ſhall always love vou as much as [I * at the 
e nt... 108 


8 Why then,” ſhe faid, ** do you treat 
a ſerious paſſion with ſo much levity? if you 
would have me believe you fincere, you muſt 
agree to my propoſals; or if you will not 
live in my houſe, there is one vacant at my 
door; hire that immediately, and let me at 
leaſt have you for my neighbour, that, when 
I am deprived of ſeeing you, my emotions 
may be leſs nfupporrale, by SOOT you 
are ſtil] near me.“ 


Had 
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Had I ſuppoſed her ſincere, and conceived | 
that ſhe had really taken a liking to my per- 
ſon, I ſhould have pitied her with all my 
heart; as it was, thinking her worthy of no 


better ſentiment than contempt, I reſolved to 


divert myſelf a little longer with her extra- 
vagant hypocriſy. Ah! how different are 


the ſymptoms of a real and mock paſſion— 
the modeſt bluſhes of artleſs tenderneſs—the 
mild complacency that at once ſeeks, yet 
ſhuns the ardent gaze of affection from the 
eyes of an object loving and beloved the ſup- 
preſſed ſigh which, in ſpite of reſtraint, will 
eſcape to expreſs the heart's hidden ſecret.— 


Theſe ſigns are never to be miſtaken for the 


artificial pretences of intereſt or cunning. 


Such were the reflections that made friends 


of me and conſcience for the part I had 


taken, ſo that Madame Vandermer and I went 
on as uſual, ſhe trying to make me ſpeak out, 
and I as induſtriouſly evading any direct con- 


verſation that could give her cauſe to ſay I 


ever wilfully impoſed upon her ſenſes. She 


made me go with her to church—accompany 
her on the public walks in ſhort, ſhe forced 
me to be her ſhadow wherever ſhe went. 


tion of Mechlin—no body was envied by the 
ladies ſo much as the handſome widow, and 
they propoſed me as a model to all the men 


wanting my ſpirit and my gallantry. ON 


gratification of triumphing over many rivals, 
for to her plans on my liberty did ſhe nobly 


ble of telling me in friendſhip to take care of 
what I was doing: That woman,” faid 


which certainly does not belong to her; ſeve- 
ral young men have been her dupes already, 
and 1 fear 188 will add to the number.” 
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My manner of loving became the admira. 


of their acquaintance ; but they not chuſing 
to profit by it, ſtill retained for their bottle 
their ancient partiality, and for the ladies 
their long-accuſtomed indifference, a con- 
duct, which gave great diſpleaſure through 
every female eircle, and drew on the tranf- 
greſſing culprits a thouſand reproaches for 


; Madame Vandermer did not allow me the 


facrifice all the glorious advantages of co- 
quetry—an honeſt man of the town believing 
me ſeriouſly attached, gave himſelf the trou- 


he, has been known here about two years; 
and on her arrival the took a Flemiſh name, 


% ww N 


1 thanked 


- 


1 
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.T thanked him for his information—aſ- 


ſured him there was no danger on my ac- 


count—and continued going on in my old 
track. It muſt be confeſſed that the arts of 
this woman were beyond all example; as yet 
her views were not levelled at a part of my. 
fortune, but fixed on the whole : ſhe made 


my perſon, and this diſintereſtedneſs might 


have thrown me off my guard, had I been a 
man, and a man of infinite credulity ; but 


| being neither the one nor the other, theſe fine 
tricks only a Na the diſguſt I felt for 


her character; at laſt, my patience, woin 


thread-bare, would hold together no longer, 


and I took the reſolution of withdrawing from 


her as gently as I could. To accompliſh 
this, I informed her my parents would abſo- 
lutely have me return to them. She heard me 


ſay that my duty did not ſuffer me to diſpute 
their commands, and that I ſhould certainly 
go back with the expreſs they had ſent to 
fetch me. She heard all this with outward 
and viſible ſigns of deſpair—ſhowers of tears 
fell from her fair eyes, but they fell un- 
mingled with complaints or reproaches.: ſhe. 

acted 


4 Re ns EC 
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acted her part ſo well, as to "O79 * in 


"— but tenderneſs. 


Taking up my game, and laying 1 it even 


* more {kill than her own, ** Ah!“ cried 


ſhe e; © with what a double misfortune are 
we threatened—1 will, I muſt tell you all— 


and then think 1 O think! for God's fake ! if 


no method can be found to evade a ſepara- 
tion, that muſt otherwiſe be eternal. . 


- 


4 ſaid ſole that I hive a great deal of 
eutioſiry, and willing to know what pretty 


tale ſhe had invented to work upon my paſ- 
fions, I threw out my line of flattery and 


played it ſo well, by pretending to ſhare in 
her ſorrows, that at laſt her ſobs and her 


ſighs, which were perfectly obedient, fell 
into repoſe; permitting her, without inter- 
ruption, to utter her fine-woven web of fly- 
catching contrivance. 
40 N it is tile $ continued ſhe, &« miſ- 
treſs of ſome riches bequeathed me by my 
| huſband; and the ſum he left me is neither 
contemptible nor trifling, but the chief of my 


dependance is placed 4 on an old uncle, who 


1s 


% 
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is made up of wealth: he has often written 
to me on the ſubje& of a ſecond marriage; 
till I ſaw you, I gave as abſolute a negative 
to his propoſals as was conſiſtent with my 
ſtate of expectation from his bounty; but 
ſince you came to Mechlin my refuſals to 
take another huſband have grown weaker and 
weaker; the diſplay of my ſenſibility on one 
occaſion has given him ſuch a ſuppoſed ad- 
vantage over me, that he cruelly exerts his 
power, by not only ordering me to marry 
immediately, but commanding me to unite 
my fate with what he calls a very worthy 
man of his own chuſing. Alas! I know 
this worthy man—no matter what he de- 
ſerves, for whether man or monſter, he would 
now have an equal chance of an election in : 
| us favour,” 7 


I wonder,” replied I, that you tor- 
ment yourſelf in this manner; your uncle 
cannot doe FRE to N * incli- 
nation. | 


* 


0 How ling 2 you 90 of my mis- 
fortunes,” the replied, piqued at my cold- 

| neſs; N know, Sir, that my uncle is abſo- 
SE Jute 
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lute in whatever project he is pleaſed to form 
and (heſitating) I ſee but one way by which 
I may —_ the dreaded oj | 


a8 Anſwer td unjuſt 1 ſaid 
I; * that you prize your liberty more than 
riches—that you are ſufficiently independent 
by the bounty of your huſband, and that you 

are determined to make no new engagements 
without the conſent of Fn heart.“ 


Vou love me very little,” een ſhe, 
taking my hand, and looking tenderly in my 
face; Ah! if your heart beat reſponſive to 
mine, you would do as I deſired you would; 
find out a way of ſecuring me to yourſelf— 
let me go with you to your parents—let me 
write to my uncle that I am already married ; 

he may at firſt reſent, but his anger will ſoon 
abate, and we ſhall to a certainty at laſt poſ- 
ſeſs his fortune: however, by taking this 
ſtep we run no riſk of a ſeparation feel but 
as I do, and you will rejoice at this opportu- 
_ of uniting our deſtiny.” 


10 be ſo plain, that it could not 
be den into any other r ſhape than its own, 
610 as | made 


2 


3 
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made me i. -and turn pale—ſhe ſaw my 
confuſion without gueſſing from whence it 
aroſe, and entreated me with great g gentleneſs 


to ſpeak, that ſhe might no longer be expoſed 


to a thouſand nameleſs anxieties; 


e Wal den, Madimne,” Gul l. taking 


courage, ** fince you command it, I will 


unboſom myſelf to you, and honeſtly avow, 


that what you require of me is not in my 


power to grant—a fatal promiſe. binds me 
never to marry—never to be the huſband of 


any woman upon -earth, however lovely her 


perſon, however captivating her manners— 


witneſs to the truth of theſe vows, when they 


f force me to 8900 the happineſs you hold out 


jo * 2 


175 Theſe vows are mighty unreaſonable, I 
think, * looking at me with diſpleaſure; 


- pray, Sir, if you are ſo conſcientious, I 


ſhould be glad to hear you explain why it is 


that you have taken ſo much trouble to gain 


* affections 85 


* 1 Madame, ſolicited your love; 
1 only aſpired to your friendſhip—I aſſure 
Vor. J. P | you, D 
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you, upon my honour, I am now, and ſhall 
always remain, as much your lover to the 
day of my death, as I have ever been at any 
one period ſince E have had the honour of 
being diſtinguiſhed uy the TOP iel 


woman in * 


bas « Pp do not proceed,” cried ſhe, burſt- 
ing with vexation ; ** you have ſaid too much 
already; I perfectly underſtand that you have 
loved me only to amuſe your caprice, meanly 


profitting by the folly I have declared to 


you: but know, Sir, that I have alſo more 


virtue than love that nothin g ſhall ever make 
me reſign that virtue. No! never will J 
renounce it, though I ſhould die in. tearing 
your image from my heart.“ 


Now,“ exclaimed I, now I ſee you 
in a new light; your face glowing in the 
radiance of wiſdom and virtue Heaven for- 
bid that I ſhould entertain a wiſh to tarniſh 


the immaculate purity of your fame No, 
Madame; aſſure yourſelf J am not abandoned 
to ſelfiſh gratifications at the expence of your 
deſtruction; the fort of love I entertain for 


you will never leſſen let us then continue to 
. - NE DER love, 


r — TORE 
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love, as we have hitherto loved each other ; 
and though whole countries ſhould divide our 
perſons, our minds will remain in the ſame 


e ſtate.” | 


As I pronounced my ſpeech with a good 


deal of languiſhment, it gave her hope that 
ſhe might ſtill. make ſomething of me, and 


ſhe broke out into the moſt flaming ex- 


preſſion :—* Ah! let me at leaſt. have me 
conſolation of believing you do not love me, 
Fried ſhe z make me certain of this truth; 

my repoſe hangs upon the idea—Are you de- 


termined to remember me, when whole coun- 


tries may divide us ?—Would you, barbarous 
as you are, would you conſtrain me to adore 
you in the very arms of that huſband to 
whom my uncle devotes me No, No, No! 


the hope of being indifferent to you is the 
only one I dare to cheriſh in my burſting bo- 
ſom—burſting with ſentiment.—Ah !” claſp- 


ing her hands together, EF ah, why—why 
would you « conſign me to ſuch a ſtate of mi- 


{ery * 


„. My preſence, Madame,“ faid I, calm- : 
F. afflicts you—l muſt retire myſelf, to 
” %%öÄĩ - mn 
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reſtore you to that tranquillity, of which 1 
have innocently deprived you.” Speechleſs 
with rage, breathleſs with diſappointment, I 
ſeized on the moment of her total inactivity 
to ruſh out of the room, bidding her a laſt 
adieu, and raviſhed to find an opportunity of 
quitting a ſituation that was become embar- 


raſſing beyond my abilities to ſupport. 


On the morrow of this memorable evening 
I removed to a more'diſtant part of the town, 
where I ceaſed to think any more of my 
would-be miſtreſs, and to find myſelf em- 
ployment, engaged all ſorts of maſters to 
attend; me muſic, drawing, with a little of 
mathematics, filled up my hours, much more 
to my fatisfa&tion than any I had paſſed ſince 
my reſidence at Mechlin : we were now in 
the middle of winter, and I waited.for ſpring 
with impatience; for it was then that I in- 
tended to viſit the other towns in Flanders, 
though Madame Vandermer thought proper 
to haſten my departure much before the time 
I had —— | 


Liſten to the Range event chat perhaps 


ever 
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ever happened in any female memoirs, for 
ſuch a one am I now going to relate, 


Two whole months I lived happily in 
my quiet lodgings, without pretending to 


love, and without being beloved; becauſe in 
all that time I had never heard from or ſeen 


the gentle creature, who beſtowed ſo much 
trouble upon me to ſo little purpoſe. One 


day as I ſat alone at my ſtudies, a knocking 
at the door ſurpriſed me; as I was not ac- 
cuſtomed to receive viſitors, I went to open 
it myſelf, when a large tall man, of a terri- 


ble aſpect, his countenance black, lowering, 


and ſcarrified, appeared- before me; he held 


in his broad boney hand a ſword prepoſte- 
rouſſy long, which he ſeemed 0 flouriſh 


about in great anger. 


6 1 looked up to my hectoring gentleman 
with as little fear, I believe, as the roſy- 
cheeked David contemplated the giant of 
Garth, and without heſitation aſked what 
was his buſineſs with me. He returned my 
look of meek defiance with another all made 


up of fierceneſs; to which his high three- 


cornered hat lent additional e and re- 
| Py 1 
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plied to my queſtion in a growling tbe, by 


aſking me another. It was this: What did 
[ the Madame 9 for * 


«6 A very honeſt Peiſod, cried > Shag with : 
whom J have nothing to do.“ 


« Hol hol that we ſhall tee by and: by,” 
faid he, raiſing his boiſterous voice into a 
perfect ſtorm; ** learn, Monſieur, that you 
do not with impunity diſhonour a young 


lady of quality like 12 75 Cee before 355 her 
brother 3 | 


SF 


«© You mean her father,” rept, 10 «you 
are certainly mocking me When 08 call 


yourſelf her brother,” 


"6 erica with en | —not at 
all the ſubje& of my ſiſter's wrongs is no 
jeſt, and I ſhall make you marry her, or 
know the reaſon why [7 


- 


Ih eſpouſe Madame Vandermer ! e ready 
to laugh at his e 


75 e Les, you WET a her ! you who have 
11 85 V 
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{o'often ſworn to make her your wife and 

by thy faithleſs vows tarniſhed her honour — 

diſgraced her family—and reduced her to this 5 
condition. I ſwear by Mars thou ſhalt ane | 
fulfil thy vows to her, or 8 with me.“ 


** 


Miſter, her brother, ken what I have * 
to ſay I will not marry any woman; and I 
defy you, or your ſiſter, to ſhew that I ever 


; _ promiſed her marriage.” As I ſpoke this ſpi- 
: rited language in a tone as ſpirited, he began 
f in his turn to exhibit a little more of the man, 
L and a little leſs of the monſter. 
; 5 Truly,” aid he, my giſter's caſe is a 
5 very hard one. Ah, Monſieur ! this charm- 
ing woman is in one of the moſt happy, yet 
unfortunate ſituations - you too are on the 
; point of being a father, think of that think 
of that, young man, and congratulate yourſelf 
that the deſerted mother of your infant is. yet 
F willing to PRrony you, and to unite her for- 
tune with your's.” 
F Thunder-ſtruck at a denunciation ſo unex- 


pected, I could not readily think on what 
ſort of anſwer I ſhould return this champion 
5 T1 
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of virtue; but I need not have given myſelf 
trouble to frame a reply, which the brave 

man would not have furniſhed f me with time 
to deliver. 


Ves!“ cried he, laying hold of my 
button; * ſhe will make you maſter of her 
perſon and riches, though you have ſo cruelly 
forſaken her: thank God then for your good 
fortune—marry Madame Vandermer, other- 


wiſe VY Tan ſhall not be uſeleſs,” _ 


vs Very well,” * I; „we ſhall "RY 
ſee if your courage is equal to your inſolence.” 
As an epilogue to my ſpeech, I ſnatched the 
ſword from his hand, and gave him a blow 

with all my force. We cannot,” . ſaid I, 
fight in a room follow me.” I threw 
open the door—we went together a little out 
of the way—We fought—and I gave him a 
coup, which felled has to. the ground: on 
perceiving what I. had done, I took to my 
heels, but before I could make my eſcape 

ſome people, who watched us at a diſtance, 
ſetupa cry—purſued—overtook—and, i in ſpite 
of my reſiſtance, made me their priſoner. 


— 


The 
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The next ſituation in which you find me, 
was ſtanding in the preſence of my judges 
before whom the rabble had dragged me with 


mercileſs impetuoſity, but no great miſchief 


being done by my ſword, and the quarrel 
with my adverſary ſuppoſed to have ariſen 


from the common cauſe of ſome trifling 
miſunderſtanding between us, the judge, on 
= giving ſecurity, was going to diſcharge 
e, when Madame Vandermer, who had 
nl the ill ſucceſs of her champion, ſent 


to inform the magiſtrate I was nothing better 


than an impoſtor—one who had ſeduced her 
from the paths of virtue, under a thouſand 


promiſes of marriage, and the father of an 


infant, to whom ſhe ſhould ſoon give life 
that though I had cruelly abandoned her in a 
ſituation ſo critical, when all my cares and 


attentions were neceſſary to her recovery, 
yet her love predominated over her reſent- 
ment, and ſhe was willing ſtill to accept my 
hand, if I would come. and make her the 
tender of it. 


The 1 in a tone of ſeverity, now aſk- 


ed me what I had to ſay for myſelf, and 
WIRE I was inclined to oli by the lady's 


Partiality 


85 3 ö a 
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partiality in my favour, which alone could 
entitle me to any expectation of mercy from 
the offended laws of the country? 


The firſt part of this interrogation J an- 
ſwered, by pleading innocent of the whole 
charge laid againſt me, and to the fecond 
begged to decline any ſort of mercy that muſt 
flow through ſo polluted a channel. The 
magiſtrate ſhook his head, and Madame had 
told her tale ſo artfully, that, notwithſtand- 
ing all I could ſay to prove the accuſation 
founded in malice, I was ordered into con- 
finement till I ſhould be more diſpoſed to 
render her the juſtice ſhe demanded. I bluſh 
to call the place of my confinement a priſon; 
but ſo it was, and my keepers had it in 
charge to take care that I did not clope from 
them. | 
©. Whether we live in a deſert or a paradiſe, 
in a palace or a prifon, it matters little to a 
mind at peace with itſelf : guilt will ſtill be 
miſerable, though breathing the perfumes of 
Arabia, and ſtrutting in the courts of 
princes ; - but landet like a good - con- 
tented houſewife, if ſhut up between four 
bare 


1 


PF 
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bare walls, will find ſufficient and pleaſing 


employment enough to convert her priſon 


of pain into a palace of eaſe, I ſpeak from 


experience. I was not unhappy, though the 
room I occupied was hardly eight feet wide ; 


but I had the indulgence of being ſhut up by 
' myſelf, and this added very much to my 


ſources of comfort. 


1 had been many days under reſtraint when 
ſome officers of Juſtice came to conduct me 
to the houſe of Madame Vandermer, who, 
J was informed, had produced the little crea- 


ture of whom I was the ſuppoſed father. 


Theſe men alſo told me, that, in the midſt 
of agonies the moſt excruciating, ſhe con- 
tinued to hold me up as the betrayer of her 


chaſtity, and the parent of her child, which, 


ſay they, is proof enough to make you marry 
the mother, or force you to give her down 


a large ſum of money: one of theſe damages 
you muſt pay for your treſpaſs; the laws 


_ condemn you, and it will be uſeleſs to reſiſt 


them.—** I know full well,” ſaid I, © how 


little is to be gained by reſiſtance, or truſt. 
me I would not go quietly with you to the 
houſe whither you are leading me.” 


Eſtimate 
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Eſtimate, if you can, the aſtoniſhing im- 


pudence of this woman, who, the moment J 


ſhewed myſelf in her chamber, and was 
thruſt by my conductors cloſe to the fide 


of her bed, accoſted me with an air the moſt 
theatrical, expanding her white arms as if 


ready to embrace me, and cried out, in a 


tranſport of tenderneſs, © Are you come at 


laſt, dear Author of my miſery ? are you 
come to ſolace my eyes with the joy of once 


more beholding you ?—Ah | in ſpite of your 
cruelty you find me unchanged—the ſame 
Vandermer that loves you fo tenderly — that 


ill-fated miſtreſs, who, to ſatisfy you, has 
plunged herſelf into afflictions l.. Look upon 
me— ſee the ſtate to which you have reduced 


me. . let Prudence give place to Affection 
Error to Penitence receive my pardon, and 


let me be, if poſlible, a thouſand times dearer 


Bah. 


_ 


2 Woman |” faid I, as ſhe pauſed to re- 
cruit her breath, or rather let me call thee 
the diſgrace of womanhood, wouldſt thou 
really drag me down to thy own level — 
wouldſt thou perſuade thoſe honeſt people, 

+ n 


Who come to n our converſation, that | 
4 am the ner of 125 crimes.” . 


She interrupted me . And is it mls 


poſſible then that 1 ſhould have loved a 


traitor ! . . . . worſe than a traitor—who de- 


ceived, deſerted, denied me, and would im- 


- poſe it on the world that 1 only am to 


blame — that [ only am the * 


Support this effrontery,” I replied calm- | 


ly, „for, in the abſence of Honour, Mo- 


deſty, and Decency, .there is no other 5 to 


whien 4 can adhere with N 


Tran 


. Conſummate . !? ſhe ſcream- 
ed out; you deny then that you are the fa- 
ther of = child ? * 


bay Moſt 6 call upon the Ma- 
jeſty of Heaven to witneſs the truth of my 


aſſertion! Here the commiſſioner who 


came with me thought proper to interfere, 
and, with authority, commanded that our 
diſpute ſhould go no further, as this ſort of 
Paſhonate recrimination would only put our 
reconciliation. at a ſtill greater diſtance; ad- 


ding, 
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: 


ding, that I muſt return. to priſon ; ; that the 
lady had fully eſtabliſhed her claims on my 
perſon, or my purſe, and by the ſacrifice of 
one or the other ſhe: ſhould receive reſtitu-. 
tion. 


22525 Ves! ” cried I, ſmiling contemptuouſſy 
as I quitted the room, you ſay very true, 
Monſieur Commiſſioner, ſhe has eſtabliſhed 
her claim, but on a foundation of ſuch con- 
ſummate aſſurance, that, if it ſhould happen 
to fall by force of its own weight, it will 
cruſh her to atoms, and you may not eſcape 


the miſchief. a 


On ES to my lock-up apartment 
many of the gentlemen with whom I was ac- 
quainted ſent in their names, and entreated ad- 
miſſion. I would rather have been without their 
company, but politeneſs forced me to accept 
their viſit : in the ſame breath they condoled 
with, pitied, and accuſed me ; for, in ſpite 
of whatever I could 5 Sp" and all believed 
me culpable, that I had firſt ſeduced, and 
afterwards forſaken, Madame Vandermer.— 
Again and again I would have perſuaded 
them how much my honour had been miſ- 
repreſented: 


* 
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repreſented : their anſwer was always the 
ſame, ** was you not with her continually — 


was you ever an inſtant from her elbow — 


did ſhe not boaſt to her companions of your 
attachment? . . Come, come, we are ſorry for 


you, but you muſt not think we can diſ- 


credit our ſenſes—it would be next to a mi- 


racle that a young man like you _ be 


wiſe at all times. 


Fo What would you have me to do, gentle- 
men -I ſhould reply to theſe often re- 
peated obſervations ; ; I have told you the 


truth, and, if you are not inclined to we 
me, that | is not my fault, but your own.“ 


-» 


To this, as to every thing elſe, I could a fo 


in my defence, they would liſten, ſmile, and 
' ſhake their heads in the broad language of 
 incredulity © at laſt: they adviſed me, if I 
wanted to get rid of ſo troubleſome a buſi- 


neſs, that I ſhould propoſe ſome accommo- 


dation, make her a handſome preſent, and 


give liberally to the ſupport of the infant — 


the only means, they faid, by which I could 


pfocure my CER. except one, and to 
that 
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that one I ſeemed to . key up an in- 
vincible abhorrence. I thanked them for 
their advice, aſked for the reſt of the day to 
make my determination, and they left me to 
: wy own cogitations. | 


When alone, I cried out to myſelf, « Ah! 
why am I thus puniſhed for involuntary of- 
fences ?——Oh ! beloved Count de * * ”. 
could you look out from your grave, which 
thoſe hands fenced round ſo carefully, in the 
dear foreſt of Ardennes could you fee the 
child of your adoption thus environed, thus 
hunted by human beings, more ſavage than 
the wolves who howled on the borders of our 
deſert could you underſtand my complaints, 
would they not throw a ſombre gloom: over 
the glories of thy beatified enjoyments l. 
And you too, my ſecond friend, charming 
Madame Dubreuil, my gentle monitreſs, my 
ſenſible guide, fiſter of my heart, what would 
you ſay, did you behold your poor little 
Roſalie ſhut up in a priſon ? —by whom ?— 
by a monſter of her own ſex, and for what?” _ 
— This laſt queſtion put an untimely end to 

my ſoliloquy. could not dar laughing at 
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ah adventure which the judge himſelf would 
have ſmiled at had he been 2 in the 
truth. 
I next began to conſider ſeriouſly what was 
to be done. The firſt ſuggeſtion that aroſe 
to my mind bade me diſcloſe my ſituation, 
procure my liberty, and overwhelm Madame 
Vandermer with confuſion ;' this was oppoſed 
by another, which told me the Flemiſh were 
a people, who, inſtead of taking me under 
their protection, would, if icquainted with 
my ſex, raiſe ſcandal upon me, and ſtain the 

| purity of my fame by their own inventions ; 
at leaſt I ſhould paſs for an adventurefs, and 
that, of all other odious characters, ſince 1 
became acquainted with Madame Vander- 
mer, was to me the moſt odious. Having 
rejected both theſe plans, I turned my thoughts 
to the counſel left with me by the gentlemen 
Who took upon them the office of adviſers, 
and ſeeing no better way to eſcape, I ſet 
about conquering my repugnance to acknow- 
ledge myſelf a father; the taſk, though hard, 
was at laſt accompliſhed. I fignified my 
wiſhes for a compromiſe, and the next day 
was reconducted to the preſence of the judge, 
** L. I. * 4 
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by whom I was tranſmitted to the chamber 
of Madame Vandermer, ſentenced to confeſs 
my fault, to aſk her pardon, to take the 
child with me, to. bring it up as my own, 
or to pay the mother a thouſand crowns ; 
all which I conſented to do, and procured 


the money for my ranſom by the ſale of a 
diamond. 


- Superbly attended by the judge's retinue, 
I entered the chamber of Madame Vander- 
mer with a humble, penitent air; for, as I 
had undertaken the farce, I was determined 
to go through with it: yet I muſt confeſs it 
did coſt me a great exertion. With folded 
hands, and down-caſt eyes, I approached the 
| ſide of her bed, and, in preſence of a large 
law aſſembly, made the conceſſions required 
of me; after which the judge, who had fol- 
lowed to ſee the execution of his own ſen- 
tence punctually performed, ordered the child 
to be brought to me, and I again made a 
transfer of him to one of my lacquies. 7) 
next counted down the thouſand crowns, and 
was going away when ſomebody obſerved, 
that it were better if Madame Vandermer 
were to retain the infant with an additional 
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ſum of money, which I gladly advanced, 


ſhe as gladly accepted, and which re- 


ſtored the poor child to the arms of a parent, 


of whoſe authenticity there could be no 
doubts entertained. A little hurt at this ri- 
diculous freak of my playful deſtiny, I ſoon 
after turned my back upon Mechlin, and 
took up my ' reſidence at Dunkirk, where 
another unlucky adventure awaited me. 


At the hotel where I lodged hare lived 


a young officer in the marine ſervice. I had 


made a ſort of reſolution never to form either 
friendſhip or acquaintance with any body in 
the world, unleſs, from ſome chance circum- 
ſtance, I ſhould have reaſon to hope they may 
be able to aſſiſt me in recovering a loſt mo- 
ther, whom [I determined to purſue all the days 
of my life. Thus indiſpoſed for ſociety, the 
officer, of whom 1 am ſpeaking, attracted 
very little of my notice, though we frequently 

met together by accident, till led on to ex- 
amine him with more attention, by the ex- 
treme melancholy in which he ſeemed to 
wrap himſelf as in a garment; my heart 
formed by Nature rather to claim kindred 

with the unfortunate than the happy; ſtreng- 
Q2 tthened 
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thened too in this principle by a certainty 


that I could never meet my mother, under 


the deſcription of the latter I began to think | 
it for the intereſt of my purſuit to form an 


acquaintance with this forlorn officer, and 


fometimes I was mad enough to fay to my- 


ſelf, who knows but he may be my brother? 


© My father would have killed me- perhaps 
this too is his ſon, whom he ſuffers to lan- 
guiſn neglected and diſtreſſed. The parent 


who can act cruelly by one child, may do 


the ſame by many. —The whim of a poſſi 


bility that he might be my brother grey 


krom a pigmy to a giant, and at laſt took 
entire poſſeſſion of my brain. I have only 


to ſay, in excuſe for my folly, what will be 
pretty generally acknowledged, that on young 


minds the weakeſt reaſonin 8 takes the ſtrongeſt 


hold. 


All my thoughts were now occupied hos 


to bring about an acquaintance with the ob- 
ject of my fanciful impreſſion. It was ac- 


compliſhed with no great difficulty; and, | 
a ſhort time, we fell into that fort of * 


3 underſtanding as authoriſed me to demand 
the cauſe of his extreme dejection. My 


heart 
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heart beat as I aſked him the queſtion, for 
I verily expected to hear him ſay, that his 


father bad deſerted him ; gueſs then at my 

n diſappointment, when, in anſwer to my in- 

t quiries, he began his hiſtory in theſe words— 

A J have the moſt indulgent parents in the 

5 world, devoted to each other, fond of their 

i children, and adored by them.” —I am not 

1- going to rehearſe at large the memoirs of this 

of young man; becaule, in fact, they contained 

40 nothing worth remembering, except when 

; he accounted for the melancholy that op- 

0 preſſed him, which I muſt not paſs over, as 

ok 1 owe this piece of juſtice to my own con- 

9 duct, rather chuſing to call myſelf the fool 

be of 1 imagination than the tool of intrigue. 

1 I ſhall firſt 1 thiet the tot man, 

; who did not want for underſtanding, ſoon 
penetrated into my character, and found that 

10W it was only by the concealment of his own 

5 he could hope to make me uſeful in the plans 

RY he projected. He therefore put on. an ap- 

in pearance, timid, modeſt, prudent as that to 55 

700d which I owed the preſervation of female de- 

hd licacy, and this was the pretty tale he made : 

My 15 for my — a relation, he 

1eart 23 1 ſaic 
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faid, * of his mother's had many years ago 
been forced, by the arbitrary commands of 
her father, to accept for her huſband a man 
whom her heart deteſted, who uſed her ſo 
cruelly as to make her apprehenſive for her 
perſonal ſafety. I came to this town,“ pur- 
ſued he, at the inftigation of my mother, 
to ſee what could be done for her unfortunate 
relative, who is ſtill too handſome and amiable 
to be made the ſacrifice of a tyrant's caprice. 
'The worſt of all is, that though the world 
are open eyed to all his other oddities, he 
manages ſo artfully as to gain credit for 
being one of the very beſt huſband's s in Mech. 


lin.“ a 


My colour came and went, I drew my 
breath ſhort, and trembled all over, whilſt hc 
was ſpeaking. Methought I had now no- 
thing more to do than to go and. throw my- 
ſelf into the arms of my mother. This un- 
happy lady's caſe, in being obliged to marry 
the man ſhe deteſted, ſo much reſembled the 
words uttered by my perſecuted parent in the 

foreſt of Ardennes, that I would ſcarce per- 

mit a doubt to intrude on my romantic idea 
that my mother and the officer's couſin muſt 
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be one and the ſame perſon. I hid my con- 
ſternation as well as I could; but eagerly 
alked, if it was poſſible that 1 could get a 
ſight of the perſon for whom he was ſo 
deeply intereſted, as, upon his account, I felt 
warmly inclined to aſſiſt her with all my 
powers. RE | 
J am going to tell you exactly,“ he re- 
plied, ©* what ſteps I have taken, and how 
we ſtand at preſent. On my firſt coming 
hither, I preſented myſelf to the huſband as 
the relation of his wife, ambitious of his 
friendſhip, and mutually concerned for the 
welfare of both; theſe general civilities, under 
which I thought it prudent to couch thoſe 
devours intended only for one party, gained 
me a pleaſant enough reception into his fa- 
mily, and my poor couſin, who wiſely keeps 
her complaints from others, found ſome re- 
lief in confiding her woes to me, by whom 
they were again tranſmitted to my mother ; 
but, before the could think of any plan to 
benefit the poor unfortunate, Monſieur Fre- 
men, whoſe ſuſpicions are never aſleep, ſpread 
a report prejudicial to my honour, pretending 
to ſuch as would liſten to him, and ſufficient | 
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there are, God knows, who love ſcandal well 
enough to eat it, that I was not the relation 
but the gallant of his wife, He alſo turned 
me rudely out of his houſe, and has ever fince 
held her in ſuch perſect reſtraint, that, though 
I have a letter to deliver into her hands from 
muy mother, except it is by your aſſiſtance, 
I can find no poſſible mode of conveying it 
to her.“ | 


bf, 60 17 ” ſaid 1. « did you not ſay this 
lady had been married many years? —if fo, 
ſhe muſt *be old enough to be your mother ; 


how than could it be ſuppoſed your ſolici- 
tudes for her could be intereſted ? ?? 


46 True, very true, he returned; but 
if ſhe had been as old as my grandmother it 
would have been the ſame thing; though not 

young, ſhe is ſtill handſome, at leaſt Fremen, 
by his fits of jealouſy, makes one believe he 
thinks her ſo. , ſuch as ſhe is, are you ready 
to ſhew yourſelf her champion?“ There 
is nothing I deſire more fervently,” ſaid I, 
and if you will truſt me with, Madame, 

\_ your mother's letter, I ſhall go this moment 

n BED: to find the means of giving it to her unper- 
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8 by any body.” —“ We muſt do no- 


thing raſhly,” cried he; „before you at- 
tempt this ſervice, it will be better that 
you ſhould get acquainted with Fremen.“ 


1 aſked how that was to be accompliſhed. 2 


I'II tell you preſently,” ſaid he; ** you 
muſt know then this ſenſeleſs blockhead, 


beſides being jealous to an extreme, has ano- 


ther malady, of which I will put you in a 
way of making your advantage. He thinks 
himſelf a great mathematician; his temper 


is ſombre, ſtudious, and ſtupid. Vou have 


given me cauſe to ſuppoſe you are well verſed 
in his favourite ſcience. Go to a garden near 
the town, where he conſtantly walks every 
morning, enter with him into converſation, 
diſplay your own knowledge ; but, above 


all, flatter his folly — this will gain his con- 


fidence: he will invite you to his houſe; 
you will then ſee his wife, give her the let- 
ter, and, . bring away her anſwer ; 
I would not permit him to 


with you.” 
waſte any more time in explanations, ſo 
great was my impatience to ſee, to hear her 
* and to aſk of my heart if this bar- 
barouſly-treated woman was indeed my ado- 
fable parent. 1 took his direction to the 
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garden 5 mentioned, ſat out for it imme- 
diately, and contrived to throw myſelf in the 
way of a man, who, from the deſoription 


aut; me of him, I ſuppoſed be Fremen. 


1 on Hae is a fine day,” faid I, placing my- 
ſelf at his ſide, walking as he walked, and, 


like him, turning my eyes to the ground. — 


„A very fine one,” he replied. —* It is 


vaſtly pleaſant,” I continued, to take the 


air abroad when the weather is fo agreeable. 3 
44 Vaſtly pleaſant, indeed,” was his anſwer ;— 


66 Particularly,” faid I, “ in this garden, | 
which muſt have the precedence over all 


other places of reſort, ſince it is fo often ho- 


noured with the preſence of Mr. Fremen.” 


He ſtarted at hearing his name ſo reſpectfully 


announced, and, lifting up his cautious eyes 
from the earth, he inquired, with a ſatisfied 
air, how I came to know him.—** There 
are but few in this province,” I replied, 
* ignorant either of your name or merit; 


where do you ſuppoſe I muſt have lived, my 
dear Sir, not to have heard of the probity, 
candour, and profound knowledge in mathe- 


matics, by which Monſieur 8 is juſtly 
diſtinguiſhed above the moſt learned n men of 


any 
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any country under the canopy of Heaven?“ 


6c Oh, Sir!“ he exclaimed, 


in a voice of 


rapture, indeed, Sir! you ſpeak of me 


too advantageouſly | ” 


. No, Sir !—there, 


Sir, I defire permiſſion to contradict you. 
Do I not remark in your air, ſomething ſo 
noble, in your eyes ſomething ſo exalted, in 
your ſentiments ſomething fo ſingular, as, 
allow me to ſay, would have fixed my opi- 
nion of your wiſdom, if I had not before be- 


lieved every great and good report by which 


your! fame is circulated * the world.“ 


All this time I had been Selig from 1151 
as if I meant to keep a reſpectful diſtance, 
which made him ſay to me, If you honour 
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me ſo much, why do you not approach 


nearer? I meet with few ſuch ſenſible young 
and ſhall be glad to cultivate your 
Ah! now, Monſieur !. you 
make me but too happy... I am a very young 
man indeed what an offer to a novice ſeek. 
ing inſtruction, and after purſuing it through 
almoſt every town in Flanders, it is in this 
garden that chance preſents me with the pre- 


men, 


friendſhip.” 


cious jewel of my unwearied reſearches.” =— 


+: Doubtleſs,” ſaid he, 


you muſt have ſeen 
many 
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ng: wiſe men in the courſe of your tra- 
vels.—“ Some. indeed, I have met with, 
but 1 ſo wiſe as yourſelf - poſitively not 
one.. You are very modeſt,” ſaid he, 
to aſſume ſo little on your own account. 


methinks you ſeem to be fuller of under. 


85 ſtanding than you are of years; but cheriſh 


this modeſty, for there is nothing that ſets 
off a great character ſo much as modeſty.” — 
„Alas! Sir,” I replied, © I have yet no 
character to ſet off, and if I ever ſhould be 
fo fortunate to acquire one, it muſt be under 
your protecting auſpices —near you I ſhall 
learn more than all the ſchools of pedantry 
and common philoſophy could teach me — 
let me ſee you then ſometimes, and let me 


profit by your lights.”—** No one has yet 


rendered me the juſtice you have done,” 

faid my wiſe man, with the moſt contented 
air in the world; * it is your good ſenſe, 
your powers of diſtinguiſhing, that makes 
me regard you with complacency. . . Come 
then to this garden that my goodneſs has 
rendered ſo dear to you come every day 
after dinner, I ſhall meet you here, and be- 
ſtow on you one half hour in aſſuaging that 


"nib after knowledge which I plainly lee 
mot 
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almoſt conſumes you. Ah! poor child, one 
little half hour is all the time I can afford 
thee; ſo go home, and conſider how you . 
may make the moſt of that little.” Ready to 
expire with laughing, I received my leave of 
audience—bowed profoundly—and- left him 
to his fitent meditations. 


On my walk back to the town I fell into 
a train of reaſoning, and this was the ſub- 
ſtance of my c cogitations: ſhould Madame 
Fremen be in rity my mother, of which 
[ had very little - doubt, it followed of 
courſe that Monſieur Fremen muſt alſo 
be my father —* Why then,” faid I, 
e does not my heart acknowledge him? 
why is it that I can ſee in him no- 
thing but abſurdities ?—why do I laugh at 
him; and how 1s it that dare to te him 
the butt of my ridicule ; » Nature anſwered 
to my inquiries : the man who could de- 
ſtroy the peace of thy excellent mother—who _ 
would have ſpilt the blood of his own child, 
is for ever divided from thee : Nature united 
him to thee—he diſunited himſelf, and, in 
defiance of my. laws, gore aſunder thoſe ties 
N fraternal 
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Rabel -Wicl- rn duch ſhould for 
ever have bountl thee together. I was very 
well ſatisfied with this ſolution of Nature, 
and on my return home found my new friend 
waiting for me with the greateſt impatience. | 


He aſked me to give him an account of my 
interview with the mathematician —appear- 
ed tranſported at my good ſucceſs—cxhorted 


me to continue my efforts in favour of his 
afflicted couſin, and my promiſes to render 


her all the ſervices he required, reſtored him 
to tranquillity ; adding alſo to his humour a 
ſort of harmleſs gaiety, extremely diverting, 


Ahl“ cried he, © how much will my dear 
mother how much will our whole family ; 
be indebted to you for an interference, which 


may ſoften the ſevere fate of the moſt amiable 
woman in the world.“ I took a ſecret, but 
large ſhare in the praiſes he beſtowed on 
ee Fremen, and could not help ſaying 

to myſelf how exactly this character tallies 


with the ſentiments my dear Recluſe enter- 


tained of this charming perſon: he never 
was deceived his judgement was without 


error. I thought that moment of the Counteſs 


de 
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de ** * *— I thought of Madame Vanker, 
and fi ighed to retract my too haſty « deciſion. 
On the morrow 1 did not fail to return to 
the garden at the time Monſieur Fremen had 
appointed to meet me; he was already there; 
I accoſted him with the profoundeſt reſpect, 
and he immediately began ſpeaking to me of 
aſtronomy. He railed with virulence againſt 
the folly of mankind in general, who, taken 
up with running about upon the face of the 
earth, let themſelves remain in total igno- 
rance concerning heavenly bodies, as if it were 
too great a WES to examine thoſe luminous 
globes by which they were lighted :—** for 
my part,” ſaid he, I am perfectly ac- 
quainted with them; few huſbands know ſo 
well what their ſpouſes are about at home 
when they are abroad, as 1 know the move- 
ments of ſun, moon, and ſtars. The greateſt 
utility of this ſtudy I have found to conſiſt 
in tracing the motions of the ſun, and to 
meaſure by it, the duration of all things; 
there is not in the world any one occupation 
ſo noble, ſo generous, ſo exalted, as the ſtudy 
of ſun-dials—the ſenſe of man can hardly at- 
tain it to perfection, yet ſo incorrigibly ſtupid _ 


are 
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are the ſwiniſh inhabitants of this country; 
that they pretend to ſay of me, I paſs my 
life in finding out what o'clock it is in other 
places : you ſmile, as if you did not believe 
the truth of what I tell you; but aſſure your- 
ſelf, nothing can be more true than what! 
am ſaying. felt glad that he had not diſ- 
covered I was laughing inſtead of ſmiling at 
his diſcourſe, but I tortured my features into 
. a grin of ſuppreſſion, which paſſed off very 
well. A perſon is never rightly eſtimated 
in his own country,” ſaid 11 you have 
that unjuſt fate in common with all great 
men; ſuch philoſophers as you ate never in 
ſo glorious a ſtate of reputation as after they 
are dead: you ſay wiſely, my young pupil; 
on this very account I have ſometimes, merely 
from reſentment, intended to quit that un- 
grateful earth, where reigns nothing but ig- 
norance; yet I am attached to it by ſome 
ties, which, when I come to the point, will 
not let me > Carry theſe ſublime reſolutions into 
effect.. Youare married, ” cried I, and 
doubtleſs you have a wife, from whom your 
great ſoul would be afflicted to ſeparate,” — 
Vou are always in the right,” he replied. 
« Yes! Iam the huſband of a woman, who 
=; would 
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would be charming in my eyes, if ſhe was 
leſs charming in the eyes of the world: Wwe 
might have been happy, had our paſſion been 
mutual—we have been miſerable, becauſe 
another has poſſeſſed her heart—if I was leſs 
| honeſt, I ſhould hide theſe ſentiments from 
you ; but they are reaſonable, and it is there- 
fore that I make no myſtery of them.” 
„Good God!” I exclaimed, pretending a 
great ſurpriſe, ** is it poſſible that a philo- 
ſopher like you ſhould be touched by ſo con- 
temptible a malady as jealouſy | rid yourſelf 
of it in compaſſion to your own glory, ſhake 
off the feeble diſtruſt by which that glory 
would be tarniſhed; but, my great and gow” 
| maſter, pardon this preſumption of mine.” 
«Alas! child,” ſaid he, thy wiſdom 
promiſes in time to equal my own ! I am not 
angry with thee ; but know that it is not in 
the chapter of love to take advice, though 'D 
has offen need of counſel.” 


"hs was a {mall ray of ſenſe that ſparkled 
in the midſt of his folly ; I examined his 
countenance with more cloſeneſs than I had 
ever done before, and ſaw there no tratts: of 
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that fiery vengeance which muſt have Or 
veloped the ſoul of my father, when he would 
have dragged my mother from the fide of her 
infant. I could trace on the face of my ma- 
thematician, inſtead of violence and murder, 
nothing but a ſort of complacent inſipidity, 
that rendered him by no means an object of 
terror; and my hopes of being ſoon reſtored 
to my mother were juſt going to give up the 
ghoſt, when they began again to revive on 
his continuing to ſpeak after this manner: 
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The diſturbances of my mind are ſo trou- 
bleſome to be borne, that I am at laſt come 
to a reſolution of taking my wife to ſome 
uninhabited country, and have actually in 
my own thoughts fixed upon a deſert foreſt, 
remote enough from hence, where, if ſhe 
will but love me; we may be happy without 
interruption.” I was no longer able to maſter 
my feelings, which were wound up to a 

pitch that burſt them, and I cried out— 
' «© Surely, ſurely, you muſt be ſpeaking of 
Ardennes—the foreſt of Ardennes! . Ex- 
cuſe me from ſatisfying your curioſity,” he 
replied, gravely ; ** I can tell no man under 
the ſun where it is that I intend to tranſport 
| my 


- 
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my wife ; ſuch a confidence might fruſtrate 
the whole plan of our retirement.” I was 


forced to be ſatisfied with this anſwer—but I | . 
7 


aſked him another queſtion, the reply to 
which would reinforce, or. put an end to my 


hopes 3 it Was, how long he had been mar- | | % ls l 


ried? and when I heard him ſay near twenty LE, | 
years, though his wife was ſtill, he declared, | 
the moſt beautiful woman in the world, I felt” — 


N 
ſuch a glow of certainty ſpread over my heart, | y 


that I could not prevent myſelf from ven- 
turing warmly to enter into a ſort of vindi- 

cation of her who I ſuppoſed to be my much- 
injured __ 


11 muſt acknowledge,” ſaid 1. et there 
ſeems only one opinion throughout the world 
reſpecting Madame Fremen, and it would be 
extraordinary if I were not to adopt it, that 
her ſoul is as divine as her body is beauti- 
ful. So then,” interrupted he, © you 
have keen of my wife before?—what ! and 
do the world ſay that ſhe is innocent?” added 
he, very much agitated. — As angels,” £ 
replied ; nobody but yourſelf has ever im- 
peached the immaculate virtue of your lady ; 
Iam n alſo made to believe, that beſides beauty 

FO R2 ſhe 


244 MEM OIRS or 


ſhe poſſeſſes every accompliſhment - every 
grace of her ſex: in ſhort, that ſhe is even 
worthy of the moſt ſublime—moſt enlight- 
ened huſband in the univerſe.” ——* That it 
is, cried he, which vexes me! Now, tell 
me the truth, was it not ſome d——d gay 
young man who told you all theſe fine things 
of my ſpouſe??? ——< Oh no!” ſaid I, I 
do not frequent the company of young men, 
they are too diſſipated for me—I want no 
whip-ſyllabub converſation x it is from ſuch 
as yourſelf that I ſeek as well ſolid entertain- 
ment as ſolid improvement : put up there- 
fore, I beſeech you, with my little experi- 
ence with my very feeble * teach 
me things that are. uſeful. Wer 


He pauſed in a manner that made me 
| ſuſpect I had gone one ſtep too far in my 
panegyric on Madame Fremen; and I was 
fully convinced of my error, when, turning to 
me abruptly, he ſaid, But notwithſtanding 
your averſion to the company of gay men, 
you are juſt at the very age to like the ſocicty 
of women.” To remedy the evil of too great 
inadvertency, I was now obliged to doſe 
him with a double portion of abſurdities.— 
N e Ws +, $ 
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« Your modeſty,” ſaid I, . will not let you 
underſtand me—allow me rather to wound 


your delicacy,” than to be miſunderſtood by 


you. I muſt ſpeak plainer, and declare, that 


I prefer your wiſdom to all the fine women 
upon the face of the earth; I look upon them 


to be no better than nuiſances to people of my 


deſcription, whoſe Puree are ſo much more 
ſerious than their own.“ 


Wonderful |” cried he, in a voice of 
rapture; ** Wonderful indeed | happy, but 


moſt extraordinary pupil O that all young 


men thought as you do Alt is only ſuch as 
you who are worthy to be admitted into the 


| houſes of huſbands, the chaſtity of whoſe 
wives are dear to them, and from this mo- 
ment I give you my eſteem without reſerve | 


12 : 


« Yes,” ſaid I; the moſt ſuſpicious 
man in the world might receive me under 


his roof—be that wretch accurſed 1” and I 


ſpoke the ſentiments of my heart, which 
doubtleſs by giving energy to expreſſions 


carried conviction to the mind of Monſieur 


Fremen; ** accurſed be that wretch, who en- 


ters a family to diſturb the repoſe of its 
maſter, by ſeducing from their rightful owner 


KS the 
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the affections of a wite, in ; whom he places 


his happineſs.” 


Do you ſuſpect the effect this declaration 
produced on the mathematician.—No ! you 
will hardly believe that tears ſtarted to his 
eyes—that he hugged me between his arms, 
and bade me uſe his houſe as I would the 
houſe of my own father. * I long for you,” 
ſaid he, to be acquainted with my wife, 
that you might talk to her after this manner, 
and convince her by inconteſtible truths how 
much it is her duty to adore me,” 


I durſt not look towards him as he ſpoke, 
for fear the contemplation of his little mean 
figure ſhould ſplit the veil of my gravity, 
and ſpoil all; ſo I turned my head down- 
wards, as if oppreſſed with his goodneſs, 
ſaying, I ſhould certainly have very great 
delight in always entertaining Madame Fre- 
men with the praiſes and the merits of her 
incomparable huſband. . 


«© That is good, ſaid he; very good! I 
cannot ſtay any longer now; but do not, my 
dear pupil, fail to dine with me to-morrow ; 
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come at noon to that new houſe you ſee on 
your left; it is there I live, and there I will 
preſent you to Madame Fremen.“ 


When in the evening I made a repetition | 
of my ſecond viſit to the garden, or, more 
properly ſpeaking, when I related to the 
young officer the ſecond addition of my ad- 
ventures there, and told him I was invited to 
dine the next day with our mathematician, I 
thought he would never have done thanking 
me, or rather that he would have gone mad 
with joy—** Profit,” ſaid he, by the lucky 
impreſſion you have made on this cruel huſ- 
band—you will to-morrow behold the relation 
of my mother—you will be able to convey 
her letter to this beloved relation What a 
fortunate opportunity! it is now eighteen 
days ſince I have ſeen her—ſhe goes no where 
—ſhe receives no viſits—in all that time I have 
not ſo much as heard her ſpoken of : the very 
attendant who wiſhed to ſerve her amiable. 
miſtreſs in ſo innocent an intercourſe with 
her family, ſhe too is certainly made a pri- 
ſoner with that much-abuſed wife, elſe ſhe 
would have flown to bring me intelligence of 

her lady, that I again might have ſent it to 


TH my 
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my mother, who is all this while torturing 


under the moſt terrible ſuſpenſe for the fate of 
her friend.“ 


Beſides, my own impatience to ſee Ma- 
dame Fremen, which was almoſt ungovern- 
able, I had ſome pleaſure in being the means 
of carrying on a correſpondence between her 
and her family, whether I ſhould or ſhould not 
prove to be her daughter; of which, againſt 
my inclination, I was ſometimes forced to 
doubt, whenever I re- conſidered the object to 
whom ſhe was connected. All that night I 

could not cloſe my eyes for thinking what 
the next day might produce. Having charged 
myſelf with the young man's letter, which I 
ſaw was directed in a female hand, I ſet out 
ſomething before the time mentioned to keep 
my appointment, and was moſt graciouſly 
received by my inviter; but looking round 
the room could ſee nothing of the yon [ 
moſt wiſhed to have teen. - | 


Thank you, thank you,” cried the 
overjoyed mathematician, ſhaking me by the 
hand; thank you for coming ſo early—you 
could not be more deſirous to ſee me than J 

am 


r 


am to ſhew you to my wife: J have ſpoken 


to her in your favour—perhaps ſhe will not 
like you the better, but no matter never 


mind it : when ſhe comes down to dinner, 
ſpeak to her as bold as a lion, and tell her the 
duty all wives owe their huſbands: we ſhall 
give you no very good cheer—but no matter 
the wiſdom of our converſation ſhall make up 
for the want of it: in the meantime come 


along with me into my garden, where I. will 


ſhew you what, as a ſcientific man, and my 


pupil, you mult prefer to all the ſights in the 


world.” —— See us now in the garden, and 


hear kim continue his. diſcourſe : 2 hete, 
there! look about you!“ throwing round his 


arms, as if he intended to form them into a 


zone, that he might embrace at one graſp 


| ſeven ſun-dials, which were placed in various 


ſhapes, and in every poſſible direction; look. 


about you, I ſay; here are inventions—here 


are ſun-dials for you—here i 1s contemplation 


for a philoſophers—now what think you of 
the fools that tell me I am of no uſe to my 
own country, by regulating the time for 
others? I ſee you are ſtruck with aſtoniſh- 
| ment—examine the fruit of my ſtudies as 


much as you: ans them as much 
7 | as ; 
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as you can—but do not praiſe my wiſdom, 
my knowledge, my application. I charge 
you not to flatter me, I cannot bear to be 
flattered.”—— You may be ſure I did not 
tranſgreſs this laſt command; I remained fi- 
lent, as if tranſported by the objects Mie point- 
ed out to me, making me obſerve figure by 
figure all the ſcratches he had indented on the. 
face of his ſo much worſhipped ſun-dials. 


Next to ſun-dials, nothing occupied his 
affections ſo much as his ly io and to con- 
quer her indifference for himſelf had been 
the tedious employment of twenty Fears, 
though by what I could judge, by his own 
account, he had it all to begin over again. 
As we walked round from one ſun-dial to 
another, waiting for dinner to be ready, 
he ſometimes talked to me of Madame Fre- 
men; I aſſure you,” faid he, my inquie- 
tudes on her account are not unfounded—Do 
you know,” added he, that there is a young 
officer of the marines, a pretended couſin of 
her's, who has lately given me a great deal 
of vexation ?**—— He would Wi have 
added more, wy 2 ſervant came to tell us his 
lady expected. us, and we returned baek into 

3 0 
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the Boule here [ was deſtined to ſee en- 
tombed all theſe deluſive hopes I had ſo fond- 
Iy cheriſhed. My heart was cold as death 
to the formal courteſy and unintereſting coun- 
tenance of Madame Fremen; it did not ſay 
to me, this is your motherAt ſpoke nothing 
in her favour, and if I had wanted any other 
evidence to convict me of the error I had en- 
tertained, I ſhould have found it in a mighty 
fenfible ſpeech of the philoſopher, who ob- 
ſerved, rubbing his hands, as we ſat down to 
table, that with ſuch a wife, and ſuch a 
friend, he only wanted the olive branches to 
make him the happieſt man alive; . but who 
knows,” ſaid he, though we have never 
had a child, that we may be always childleſs; 
I have ſeen ſtranger things than this happen 
in the courſe of my ſtudies.” How non- 
ſenſically you talk!” ſaid my now no longer 
ſuppoſed mother; is not the being father 
of your own ſun-dials enough to ſatisfy your 
ambition?” Awed into ſilence on the do- 
meſtic topic, our poor mathematician began 
to ſpeak upon politics abuſed government 
deviſed means of reform railed much againſt 
luxury declared it the bane of man's ſenſes, 
the deftruction of empires; and, as a recom- 
pence 
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pence for the bad dinner to which he had i in- 
vited me, recommended moderation to all 
ſtudents of philoſophy, whether practitioners 
or learners of the ſcience. He next launched 
out with ſtill more energy on the ſubject of 
women raved at their extravagance— their 
love of dreſs—of play of gallantry ;—pitied 
the fate of all men, to whom nature had 
given unfortunately a penchant for the fex, 
and concluded with declaring his admiration 
of thoſe countries who lock up their- wives 
from the ſight of all men. 


The oatience of his exiſpernted lady could 
hold no longer ; ſhe burſt into tears, threw 
down her fork on the table, called him in- 

human ! a barbarian! a monſter ! ! worle than 
either Spaniard or Italian : accuſed him of : 
a thouſand cruelties ; but moſt of all, that 
not content with driving from her houſe the 
only relation to whom ſhe could look up for 
any mitigations of thoſe forrows his ſufpi- 
cions engendered, not content with bereaving 
her of her natural protector, he had for eigh- 
teen days preſented nothing but his own 
odious perſon to her fight; befides making an 
abſolute priſoner of her poor femme de cham- 

bre, 
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bre, who was as ill treated, and as innocent 
as herſelf. To all theſe charges the philo- 
ſopher made ſo feeble a defence, that, though 
I did not approve, I was forced to pity her; 
and thinking the correſpondence between two 
women muſt be perfectly harmleſs, I reſolved 
my aſſiſtance ſhould not be withheld now or 
in future to keep it alive. I have no reaſon 
to think that ſhe gave any gueſs at my kind 
Intentions, becauſe ſhe ſeemed by the ſeverity 
of her aſpect to conſider me only as the friend 
of a huſband for whom ſhe entertained no 
ſentiments but thoſe of __. 


"Madame W though on the ſhady 
fide of thirty, being a wife at fifteen, con- 
trived by her management to-preſerve all the 
appearances that are moſt intereſting in youth, 
and was ſtill wonderfully handſome : there 
are women, I believe in all countries, who, 
without having the leaſt. objection to be 
mothers and grandmothers, are poſſeſſed of 
the like art to make themſelves up to rival 
their daughters and their grand-daughters, if 
before that time death does not put an end to 

their exertions. 


ee 
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Notwithſtanding . Madame Fremen's re- 
ſerve to me, which' laſted all the time we 
were at dinner, I found an opportunity before 
we got up from table, unperceived, to de- 
liver my credentials from her relation; and 
never having ſpent a day more fatiguing, 
ſhortened my viſit, intending to call again the 
next morning to ſee if ſhe meant to entruſt 
me with her anſwer: every thing happened 
according to my expectations, as well as to 
- thoſe of my baſe employer, who, as you will 
ſoon underſtand, under pretence of ſerving 
an unfortunate woman, had the inſolence to 
uſe me as the pander of his illicit amour. 


I met as ufual my maſter in the | garden, 
for ſo he continued to call himſelf—poor 
man, he was any thing but maſter of arts, 
for I think, in my life, I never ſaw folly ſo 
totally undiſguiſed ; yet I {till bore with, flat- 

tered, and at laſt gained ſo entire an aſcen- 
dency over him, that at my remonſtrances 
he began to give his wife more liberty, and, 
if I am not very much miſtaken, ſhe made 

no good uſe of her freedom; in expreſſions of 
kindneſs to her huſband, ſhe was ſo much im- 
proved, that with tears in his eyes he thanked 
me 


MADAME DE BARNEVELDT. 233 


me for the advice to which he owed an al- 
teration ſo unhoped for, and declared himſelf 
the moſt contented of all men; for myſelf, 
I was very well ſatisfied with the part I had 
taken, becauſe I had a much better opinion 
of the lady and her couſin than they deſerved. 

On the morrow, after my firſt interview with 
Madame Fremen, the father of ſun-dials 
dragged me from the public garden, where he 
held his nonſenſical lectures, once more to 
his own houſe, to make me, he faid, the eye- 
witneſs to his wife? $ reformation, which cer- 
tainly, he obſerved, muſt have been the work 
of inſpiration, as he did not hear me addreſs 
to her more than two ſentences on my intro 
ductory viſit; if the fight of me alone could 
produce ſuch a change in her ſentiments, 
what wonders may not be expected, when 
ſhe ſhould have put herſelf under my inſtruc- 
tion, and I had perſuaded her of the reve- 
rence ſhe owed to his wiſdom, as well as 
the fondneſs ſhe ought. to entertain for his 
1 7 


1 round, as he told me I ſhould, a very 
great alteration in the lady on my fecond 
viſit; ſhe loaded the mathematician with 
careſſes 
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careſſes—ſhewed me the moſt marked civili- 
ties—and before I came away. {lid into my 
hand a letter, which I ſoon after conveyed 
to the officer, who waited for it with great 
anxiety : I was rather alarmed to ſee it di- 
rected to him, inſtead of his mother, and 
could not help ſaying I hoped he had dealt 
fairly with me; upon which he rcturned it 
to me, deſiring I would break the ſeal, to 
ſatisfy my ſcruples. I did fo, and found 
- incloſed a letter, addreſſed to his mother, with 
a few lines ſcratched on the envelope, which 
I well remember; I inſert them to ſhew that 
I was not ſo eaſy a dupe to their devices as 
| ſome may imagine—theſe were the words: 


«© Orr, 


WF You very much oblige me in ſending 
me ſuch charming news from the friend dear- 

eſt to me on earth; that friend tells me I am 
{till beloved—that after ſo long and terrible a 
ſeparation we ſhall meet again—pray forward 
what I ſend you with all poſſible haſte—I die 
for an anſwer: in three days you can certain- 
ly procure me one, when I flatter myſelf 
your agreeable acquaintance who brought me 

n 3 
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the former, will have the goodneſs to favour 
me in the like manner with another.“ 


This billet contained nothing more than 
the initials of her name, and that ſuppoſed to 
be for the mother was very handſomely 
ſealed, ſo that though I had began to imbibe 
ſuſpicions from a certain levity of mind, 
which the languiſhing eyes of Madame Fre- 
men could but ill diſguiſe, I immediately 
_ diſmiſſed them on ſo ſttiking a proof of 5 
honour, and the candour of her couſin : 
tepair, as I imagined, the injuſtice done wa 
their intentions, 1 puniſhed myſelf by keep- 
ing up my correſpondence with the re 
pher, merely to ſerve them. I not on'y 

brought and carried letters, but, as [ have ſaid 
before, obtained for a very abandoned wo- 
man more liberty than ſhe knew how to 
manage with diſcretion. This ſort of ſelf- 
inflicted penance was at laſt taken off by the 
officer's telling me he would no longer tax my 
E friendſhip-that Madame Fremen was en- 

Joying, through my goodneſs, as much free- 
dom as ſhe deſired; of courſe could write to 
his mother whenever ſhe PR without 
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giving me any further trouble a diſmiſſal, 
at which I rejoiced moſt exceedingly. I then 
pretended to be going out of town - took leave 
of my old maſter, his wife, and his ſun- 
dials moved my lodgings to a conſiderable 
diſtance, reſolving to embrace perfect ſoli- 
tude; to purſue my ſtudies, my exerciſes, 
and to take advantage of all ſuch acquire- 
ments as were to be attained in a town like 
Dunkirk. Thus determined to ſhut myſelf 
out from all ſociety, I took a ſham leave of 
my officer, as well as my maſter; the former 
pretended great ſorrow at my bidding him 
adieu, and requeſted J would give him one of 
muy uniforms, for I had ſeveral, but all of 
the ſame ſhape and colour, that he might 
often contemplate the dreſs he had fo long 
been uſed to ſee me appear in; that in be- 
holding it, if we ſhould never meet again, 
he might recal the wearer to his recollection 
with greater exactneſs. The requeft was an 
odd one; I laughed at a whim ſo ſingular; 
but foreſeeing no uſe that could be made of it 
to my diſadvantage, I ordered my ſervant to 
leave one of them behind me, to gratify, as 
1 thought, the harmleſs ſuperſtition of a 


young man who wiſhed me well, but who 
| in 
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In reality; wedithted a miſchief againſt me, 
deſtructive: to, my diſguiſe, and almoſt fatal 


to. my life. It was thus—as ſoon as this 
young, gallant ſuppoſed me really gone from 


Dunkirk, he took the liberty to robe himſelf 
in that very dreſs which he ſaid was ſo mi- 
nutely to remind him of me; and under this 
appearance he viſited the wife of Fremen 
whenever that great philoſopher was engaged 


abroad in making ſun-dials, or any other 


mathematical invention: his reaſon for this 


adoption, as the lady herſelf afterwards con- | 
feſſed, was, that if in his abſence he ſhould | 


hear a man had been received by her, from 
the nearneſs of his ſize with my own, and 


in the ſame uniform always worn by me; if 


any ſuch deſcription ſhould reach him, he 
might ſuppoſe it was myſelf who had been 


at his houſe ; in ſuch a caſe ſhe had alſo a tale 
yr ready to produce of the buſineſs that brought 
me thither, and of the neceſſity that hurried 


me away again before he came back. 


A plan fo dexterouſly laid down could 
hardly fail in its effects; the neighbours 
| whiſpered Monſieur Fremen that his wife 
let! in prohibited company when he was ab- 

ſent: 
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ſent : the poor mathematical Ka "ie 4 

mad man at this intelligence. privately 

mounted guard on the advances of the incog- 

nito, and being deceived by the urffform which 

had been mine, no. ſooner ſaw* the gallant 

ſteal out of the houſe, than, ruſhing into it 

himſelf, he ſtuttered out a demand how I 

came back to Dunkirk, and how ſhe pre- 

ſumed to receive me clandeſtinely? She did 

not deny that it was me whom he had ſeen; 

alſo trying as well as ſhe could to account for 
my viſit; but her excuſes were ſo lame, ſo 

incoherent, that they only ſerved to confirm 

his diſhonour, and exaſperate him the more; 

from which time he held certain bravos in 
| FS pay to ſeize upon me whenever they ſaw 
| me coming towards his houſe; whilſt he 
ſtaid conſtantly at home, locking up himſelf 
and wife in the ſame room, to wait for my 

arrival. oh 


I now and then took little bude on 
the ſea, to get acquainted with that element, 
on which, at a future period, J intended to 
make conſiderable voyages, ſometimes ſail- 
I ing, when the evening happened to be calm, 
1 three or four leagues from the port. One un- 
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lucky night curioſity led me to go on board a 


veſſel lately come into harbour, which made 


it late before I could regain the ſhore, and 
brought it in my way to paſs by the philo- 
ſopher's door; but when arrived within 


few paces of it, I found myſelf roughly laid 


hold on by ſeveral men, who forced me to 
enter it very much againſt my inclination, 
and render a ſtate of indeſcribable conſterna- 
tion, in ſpite of all my reſiſtance; the ſame 


\ 
banditti huſtled me into the preſence cham- 


ber, where ſat in furious majeſty the great 
maker of ſun- dials, ready to 8 < the 


double office of judge and executioner. 


„Traitor!“ cried he, whilſt his wife fat 
weeping in a corner; ah] traitor! is it by 


a philoſopher—by a mathematician—by my 
own pupil? Is it by thee, hypocrite, that I 
have been diſhonoured ?—hold him! hold 


him tight, that he may not break from you 
to do me a miſchief, whilſt I run him through 
the body.” The men faſtened me down— 
he drew his ſword, and ran towards me; 
when ſeeing the point 'of his weapon within 


an inch of my breaſt, I gave a loud ſcream, 


and cried out, without conſidering on any 


other conſequence but that of ſaving my 
8 3 „„ 
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life Spare a woman |—Spare me, I am 
a woman! ”——] was but juſt in time, I 
felt the ſteel touch my waiſtcoat ; nay, even 
then the declaration might not have ſecured 
my ſafety, if one of my guard, who felt ſome 
compaſſion for my ſex, had not turned aſide 
the ſword with his hand, and inſiſted that 
before I was put to death I ſhould be heard. 


I was never leſs a man, or more a woman, 
than, in theſe terrible moments, when fear 
got the entire aſcendency over that ſort of 
maſculine courage, which, from early habits, 
had hitherto ſeemed to form a part of my 
character. Whilſt Monſieur Fremen, Who 
gave no eredit to the diſcovery, continued to 

menace and abuſe me, I begged to have my 
hands releaſed, and to be allowed the liberty 

of ſpeech. My firſt requeſt he poſitively | 
refuſed ; nor was J, for a long time, more 
fortunate with the ſecond, becauſe he choſe 
to ſay every thing himſelf, was ſo headſtrong, 
ſo noiſy, ſo boiſterous, that his voice would 
have drowned a dozen ſtronger than my own. 
A man of ſenſe will ſometimes liſten to 
reaſon, but a fool is never to be perſuaded. 


The 
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The men now held me more fachly than 
before; and it was no hard matter for me to 
_ eſcape from them. I put my hand in my 

pocket, and drew out a letter which the day 
before I had received from Madame Dubreuil, 
with whom I kept up a correſpondence ; the 


contents of that, I fortunately carried about 


me, was in anſwer to one that 'contained my 
whole hiſtory from the day I arrived at Dun- 
kirk, She ſaid ſhe knew ſomething of Fre- 


men, who, notwithſtanding his many oddi- 


ties, ſhe believed to be an honeſt man: ſhe 


alſo often ſpoke very merrily of my diſguiſe, 
the adventures into which it had drawn me, 
and, though this letter was directed under 
my aſſumed name as well as ſex, yet ſhe 
wrote to me as one woman writes to another, 


| fometimes calling me her dear Roſalie, and 


ſometimes her Pry romantic heroine. 


40 Well, sir. py aid I, going up to hs Aill | 


deſperate-minded huſband, .** however un- 


willing you are to believe what I tell you, 
read this letter, and it will force you to do 
me more juſtice.” No ſooner he. examined 
it, without and within, than the film fell 
from his eyes; he diſmiſſed the agents of his 
. 8 4 bloody 
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bloody purpoſe, and, falling down at my 
feet, uttered the moſt doleful entreaties that 

| I would forgive his raſhneſs, and not publiſh 

his ſhame. I forgave him with all my heart, 
promiſed ſilence, and, perfectly unintereſted 
in whatever may be the fate of his unworthy 
wife, J haſtily quitted the houſe never to 
return to it again, as I did alſo the town of 
Dunkirk at the earlieſt dawn of a "oy — 


ho, ſant morning. 


Sick of es 
inſidious gallants—and meritricious wives, I 
turned my thoughts towards Paris, which I 
reached in eight days, and went to lodge in 

the Fauxbourg St, Germaine. I was at this 
time near twenty years old, and 1 hope it 
has been obſerved, that, in taking up the ha- 
bit of a man after my emancipation from the 
foreſt of Ardennes, I committed no maſcu- 
line action that could leave a bluſh on the 
cheeks of feminine delicacy ; the ſame cauſes 
for which J adopted my diſguiſe ſtill exiſted 
for its continuance, and, during the time 1 
had been! in the world, I found myſelf quite 
unembarraſſed by it. My life at Paris paſſed 
away as harmleſs. as at other places. 3 
8 avoided 
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avojded the company of young men; I 
occupied my beſt moments with ſerious 
books, moral or hiſtorical, ſometimes un- 
bent my mind by turning over the pages of 
more trivolous compoſitions ; paſſed many 
agreeable hours in parties formed of elegant 
women, whoſe refinement was natural, whoſe 
wit was ſterling, and whoſe wiſdom was 
more than ſuperficial. As age had now be- 
gan to mature my underſtanding, it would 
have been ſtrange if, aſſiſted by ſuch charm- 
ing preceptoreſſes, I had failed to hoard up 
in my mind many female graces againſt the 
time when I ſhould have occaſion to diſplay 
them. Another ſource from which I drew 
a great deal of amuſement was by frequent- 
ing the Comédie Francoiſe, where they were 
then playing the pieces of Pierre Corneille. 
This illuſtrious poet had reſtored to the French 
Theatre its original perfection, of which, 
one may ſay, his own works were the model; 
toa certainty his talents were not to be r1- 
valled, or the variety of his ideas equalled, 
by any other writer; neither would any one 
enter into competition. with him for the Juſt- 
neſs of character, the elevation of taſte, or | 
the ſoundneſs of underſtanding : in truth,” he 

Os may 


quiries as well as curioſity, I viſited all that 
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may be conſidered as the reſtorer of tragedy, 
the reliſh for which would have fallen into 


decay with the public, if is luminous genius 
had not rekindled thoſe embers of famiſhing 
taſte that were before expiring for want of 
ſuch food as it could feed on, without loath- 


ing. On this account, the public had for him 


all that reſpect which the ſublimity of his 


wiſdom enforced, and it was to the excel- 


lence of his works to which he is indebted 
for the additional name of De Grand. All 


the great men of his time paid him a ſort of 
| involuntary homage—every bo d y rea d, every 


body admired, which admiration continues 
to this day, and the name of Corneille will 


exiſt as long as the name of France itſelf. 


 T' had yet other purſuits beſides thoſe I 
have mentioned, and in none of them did 
expeCtation ever forſake me. If my mother 


ſtill lived, ſhe muſt be the inhabitant of ſome 
country or other, I was as likely to find her 
in France as in Flanders —this dear expecta- 


tion was my conſtant companion: it laid 


down with me, it got up with me, it fol- 


lowed me every where. To indulge my in- 


Was 
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was worth ſeeing ; I miſſed no ſight of an- 


tiquity or magnificence; every thing remark- 


able in Paris paſſed under my obſervation, 
and my eyes, ſo long accuſtomed to the ſim- 
plicity of Flemiſh houſes, were ſtruck with 
wonderful aſtoniſhment at the ſumptuouſneſs 
of French buildings; a thouſand objects 
united to fill my moments with delight : 
yet, after all, nothing pleaſed me ſo much 
as viſiting the villages and villas ſituated on 


the borders of the Seine; but, amongſt my 


various excurſions from town, that in which 
my grateful heart moſt exulted was in mak- 
ing frequent tours to Nantes, where I re- 


membered to have heard my beloved Recluſe 
ſay he had once lived. Melancholy yet 


ſweet were the ſenſations with which I en- 


deavoured to find out the very houſe once 
inhabited by that tender friend, whoſe love, 
whole goodneſs, whoſe wiſdom, whoſe 5 
ſtructions, Were all preſent & 4 idea. 

regretted him as at the moment” loſt "hy ; 


tears waſhed my cheeks, ſobs burſt from my 


agitated boſom as if ſome new and terrible 
misfortune had overtaken me ; I was even 


ſurpriſed at the violence of my own emo- 


tions, 
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tions, and trembled at a diſcovery which 
threatened me with ſo much miſchief. — 
„ Ah!” cried I, what will become of 


my repoſe, ſince I am capable of ſuch lively 
reſentments; hitherto I have been exempted 


from paſſions ; I believed I never ſhould feel 
them —I hoped to .enjoy always the ſame 


ſoft tranquillity, of which I fo well know 
the value, of which I ſo much dread the loſs, 
without wiſhes, without fears, without em- 
barraſſments, without dependence! PE 


Theſe exclamations were the expreſſion of 
a ſoul juſt made acquainted with the ſtrength 


of the paſſions and its own weakneſs; if the 
bare remembrance of a friendſhip, however 
_ filial, however reſpectable, could tranſport 
me ſo much beyond the bounds of modera- 
tion, to what tumults may not my heart be 


expoſed, if it ſhould ever happen to yield 
up its liberty, and become the ſlave of a 


tender, perhaps unfortunate, attachment.— 

Never till now had 1 conſidered myſelf i in 
any ſort of danger from thoſe paſſions, 
which once, in the foreſt of Ardennes, I 
Had ſeen 10 * e on the ruf- 


fled 


fled ſoul and agitated countenance of Count 
de ,. — If the beſt, the wiſeſt, the 
moſt placid of human beings,” ſaid I, . felt 
his fortitude ſhaken to the foundation by 
theſe foes to reaſon, what reſiſtance ſhall a 
feeble girl like me make againſt the paſſions, 
ſhould I ever be forced to contend with 
them? — From ruminating thus I turned 
my thoughts to prayer, and never offered up 
any petition to Heaven more fervently than 
that 1 might always preſerve my indifference, 
my peace, and my liberty; but, notwith- 
ſtanding all my devotion, Love, who laugh- 
ed at my reaſoning, diſhed up for me a pretty 
ſort of revenge, which 1 could not foreſee, 
of courſe could not evade ... his ftratagem 


W at laſt me triumphed in my” defeat, 


Near the houſe . I lodged lived 4 
young [talian lady, handſome, ſenſible, and 
- prudent. The reſpectability of her conduct 
was the admiration of all Paris: no men 
were ever ſeen with her; ſhe lived very 
much retired, and never went abroad without 


bre, who the brought with her to France:“ 
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was as much diſguiſed as my own perſon, 


being attended by an old Femme de Cham 


Hearing 
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Hearing her ſo much ſpoken of, and always 
in the higheſt terms of praiſe, I felt myſelf 
extremely inclined not only to ſee her, but 
to feel a friendſhip for her, ſuch as I ex- 
perienced for Madame Dubreuil. I ſpoke to 
the gentlewoman with. whom 1 lodged on 
the ſubject of my wiſhes ; ſhe again, who 
was on terms of friendſhip with the old 
Femme de Chambre, mentioned me to her 
28 a young man, as Wiſe, as ſober, and as 
regular in all reſpects as her own incom- 
_ parable miſtreſs, with whom it was my am- 
bition to commence an acquaintance, as my 
taſte for female ſociety was ſo refined, that 
I was. very nice in my ſelection, and paid 
no viſits to ladies whoſe names were not re- 
giſtered in the circle of honour ; in ſhort, 
the chambermaid fat me off in ſuch flying 
colours, that I was invited to the houſe of 
this charming Italian, and we ſoon enter- 
tained for each other the moſt perfect friend- 
ſhip. ] felt ſo much complacency, fo great 
ſweetneſs ariſe to my mind from this inter- 
courſe,” that I ſuddenly dropped all my other 
viſits, neglected my books, diſcontinued my 
exerciſes, and even thought leſs of my mo- 
| ther. It was Signora Florina who cauſed 

cheſe 
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theſe revolutions, by forcing me to acknow- 
ledge her thouſand amiable graces, and to 
think of nothing but herſelf; a ſentiment 
ſtill ſtronger than that with which Madame 
Dubreuil had inſpired me. I was never ſo 


tranquil, ſo contented, ſo happy, as in the 


ſociety of my dear Signora, but when from 
her fide I was quite another man, or rather, 
1 ſhould. ſay, another woman. I always 


quitted her with a fort of lively regret, for 
which I was unable to account ; neither 


could I underſtand why it was that, as ſoon 
as I ſaw her again, my vivacity, my felicity, 


every thing that I had loſt in her abſence, ; 


returned to me in her preſence. | 


The partiality Signora Florina diſcovered - 
for me was not leſs conſpicuous than mine 
for her, ſo that I may ſay the fondneſs we had 


for each others company was ſo entirely mu- 


tual, that it was only to preſerve proper ap- 
pearances which made us ſubmit to the ſhort- 
elf ſeparations. [ had often thought of diſ- 
covering my ſex, of recounting my hiſtory 
to this Job friend; and what do you ſup- 


poſe was the motive which made me put off 


my intention from one time to another e 
"I will 
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I will tell you what it was....I had the 
weakneſs to fear ſhe would regard me leſs in 
my real than ſhe had done in my fictitious 


character, and whatever might rob me of her 
eſteem, though only in part, I conſidered as 


a misfortune very well worth Wann 


On going to kids houſe 8885 day, a day 


never to be forgotten, I found her in a hu- 


mour more than commonly ſerious. My 
appearance, as uſual, ſeemed to give her 
pleaſure, but had- not the powers of entirely 
withdrawing her from the profound reverie 
into which ſhe had plunged herſelf before 


my arrival. This was alſo the time on which 


J had determined to explain myſelf at all 


events, ſo that inſtead of trying to infpire 


her with cheerfulnefs I adopted her thought 


fulneſs, and fell to conſidering the beſt man- 


ner in which I might remove the veil that 


obſcured me from her knowledge. J had 


ſeated myſelf by her, and both continued ſilent 


ſeveral minutes; for my part J was ſo bu- 


ried in meditating on the part I had to per- 
form, that I ſtarted at the ſound of her voice, 


when ſhe deſired me to liſten attentively whilſt 


the diſcloſed to me a ſecret the moſt impor- 


tant 
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tant to her ſafety, and never yet W to 
8 a ſecond * 


2-208 927 oh, my dear Signora, 1 cfied out 
briſkly, . fear not that I will keep your ſe- 


cret, and, as the hoſtage of my faith, I will 
leave with you another of no leſs conſequence 


to myſelf.“ 7 


+6. What 1 mall reveal to you,” ſaid ſhe, 


25 ſmiling, eis the ſtrangeſt thing in the world, 
and; perhaps, I ought to begin with an apo- 


logy for the dreſs in which you find me: 


yet, after all, why ſhould I be aſhamed of a 
diſguiſe which cogent reaſons, and thoſe of 
neceſſity, have forced me to adopt. I ſuſ- : 


| pected ſomething my face ne like * 
but I did not interrupt Si 


e 106,” - Wirifiiucd- my at Sig- 
nora, the timidity, but not the habit of 4 


woman that diſgraces manhood. In aſſum- 


ing the former I have not parted with the 


_ dignity which eternizes the latter — you are 


the firſt man to whom I have made my con- 
feſſion by you only has my friendſhip been 
ſufficiently engaged to warrant the diſcloſure 
Vo EF T of 
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of my ſex; but ſince I firſt knew you I have 
- conceived the friendſhip of a brother for you, 
and, in this tender light it is. that, I hope, 
, you will -henceforth allow me to conſider. 
you.” n - 


BED No |—ah, no 1 cried L hardly abs 6 to 
articulate, „ jt muſt not be as a drann — 
as a brother I can have no e 


Pl « Do you OY my offers of eue ele 
union with you?“ ſaid he, in a ſpirited 
tone; ** becauſe you judge me unworthy to 
tie the knot of friendſhip with a man of 
Honour.” 

10 Moderate your ranſports.] * 1 replied, 
calmly, you will read my opinion of your 
merit, when I have told you the ſecret I pro- 
miſed to confide in you, which promiſe I am 
not inclined to retract: know then that this 


ſecret is not leſs wonderful than your own. 


If you have been hid under the garb of a 
woman, know that you now ſee before you 
a girl, whom circumſtances, ' with reaſons 
ſtrong as your own, have thrown into this 
Lange metamorphoſe. „Sie ee J en- 


* 


treat 


MADAME DE BARNEVELDT. 275 


treat you, to my defenceleſs condition, a 
ſiſter's claim on. your heart as well as on 
your protection.“ 


As 1 ſpoke thus, his e countenance htigedt 
into an expreſſion of joy that illumined it 
with more brightneſs than I was well able 


to contemplate: - — Allow me!” cried: he 
out, preſſing me with tranſport to his boſom, 
% allow me, by this fraternal embrace, to 


| promiſe a thouſand times more than you aſk 


of mel. . Yes, I ſhall, I do already love, 


alxeady aden the moſt lovely, the moſt ado- 
rable, of women! | hen diſclaim the title of 


how att n my ambition. ... Deareſt Cane, 
ſpeak, and tell me that I am not the object 


of your averſion ; — ſay, that I ſhall only 
exchange the diſcreteſt of my male friends 


for the Moſt invaluable, the moſt ONT, 5 


of wives! wy 


Surpriſe, joy, love, and confuſion hindered | 


my anſwering his raptures in words; but 
my eyes, more honeſt, ſpoke for me, and, 


no doubt, told him I ſhould not be cruel to 
3 lover ſo amiable.— From me you have 
TY” nothing 
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nothing to fear,” added the pretended Flo- 


rina; © why then ſuffer not your lips to pro- 
nounce the gracious ſentiments I read on your 
beautiful face? why not make me, by this 

tender acknowledgment, the moſt happy of 
mankind ?., . . My love finds its fervency 
| equalled in nothing but the reſpect I bear 
you. — Heaven ordains our union — it is by 
the interference of that power which decides 
on our deſtiny that we are brought thus to- 
gether, and ſhall we dare to reſiſt the Divine 
Mandate? — ſhould we not rather with. joy 
fulfil the award of that Being, who beftows 
on me a ſentence ſo glorious, and on you, 
I hope, one teeming with felicity.” T“ 


It is yet too ſoon,” ſaid I, ** to ſpeak 
on the ſubje& of marriage; let us continue 
to love each other, and to reſpect ourſelves. 
This paſſion, of which I do not refuſe to 
take my part, has had ſo extraordinary, ſo 
ſhort a birth, that its features will never re- 
ſemble thoſe of a common attachment, the 
conſtancy of which may be ſhaken by trivial 
occurrences. Begin to convince me, that your 
affection for me is built on eſteem. . . . Give 
me a proof that it actually is ſo, by letting 
me, 


me, without reſerve, into your confidence: 
my curioſity is not inferior to that of other 


cident, has been more maſculine ; my mind 


ſhrinks from habits inconſiſtent with femi- 
nine delicacy, and expands to receive what- 
ever can inform or entertain it.— Tell me, 
therefore, I entreat you, why it is that you 


I ſhall do it, returned he, ſeizing my 
hand, which he preſſed to his lips, © and on 


every thought which you will not conde- 
ſcend to ſhare with me. I have already re- 
poſed with you my happineſs, and what is 
the merit of truſting alſo my life in your 
keeping. — I was born,” 
Florence, and of a noble family, poſſeſſed of 


period of my exiſtence, I have completed 
the current of two and twenty years, the ear- 
lieſt of which was ſpent at the place of my 
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women, though my education, by mere ac- 


retains its natural perfections and foibles ; it 


disfigure yourſelf under your preſent habit?“ 


this hand I ſwear to diſcard from my ſoul. 


continued he, at 


ſufficient wealth to ſupport 1 its grandeur, My ö 
real name is Roſino; at this the happieſt 


Dh, and i in the arms of "my parents—theſe 
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parents, as had fixed the faundation of all 
their hopes on me, the ſole inheritor of their 
name, their rank, and their riches,” - - - - « 
He ſtopped here, Pray tell me,” ſaid he, 
« what is your name? that I may ſometimes 
have the pleaſure of addreſſing you by it, to 
ſoften the labours on Which you have made 
me enter.” —I told him it was Roſalie, — 
My God!” he exclaimed, © how like 
it is to my own—the fatality that unites 
us appears ſtronger than ever.” I ſmiled at 
his obſervation, though my judgment did not 
Glapprove it, and he continued. 


ao Roſalie! well 8 my id est ; 
it is to you that I muſt complain of that 

partial fondneſs which my parents entertain- 
ed for me, as it has, perhaps, prevented me 
from meeting with you long before; for 
who knows, if I had been permitted to ram- 
ble from the country of their reſidence, but 
I might have ſtumbled on that other which 
contained my treaſure, without appearing 
before you under a diſguiſe ſo full of gri- 

mace.” . You forget, cried 1, interrupt- 
mg him, „that you cannot condemn your 
4 own 


with confuſion; ſpare yourſelf then for my 
ſake, and tell me by what means you con- 


trived, at laſt, to make your eſcape from pa- 
ternal indulgence? 


$6.4 effected it,“ he el e with a oreat 
421 of difficulty; but, after a world of. en- 
treaties, they conſented to my taking a ſhort 


limited my return to them within the com- 
paſs of two months, which, being the beſt 


them. At Genoa I ſtaid longer than at any 


it particularly pleaſant : the Genoeſe huſ- 
bands are very unlike thoſe of Italy in ge· 
neral, who are tyrants to their poor unfor- 


enjoy very ſingular privileges, for, inſtead 
loſing their liberty by taking a huſband, 1 

is by the ceremony of marriage that a _ 
enlarges her freedom, acquiring certain rights 


acquire new ones, whom the * are 
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own transformation without covering me 


excurſion to the different ports of Italy, but 
conditions I could make, I gladly embraced 


other of the places I viſited, I am now at 
confeſſion, and muſt tell you why I thought 


tunate wives; on the cantrary, your ſex here 


to which, in a ſingle ſtate, ſhe has no pre- 
tenſions. So far from diſcarding lovers, they 
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a beauty, from that moment he is ſure of 


bands contrive to carve for their own amuſe. 
ment? — . Oh! very well, I aſſure you,” 


they pleaſe, with their ladies at home, night 
and morning, -but never enjoy that pleaſure 
after dinner, when the wives are entirely oc- 
cupied by the. flattery of their lovers 


view that each Siciſbe ſhall be able to dedi- 
cate himſelf, without interruption, to the ſer- 
vice of his favourite,” 
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proud to introduce to them, becauſe they de 
not look upon it to be honourable to have 


beloved by others as well as themſelves ; 
ſo that, in this gay town, whoeyer marries 


having his INS filled with the idolaters of 
his wife.” « And how, in the mean 
time,” ſaid . do theſe complaiſant huſ- 


he replied, ** all the courteſans adminiſter 
to their pleaſures. . , . They may remain, if 


it is then that all the women and all the 
gallants, (which are called Siciſbes), aſſem- 
ble together, every evening, ſometimes at 
one houſe, ſometimes at another, with the 


88 Heavens! ! cried I, <* what a odd are 
you drawing of Nature in its greateſt depra- 
vity: '? 
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vity. . It is a faithful copy, however, | 
ſaid he; . and ſuch are the manners of a re- 3 
public, no one is held by any ties but thoſe q 
of inclination.” «© What an excellent 1 
ſchool,” I obſerved, laughing, OLE POURE 153 
man's firſt launch into the world. True, 
anfwered be, joining in my n — 
| {pare me, dear Roſalie! ſpare me! or you — 
will make me ſuppreſs ſome of theſe truths I 
mean to tell you, for fear they ſhould draw 
on me your raillery, if I ſhould have the 
good fortune to eſcape your cenſure.” —** Fear 
not that I ſhall be ſevere upon you,” aid I; 

% however I may be inclined to find fault 
with your ſocieties, you have a friend in my 3 
heart to plead for your indiſcretions, but it 
poſſeſſes no palliatives that can give to vice 
e of innocence. 
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»ivine preacher!” cried my enraptured 
lover, I adore your rectitude of ſentiment 
as much as I love your charms. I ſhall go 
on to tell you what your ſex are in Genoa; 
and why ſhould I fear your diſpleaſure, for 
you will have the juſtice to conſider that I 
was not the maker of them. No, no;” 
added he, if I had been the creator of wo- 


men, | 
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men, I ſhould have formed them after no 


other model than yourſelf.” My heart flut- 
tered with pleaſure at a compliment ſo deli- 
cately conſtructed ; yet I was hypocrite enough 


to charge my eyes with ſome ſort of deceit, 
and I expreſſed my impatience to hear the 
continuance of his narrative; begging that he 


would return to the ladies of Genoa, whom 


N he had left too W 


© A beautiful woman,” continued he, 


i has generally two hovers in her ſuit, who 
have their different appointments about her 


perſon one to entertain her at the toilette, 


the other to walk before her chair to make 


room when there ariſes any embarraſſments, 
which ſometimes happen in the ſtreets; and 


theſe two lovers accompany her wherever ſhe 
goes—it is they who announce her on her 
viſits, and who render theſe inferior offices, 


which uſually fall to. the lot of an upper ſer- 


vant to perform; but whilſt the favoured 


lover is thus ſerving the wife, the very huſ- 
band of that wife is making his election of 
another lady, who belongs to his neighbour; 
and what is ſingular enough, it happens that 
he is ſometimes ie to * the paſs | 
with 
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5 with the lover who conducts his own wife, 


and to defend her rights of whom he nomi- 


nates himſelf the protector. Perhaps you 


imagine, charming Roſalie, that in ſuch ar- 


rangements there muſt be a great deal of 
confuſion— not at all; there is nothing of 
diſorder in the buſineſs : — that ſame love 


which in other places men call the trouble of 


their lives, at Genoa conſtitutes their happi- 
neſs. Jealouſy changes its nature, and be- 


comes politeneſs; and it is this transforma- 
tion that preſerves to them the eaſy tranquil- 


lity that nothing can diſturb; love, they ſay, 
is only properly underſtood by themſel ves 
the art of loving is with them a ſublime 


ſcience, the god of love is there better ſerved, 


and they wil tell you his votaries are more 
faithful than at any other place under the 
ſun; if diſputes ever ariſe, or diſcord diſturbs 


their harmony, ſuch events always proceed 
from ſtrangers, Who take up oy a tempo- 


rary reſidence with them.” 5 


5 1 nk 1 you I was enchanted with 


the pleaſures that every where met my ſenſes 
In this agreeable town; and it was for this 
5 reaſon 1 reſolved to continue there as long as 


2 1 could ; 
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1 could but to do like other young men of 
my condition, I too muſt make my election, 


and without heſitation I entered into the ſer- 
vice of a young lady, not leſs confiderable on 


account of her beauty and cleverneſs than 


for the rank by which ſhe was diſtinguiſhed : 
it was a long time after I had taken poſſeſſion 


of my new poſt that ſhe confounded my 
efforts to pleaſe amongſt thoſe of numberleſs 
admirers, all on the ſame purſuit with my- 


ſelf, but by little and little I at laſt arrived 


to the very great honour of walking before 


her chair, in fine, of becoming her Siciſbe in 
all its forms. This promotion of mine was 
reckoned an exquiſite felicity, becauſe the 


fair object by whom it was conferred was 
ſuppoſed to poſſeſs all that is moſt valuable 


in a miſtreſs ; beſides, it was remarked alſo, 


that ſhe did not omit any occaſion of giving 
me pleaſure.” 


FF And no doubt ſhe always ſucceeded, | 
ſaid I, interruptin g him, and hardly knowing 


what 1 ſaid. 


. replied he, « and 


«Jam upon ior, 


- depend on it, whatever were my thoughts, 1 


ſhall ; 
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ſhall not conceal any of them from you—but 
here I fall under a premature ſuppoſition— 
yet I forgive the haſtineſs of your judgement, 
becauſe it is flattering to the ſentiments I en- 


tertain for yourſelf,” This pardon, ſo pom- 
pouſly announced, made me diſcover that I 


had been downright telling him I was 
jealous, and that he had taken advantage of 
my folly : however, he carried his triumph 
no farther—my face was covered with bluſh- 
es, but he did not augment my confuſion 
by obſerving them—on the contrary, he pur- 


ſued the thread of his diſcourſe, as if it had 


| never been broken. 


7 « For my part, I neither taſted the pleaſures 


| of love. or felt its pains—faſhion had di- 


rected my choice, and to faſhion I ſacrificed 


thoſe hours which my conſtant attendance 


made it be believed were dedicated to the 
moſt paſſionate attachment: the number of 


rivals her charms gave me did not alarm my 


heart; it was thenindependent, keeping itſelf 
in reſerve, for the only dear object by which 
it will ever conſent to be occupied :—as for 
the Signora Valentina, the name of my Belle 
Genotſe, ſhe was nothing more to me than an 
- - agreeable 
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agrecable amuſement—it was itnpoſſible ſhe 
could ever have inſpired me with a tender 
and lively affection. Do not think, adorable 


Roſalie, that I wiſh to hide from you any 


partiality which I might have felt for an- 
other. No! there is the ſame truth in what 
Jam telling you, as there is ſincerity in my 


avowal of everlaſting love to your lovely ſelf: 


though I felt none of theſe ſweet emotions 
for Signora Valentina, yet I liked her from 


vanity, and would not give up my place 
about her perſon to the ſon of an Italian 
prince, who occupied the ſecond office in het 


eſtabliſhment—an inferiority of rank neither 


ſuitable to his pride nor his paſſion : helooked 


on me as the bane of his felicity, which 


made him wait for my departure with a ſort 


of imperious eagerneſs, which he took no 
pains to conceal. That ſpecies of amuſement 
I derived from my attendance on the Signora, 


very well contented me for my trouble; per- 


haps too, novice as I then acknowledge my- 


ſelf to be in a ſcience wherein another was to 


be my ſole inſtructreſs, it was not only poſſi- 
ble, but extremely natural that I ſhould fall 


into the error of believing my heart a little 
entangled: the 3 a much more 


clear 
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clear ſighted, diſcovered, by the coolneſs of 


my devoirs, how free it remained from any 
ſerious impreſſion ; he now paid me more at- 


tention, courted my confidence, and at laſt, 


with a thouſand importunities, entreated me 


that I would reſign my pretenſions i in his fa- 
vour : © Thus,” faid he, without creating 
pain to yourſelf, you may make my happi- 


neſs.” I was hurt at an inſinuation, by 


which I fancied my honour degraded, and 
completely fixed him my enemy, by refuſing. 
his requeſt with a great deal of determina- 
| tion—He;, of all Italians I ever knew, hap- 
pened to be the moſt violent and vindictive: 
that man who diſpleaſed him, had every 
thing to fear from his character; yet, too 
much flattered by having a prince for my 
unſucceſsful rival, I continued obdurate, even 


to the voice of ſelf preſervation. Finding 


that he had no hopes of bringing me over to 
his wiſhes, he tried, by redoubling his aſſi- 
duities, to gain upon the Signora's partly ; 
but ſhe as ſtubborn as her more favoured 
Siciſbe, did not let him profit by them: in 
vain did he talk to her of the eclat of his 


birth—of the grandeur of his rank—in vain 


thoſe 
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with you.” 


thoſe magnificent fetes, of which ſhe was 
the cauſe—in vain the thouſand plans he 
formed to delight her, inſtead of making any 
progreſs in her affections, he was farther 
from them than ever: he had next recourſe 
to preſents, the value of which might have 


perſuaded her at what a price he ſhould eſti- 


mate her condeſcenſion; but avarice had not 
tainted the ſoul of Valentina his oſtentation 


offended her neither his riches nor his gran- 


deur ſpoke for him ſhe rejected them all, 


and declared for me a decided preference in 
her heart, which ſhe aſſured him was not to 


be purchaſed by all the wealth in his family. 


I perceived well enough, notwithſtanding his 


efforts to hide it, that he was furious againſt 
me, yet I did not ene his menaces, and I 


defied his revenge.“ But was you not too 


heedleſs,” ſaid I, of your ſafety ?” know- 


ing the depravity of the rival who centended 
Perhaps ſo,” he replied; 

„however, it is enough to repay all that my 
imprudence has coſt me, to find by your 


| queſtion you are not unintereſted in my fate. 


Ves! dear Roſalie ! do not deny the truth of 


what is ſo flattering to your lover Who is it, 


4 pray, 


1 
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not concern them? 


dreſs them in ſo ſelfiſh a habit. 


289 


I pray, that makes inquiries about what do 


Well then,“ return 
ed I, laughing, I muſt hold my tongue, 


I muſt make no more obſervations, ſince you 


Go on, I 


beſeech you; I am dying with impatience— 
You left off with defying the revenge of your 
princely rival.“ —. Yes!” ſaid he, © and 1 
remained firm to the point, though adviſed 


by my friends, who knew him better than I 
did, to be on my guard, and to take care of 
myſelf: the Signora, who pretended to love me 
as much as ſhe hated my competitor, grew 


ſeriouſly alarmed at the danger with which 


his reſentment threatened me, and ſpoke to 
him plainer than ſhe had ever done before - 
of the umbrage his conduct gave her. 
Wrapped up in their own exaltation, Princes 
in general regard other men as inſtruments in 


the hand of power ſubſervient beings, cre- 
ated for no other purpoſe than to aid their 


projects, to ſupport their caprices, 


and to 


obtain for them the ſmalleſt of their wiſnes: 


he was therefore ſeverely hurt to find in my 


reſiſtance more ſteadineſs, more hauteur than 


Vor. 1. 


he ſuppoſed I had any right to exert : ima- 
gining, that this his Vp happened in 


the 
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the court of his father, he ſhould only have 
had to ſpeak in a certain tone, not merely to 
teach me ſubmiſſion, but to make me trem- 


ble; on the contrary, he conſidered with ir- 


ritable vengeance that we were now both in- 


habitants of a republican ſtate, and in a 
country of equality. 


I continued wy viſta to the houſe of Sig- 


nora, nor would abate the prince one inch of 
my prerogative: he, alſo heated by the 
moſt violent love, came every day to fill up 
his ſecond place i in her tender eſtabliſhment. 
Thus we conſtantly met together, and as 
conſtantly his looks darted on me the moſt 


fiery indignation — I met them with equal 


fierceneſs. At laſt I one day. ſaid to him, 


25 Why 1 is it that we war with our eyes only? 


1 am ready to attack you with my arm, but 


if I do you will certainly repent it.” He re- 


plied, he ſhould wave that ſort of revenge, 


becauſe he was a prince, I was not one,—l_ 
received his high-flown apology as it de- 
ſerved, with a ſneer that ſpoke all the con- 


tempt of which my ſoul was CAPS, and 


for that time we parted. 


Though 


Te 
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Though this magnificent prince did not 
chuſe to riſk his own life againſt a man who | 1 
he proudly called his inferior, yet he had no | it 

objection to deprive me of mine, where little | Y 
perſonal danger was to be apprehended ; and 
thinking he could attack me with a great deal 
more Aang to himſelf by the aid of 
others, he hired for the purpoſe two aſſaſſins 
to diſpatch me, putting his own dignified 
perſon at their head. Theſe wretches way- 
laid me one evening as I was returning home 
from a grand ſupper given by Signora Va- 
lentia, and from which the prince had ab- 
ſented, under ſome pretence feigned for the 
occaſion ; they, inſtantly on ſeeing me, drew 
their ſwords, and I alſo took mine from the 
ſcabbard, when, ſeeing I had no leſs than 
three ruffians to encounter, I exerted all my 
courage, backed by ſkill, to make the beſt 
of a very precarious fituation, by which I 
not only ſecured my ſafety, but had the good 
fortune to lay two of them dangeroully 
wounded at my feet, and the third man, 
who happened to be the prince, finding him- 
ſelf alone in combat with me, woald have 
made a retreat, but before the coward could 
accompliſh his flight, I wounded and very 
e eaſily 
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eaſily diſarmed him. In deſpair at the total 
defeat of his bloody purpoſe, after reckoning 
ſo much on the advantages he ſhould have 
over me, he was moved to another ſtroke of 
vengeance, which muſt inevitably have put 
an end to my life, if ſome of my friends had 
not given me timely notice; they not only 
aſſured me that all my ſteps were cloſely 
watched, but brought, as proofs of his baſe 
determination, ſuch official evidence as could 
not be diſcredited ; but whilſt they adviſed 
me to make my eſcape'by flight, none of 
them could put me in a way how it might 
be effected. Ah!“ cried I, forgeting my 
promiſe of making no more obſervations, 
Ah] how much are you obliged to thoſe good 
friends ; [ think the example of this odious 
prince infects me with cowardice, for I 
tremble at your danger.” —** Amiable Ro- 
fale,” replied my lover, if I were to fol- 
low my inclination, I ſhould fall at your 
feet; but no! were I to indulge my tranſ- 
ports, 1 ſhould never have done with my 
hiſtory, which is now drawing to .a con- 
cluſion ; for when aſſured there was no other 
poſſibility of ſaving myſelf from certain aſ- 
faitination but by privately — from 

Genoa, 
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Ornos, and even this only reſource ſo diffi- 
cult of attainment, I diſguiſed my perſon i in 
the habit of a woman, by which means I 
eſcaped from the ſpies that ſurrounded me, 
and took ſhelter on board a ſmall veſſel going 
to Marſeilles, where I arrived in ſafety. To 
preſerve the delicacy of my female charac- 
ter, I there engaged my old femme de cham- 
bre to accompany me in my voyage hither— 
I forgot this good woman when I fold you 
no third perſon knew my ſecret with her I 
ventured to entruſt it, and ſhe has ever held 
my confidence inviolable. —I left all my 
things behind me at Genoa, but whence I land- 
ed at Marſeilles I diſpatched orders that they 
ſhould be ſent to my parents; I alſo wrote 
the ſame friend to whom I gave this com- 
miſſion, requeſting he would carefully watch 
every motion of the prince, that I might get 
rid of my disfigurement F I could do it with 
ſafety. — He anſwered me, by no means to 
think of quitting my diſguiſe ; that I had 
every thing to fear from the prince, who was 
ſtill in urſuit after me, ſearching in all 
places wherever he thought it might be likely 
to meet with me.—** The only part you have 
to act,“ faid he, © is to keep on your female 
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dreſs, and to live fetited. otherwiſe, this ts. 
termined murderer will trace your footſteps, 
and infallibly put an end to your exiſtence 
I know him well, and I know he 1s capable 
of even blacker deeds 2 thoſe with which 
you are threatened, be, 


A caution ſo wiſely adminiſtered was not 
to be caſt away; I conducted myſelf by it 
with all the reſpect it merited, and ſome time 
after I wrote to him again to aſk if there yet 
remained any cauſe of concealment, letting 


him know I intended going to Paris. He 


anſwered me in theſe words : © Your deteſ- 


table enemy is more irritated, more furious 


than ever; he has publicly laid himſelf under 
the moſt ſolemn curſe to take your life - you 
deprive him of his love - you ſhew him to 
the world diveſted of honour — he never will 
forgive you go where you pleaſe, but hide 
your perſon from his emiſſaries as well as 
from e ; 


" 10 is owing to the council of my friend, 
charming Roſalie, that ſince I came to Paris 


J have not torn off the maſk that ſo long 


concealed me from you I have received no 
viſits 
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viſits but thoſe you had the goodneſs to make 
me—you have been dear to my heart as its 
own vital blood from the firſt time I beheld 
you; yet, ah!. how infinitely dearer than life 
in theſe the moſt precious moments I have 
ever experienced,” I could not ſpeak —T 
held out my hand, and felt a tear fall upon it 
as he preſſed it with ardour to his lips.— 
« Alas!” continued he, how unfavourable 
is the point of view in which I muſt preſent 
myſelf to you—a perſecuted wanderer di- 
vorced from my country—driven from my 
family forced to live far from them un- 
knowing and unknown: yet I do not com- 
plain that the rigours of my deſtiny are in- 
ſupportable, becauſe my misfortunes have 
procured me the felicity of being beloved by 
you Have I ſaid too much, or will you, by 
authorizing my preſumption, aſcertain my 
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«AV, all,” as * every thing that 1 
can ſay or do to give you conſolation will 
feebly explain this” ſentiments with which 

you have inſpired me; but, Roſino, dear 
| Rofino! take care of that life in which I f 
claim an intereſt greater than your 0Wn— 
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guard it from a prince ſo infernal | Never, 
never ſhall you put yourſelf in the way of 
that monſter — never quit the habit you have 
aſſumed. till his life, or his vengeance, is 
come to a termination, — Ves! yes! ſo much 
wickedneſs muſt have an end one way or | 
another — he will die, or he will repent, or 
he will, in time, have forgotten you „let 
us wait patiently as we are till one of theſe 
events take place, when you will again be 
reſtored to your family, to your country, and 
to e Fn, 


* 1 in which my parents muſt 
find themſelves at my abſence, he replied, 
is now the only cauſe for grief that J 
will allow myſelf to cheriſh ; all leſſer evils 
are {wallowed up in your bounty.; of this I 
cannot acquit my heart; and if it were not 
that my adorable wife might partake my 
danger, I would, this hour, plight you my 
yows at the altar, and the next conduct you 
to the arms of theſe eſtimable parents, in 
their preſence to renew them, and to ſhare. 
with you their affections,” 


OD ns © _ *« Roſino!” 
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* Rgſino!” faid I, © I ſee with plea- 
ſure that you love me, but your love is not, 
I fear, regulated by prudence : you neither 
inquire from whom I ſprung, from whence 
I came, .or what fortune I poſleſs.” - - - - 
He was going to interrupt me with the 
paſſionate energy of anticipated language, 
that told me what would be his reply; but 

I ſtopped him before the commencement of 

verbal expreſſion, by aſſuring him, I would 
| hear nothing till I had declared my objec. 
tions to ſo haſty a deciſion on his part more 
bully. 


” Beſides,” continued I, having enforced 
on him that ſilence from which he ſeemed, 


by the eagerneſs of his geſtures, impatient 


to abſolve himſelf — ©© beſides the diſad- 


vantages I have ſpoken of reſpecting my 
birth and ſituation, there are others that 


ſhould appear to you ſtill more formidable: 


you know na more of my character than you 


do of my birth or fortune ; you are even ig- 
norant of my motives for entering into the 
diſguiſe I have adopted. They may be lau- 
: gable; but 1s there not an equal chance that 


they 
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they may deſerve. cenſure ? you cannot be 
certain they were good, yet I would not have 
you believe them to be bad. For your own 
fake as well as' for mine, before you give 
me your heart, let your judgement be con- 
fulted, let it convince you that I am not un- 
worthy the great ſacrifice you would make 
me — you may now be only ſtruck with a 
Fierce, but temporary paſſion, which, if you 
ſuffer it to maſter your better reaſon, will 
ſoon come to an untimely end.... Love does 
not ſuffer the moſt ardent of his votaries al- 
ways to continue in a ſtate of blindnefs to 
the faults of their miſtreſſes; after a time he 
is as ready to unveil their fight as he was to 
tie the bandage over their eyes. Never will 
be the cauſe of deceiving or dragging you 
into that entanglement from which you can- 
not eſcape, in your preſent ſtate ' of dark- 
neſs; regarding the object you honour ſo 
highly, you loye: me without knowing why, 
and without kMowing for what: bye and 
bye you may, from the ſame caprice, ceaſe 
from loving me at all ; or, if that ſhould not 
exactly be the caſe, let me aſk, would you 
not, in your tum, have ſome reaſon to fear 


* 
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for the conſtancy of a heart ſo little ſteady to 


the point of prudence, and, perhaps, too ea- 


_ diſpoſed of ? eu, 


« J can bear this no longer,” cried he; 
*« you talk divinely, but you talk too much 
like a philoſopher for a lover of my deſcrip- 


tion to be contented with hearing you argue 
him out of his ſenſes — mine are all con- 


centered in one; I live only to love, and I 


love only the moſt beautiful and the wiſeſt 
of her ſex l.. . My affection, it is true, was 


very ſoon kindled — but it will never, never 


be extinguiſhed! — As to your birth and 
fortune, let who will trouble themſelves with 
ſuch conſiderations, they are no concerns of 
mine, I aſſure you; and as to your character 
and motives, perfect or imperfect, I am wil- 


ling to take them as they are, and to attach 


lf to them all the days of my life | — 


However, as a matter of curioſity 1 in which 
doubt has no ſhare, if you have the goodneſs 


to inſtruct me in thoſe adventures, to which 


Tam indebted for the moſt exquiſite of hu- 


man felicity, I ſhall not only liſten to you 


with rapture, but imprint every honeyed ac- 


cent that eſcapes from your beautitul lips on 
3. 


/ 
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the- heart, that, as long as it beats in the 
boſom of its maſter, will refuſe every other 

: character, except thoſe which ſhall be im 
preſſed on it by your charms, your virtues, 
and your condeſcenfions ! * 


«© What I am about to relate;” ſaid I, 
« will aſtoniſh you. There are few who 
have met with adventures ſo ſingular as 
mine; liſten to and believe them, for I ſhall 
not endeavour to impoſe on your ſenſes a 
falſe repreſentation.” Having uttered theſe 

words, I developed to him as much as 1 
knew of my birth, the myſtery of which was 
yet unravelled to myſelf. I told him of my 
being found in the foreſt of Ardennes by the 
' venerable Recluſe — how fondly he cheriſhed 
my infancy—how tenderly he loved me how 
carefully he inſtructed me repeated our con- 
verſations together, with the life and death of 
my beloved benefactor. I then conducted my 
ſympathiſing lover by the road that led me from 
my native woods — I let him behold me en- 
tering on the broad world —I concealed no- 
thing from him; my very thoughts were 
maſhaled to preſent themſelves before him; 
1 Was giving him a proof of my ſincerity, 


and 
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and I wiſhed him to take a review of my 
whole ſoul. — See, cried I, having 
brought my hiſtory to an end—** ſee now 
if you think me deſerving of that affection 
with which you honour me.” He was at 
my feet in a moment. — Why is it,“ faid 
he, that you offend my love, and inſult 
my reaſon, by a queſtion which muſt ſet 
them both in doubtful proſpective ? — 
Have I no heart to worſhip Virtue, or do 1 
want underſtanding to adore Wiſdom? you 
are a thouſand times more than my partiality 
had before imagined, of all human perfection 
united in one object. From this moment, 
divine Roſalie, let me be to you the parents, 
the friends, the country of which you are 
ſtill uncertain grant to me that Iovely hand, 
conſent to unite in the deareſt of all ties, let 
the name of huſband fill up every blank in 
your boſom, and fear not that you are con- 
ferring favours on a man who will never ceaſe 
to acknowledge „„ 


„Dear Roſino, I replied, with tears in 
my eyes, and obliging him to riſe from my 
Knees, * how much am J affected by your 
generoſity ; ; but 7 muſt ſtill have patience 
with 
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with me, for I have yet a great deal to fay 
on your favourite topic... Ah! can you, in- 


deed, ſuppoſe that I will hear you ſpeak to 


me of marriage when-your life is in danger 
from the purſuit of a ſerpent who lays in 
wait to ſting you mortally? — No! no!—do 
not believe that I will aſſiſt you in a deſign 


ſo full of raſhneſs. . . Is it me who you. ex- 
pect to add to thè difficulties of your ſitua- 
tion, by encumbering you with my own 
_ troubles ? — Think well, Roſino, we have 
only our love for each other, to make up our 


whole ſum of happineſs . . . let us not dare 


to riſk ſo large a treaſure on a ſea ſo boiſte- 


rous ; rather let us look forward to a more 


ſerene. atmoſphere, before we embark our 


loves and our fates together,” 4 


«Is it yourſelf, or me,” cried he, rather 
angrily, that you mean to ſpare by all this 


_ prudence, Madam? — Oh 1 I perfectly un- 


derſtand ! — If that fate, of which you ſeem 


ſo much afraid, ſhould overtake me before 


our union is ratified, you certainly propoſe 
to tell me your tears would flow with leſs 


violence for a lover than for a huſband; but 
know 
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know that, in my ſoul, theſe two characters 
ſhall never, never be divided.” 


Your immoderate. accuſation,” I re- 

plied, © afflits, but does not offend me, 

becauſe it lows from a ſource of kindneſs, 
the ſweets. of which are dear to me. . . . My 

heart is as tender as your own — it is as 

deeply impreſſed as your o think then 

if my tears could be numbered for that loſs, 

Which I cannot bear to contemplate — think 

whether you do me juſtice in believing there 
would be any balance on the ſcore of that 

ceremony, which, however binding, cannot 

increaſe: the honourable love I avow for you. 
. . Will this > ſatisfy your unrea- 

ſonable ſcruples? 


I have no ſcruple,” cried he, ©* in ac- 
knowledging you the moſt amiable of wo- 
men! myſelf the moſt fortunate of men | — 
but I will yet contend with You on the point 
for which we are diſputing.” 


25 Let us Shs purſue it,” returned 111 
inſiſt on beginning the renewal of our argu- 
ment, and [ tell you beforchand J ſhall never 
. diſmiſs 
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diſmiſs my forces till you reduce them by 
an army of reaſons ſtronger than my own — 
for know, I have by choice lived ſo much 
with my own ſex, that I will defy any of 
them to come off better in a battle of words 
than I ſhall do.” — If this. is really the 
caſe,” ſaid he, 1 ſhould be a fool to de- 
clare againſt the powers of your ſex, aided 
by thoſe I have given you over myſelf ; better 
ſue for an honourable peace than purſue an 
_ unprofitable war. From this moment I throw 
myſelf on your mercy ; 1 appoint you the 
general of my refractory hopes and wiſhes ; 
regulate their impetuoſity with gentleneſs— 
J conſtitute you my jury and my judge; 3 
wait my ſentence; wiſe I know it will be, | 
but let it be merciful as wiſe.” 
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«© You know,” replied I, « how to. con- 


quer with a good grace, and this is your 
ſentence. . . lows me as well as you can, and 
love me for ever ; but wait patiently till thoſe 
bars ſhall be removed which at prefent ob- 
ſtruct our union! — As ſoon as you can ſhew 
yourſelf without danger in your true cha- 
racer, you muſt go to your parents; you 
muſt make me known to them; you muſt 
l procure 
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procure them to receive me as their daughter 
and your wife, or, whatever may be the flat- 
tering opinion of your own choice, they 
may reje& it; the conſent, nay more, the 
approbation, of parents are neceſſary to 08 
happy eſtabliſhment of their children. 
Oh! how mortifying would it be to enter 
into a family as an object of diſlike, to be 
treated with marks of contempt, to have the, 
infelicity of knowing we deſerve no better, 
for preſuming to form connections on which 
they have never been conſulted: — in a word, 
dear Roſino, rather than deſerve the fate I have 
been deſcribing, I would renounce all hap- 
' Pineſs, I would renounce even yourſelf.” 


Stop! cruel as you are, cried he out; 
. do not, I beſeech you, offer to my view 
this frightful image, dreſſed up in the terrors 
of imagination : — how can you ſuppoſe I 
would ſuffer my family to ſhew you that 
_ diſreſpect which alarms you? —No! my 
friends can find but one way to my heart ; it 
muſt be through their unremitting attentions to 
my adorable Roſalie. Ah! be aſſured that when 


you are known to my father and mother, they 
Vor. I. . will 
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will love you even better than they love the 
ſon of their fondeſt indulgence.” - 


«© What you tell me,” ſaid I, . flatters 
my affection, and ſooths my. vanity; yet 
think not that it has made me a convert to 
: imprudence—never will J recede, becauſe 
never will I lay myſelf. open to repentance ; 
i I had received my birth in a common man- 
ner—if I had known my parents, or even 
your's, 1 would not have hefitated between 
: ſuſpenſe and happineſs—I would have been 

your's immediately; perhaps on the ſcore of 
fortune I have enough to ſatisfy parents of 
more avarice, than your's are poſſeſſed of 
Den. 


4 Ah! tell me then,” he exclaimed, * tell 
me how I may hope to obtain you, without 
ſpending my life in vain expectation of the 
prince's death, or reform, both of which are 
out of all viſible diſtance : have you no * 

luative to heal the wound you give me? 
es!“ ſaid I, „there is one that I am 
willing to adminifter : write to your father 
and mother—obtain their ſan&tion—and de- 
pend on my obedience to your commands, 
 authoxiſed 
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| Buthoriſed by their approbation. 5 Oh!“ 
cried he, rapturouſſy, that will eaſily be 


gained]; I have nothing to do but ſend away 


my letter, and I will diſpatch it this mos 


ment. —“ Vou do not know the labour you 
have undertaken,” I replied ; © a moment 


will not ſuffice for the letter you meditate ; 


you muſt make it declare to them who I am, 
and every thing I have been doing fince I 


came into the wad; tell them my hiſtory, . 


be very clear in all its circumſtance; let truth 
and not paſſion be your dictator. . And what 


neceſſity is there,” he obſerved; for my 


telling them you are unknown by your pa- 


rents? “ A great deal,” ſaid I; the 


love I bear to you, and the reſpect I owe to 
myſelf, forbid ne ko Appear before them un- 
der falſe pretences. . No, no: Imuſt ſhew 
them this wife, for whom you ſolicit their 
approbation, ſuch as ſhe really is, that here- 


after they may have nothing wherewith to 
reproach her.” Roſino yielded reluctantly 


to my commands, but at laſt executed them 


very faithfully, and 1 had the pleaſure of 


ſeeing my eventful memoirs elegantly ſketch- 


ed by the moſt eloquent as well as the moſt | 


partial of lovers, who concluded his charm- 
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ing oe of my worthleſs ſelf, hy requeſts 
ing an immediate grant to make the beloved 
original his own; and we waited for their 
- reply with the utmoſt impatience : for my 
part I had very little hope, that it would be 
favourable to a girl, whoſe birth was at beſt 
equivocal ; but theſe doubts I was forced to 
hide from Roſino, who on account of his 
own forebodings, was already in no enviable 
ſtate of ſerenity ; he ſometimes almoſt quar- 
relled with me for what I had made him do 
fo much againſt his inclinations. ** Your ex- 
treme and ſcrupulous delicacy, would he ſay, 
will be the cauſe of my miſery: it is fo long 
| ſince when you made me write this horrible 
letter, that I have nearly loſt all hopes of 
calling you mine: even were this to happen, 
I ſhould reply ſtill, we ought not to be ſorry 
at having performed our duty, though at the 
expence of our happineſs. With ſuch ſort of 
anſwers, to ſuch ſort of complaints, he would 
be ſometimes pleaſed, ſometimes angry but 
ever the moſt captivating of mankind. 
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At the end of five weeks thoſe anſwers 
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upon: them for the many cheerful moments 
and hours of compoſure, of which they had | 
deprived us. Roſino opened theſe welcome 
letters with trembling hands ; he examined 
the contents; they were fraught with the 
happieſt intelligence that could have met his 
eyes; they informed him the Prince de * * * ®, 
his enemy, was no more a ſubject of we, 
that he had died by poiſon ; and to engage 
their ſon's return with all poſſible expedition 
to Italy, they promiſed him, if he would come 
quickly, their full approbation of his pro- 
jected marriage with me, of whom they ſaid 
many obliging things, and fignified their 
wiſhes to embrace a daughter ſo amiable, 


Now, Roſalie, now,“ cried my exult- 

ing lover, can you find no other ſubter- 
fuge, by which to retard my felicity ; whoſe 

_ conſent do you command me next to apply 
for, or are you fatisfied, and will you no 
; longer withhold a bleſſing that I ſolicit with 
ſo much ardour ?—let us inſtantly drop all 

dilguiſe, aſſume our proper dreſſes, and let 
us be ſeen together in the ſtreets of Parks. 

vs Already we have been ſeen there,” I re- Fo 
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my own promiſe, I now owe ſubmiſſion. to 
your will in every thing, but allow me to 

EE the change you propoſe, as to our 
figures, may not create tales of ſcandal, that 
ought not to glance on the character of your 
wife, and the daughter of your parents? ra- 
ther let me adviſe that we keep on our pre- 
ſent habits, till we reach Lyons; that is a 
large town; we may there quit them with 
propriety, and no other obſtacle will then 
ariſe to retard our journey, at the end of 
which 1I deſire, wor all my heart, to be. 
united to you for ever.“ 


1 „ Roſino could not but FRY to a propo- 
I | fition fo full of ſubmiſſion, yet I ſaw that 
he was not entirely delighted with the ar- 
rangement. This habit,” he would ſay, is 
extremely awkward to me—pray let us be gone 
kme that I might get rid of it as faſt 
as I can ;” and we immediately ſet about pre- 
paring for our departure from Paris. I hope 
there are few young maidens but what are 
too well acquainted with the ſuggeſtions of 
modeſty, eyer to miſcall it by the name of 
prudery: truſting then that my fears will be 
carried to account. of the former, I ſhall not 
ſcruple 
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ſcruple to own, that ſome ſuch I did en- 
tertain when about to embark on a long 
voyage, without a companion of 'my own 
ſex, under the conduct of one man, and 
that man my lover. He who knew the deli- 
cacy of my ſoul on all occaſions, could not 
fail at gueſſing what a wound it was going to 

7 Teceive; and with his accuſtomed goodneſs 
he ſoon ſet me at perfect eaſe with my em- 
barraſſing ſituation. * I will love you,” ſaid 
he, only as the moſt reſpectful of brothers, 
till we arrive in Italy; I will there-exchange 
characters, and take upon me the tendereſt, 
the moſt paſſionate of huſbands,” T | 


When travelling towards Lyons, to Keep - 
up the farce we were acting, I put the pre- q 
| tended Signora, with her femme de chambre, 3 
into one of the public carriages, whilſt I fol- 
| lowed them on horſeback ; never was there 
any thing half ſo ridiculous as the ſetting 
out of this journey, neither Roſino nor I could 
help laughing, as often as our eyes met each 
other :—conceive to yourſelf my lover de- 

ſcending from the coach, and 1 offering my 
hand to aſſiſt him; then, reader, if you can, 
help it, * not laugh with us.“ 
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I called him: my ſiſter at the firſt inn where 
we were to ſleep, and immediately aſked for 
a room with two beds, which were promiſed to 
us, and we ſupped happily together. Juſt after 
we had finiſhed, the hoſt came in to tell us 
that Monſieur, the Bailli of the next town, 
with Madame the Baillive accompanying 
him, had juſt arrived, and he did not know 
where to put them, but hoped we would have 
the goodneſs to let them partake of our apart- 
ment. ** Mademoiſelle, your ſiſter,” ſaid 
he to me, pointing to Roſino, can ſleep. 
with Madame la Baillive, and I pray you 
allow Monſieur le Balli to ſhare your bed. 8 

eis there no other inn than your's ?“ aſked 
Roſino, who would not put me to the pain of 
- ſpeaking ; * ] ſuppoſe there muſt be one 
more at leaſt, where theſe troubleſome peo- | 
ple may remove themſelves ; ; for our parts 
we have retained the beds, and will occupy 
them alone.“ << Monſieur,” replied the 
hoſt, looking at me, „would not have re- 
fuſed my requeſt of accommodating theſe 
great people.” —** I am very ſorry,” returned 
Roſino, but that cannot alter the caſe,” — 
The man went out grumbling to carry our 
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meſſage to the Bailli and his lady ; but it is 


impoſſible to deſcribe the conſternation into 


which this propoſition of our hoſt had thrown 


us, for to ſay the truth, I ſhould have been 


quite as much vexed to have let Roſino ſleep | 
with the Baillive as he could have been, had 
I conſented to ſhare half 24 bed N the 


Bailli. . ; 


Before we recovered from our dream of 


aſtoniſhment, it received ſome addition by 
the entrance of thoſe who -had been the inno- 
cent occaſion of our confuſion ; they were 


come to make trial of their own perſonal in- 
fluence on finding the hoſt had been unſuc- 
ceſsful in his repreſentation, Madame [a 
Baillive politely aſked if it was abſolutely 


out of our power to grant her the favour the 


had requeſted by the maſter of the houſe, who 


ſhe underſtood had moſt unfortunately for 


them met with a refuſal, Madame,“ 
ſaid I, ** my ſiſter and I are both extremely 
fatigued with our journey; we require reſt; 


we have always been uſed to ſleep alone to 
have a companion would very much diſturb 
135 us therefore we have occaſion for both beds: 


| peverthcleſs, you being F as much 
| tired 


: 
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tired as ourſelves, and in as much need 
of repoſe, we will conſent to give you up 

our two beds entire, whilſt we endeavour 
to paſs this night without them as well as we 
can.” | DF a 


La Baillive, ſtruck with the civility of 
my offer, would not accept it, but repreſented. 


to us that the beds were ſufficiently large for 
us all. 


1 What I have had the honour of ling | 
you, Madame,” I replied, ' © is extremely 
true; that neither my ſiſter nor I have ever 
been uſed to half a one; we ſhould not cloſe 
our eyes if we had any body to ſhare it; and I 
do affure you the night will be much ſhorter 
tous if we paſs it on W by the fire. 
ide.” 
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Since that is fo cafy to be done,” ſaid 
Monſieur la Bailli, I will follow your 
| example; let our ladies poſſeſs the two beds, 
of aanqd, inſtead of lying down, you and I, if you 
3 pleaſe. can ſpend our time agreeably enough 
1 — piquet. — 4 accepted this propoſal with 
n Ju 
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joy ; Roſino went to bed in one room, and 4a 
Baillive in the other. 


This Baillive was young, and extremely 


handſome, ſo that 1 thought Roſino would 
not have died of grief, had he ſhared his own 
with her, when he had ſeen it ſettled, that 1 


Was not to partake that of la Baꝛlli. This 


idea running in my head, I could not ſet down 
| to cards, or any thing elſe, till I had ſatis- 


fied myſelf that they were both faſt aſleep, 


and in ſeparate apartments; but having con- 
vinced my eyes of this delightful fact, I re- 


turned to le Bailli, and began to "pay at 


* 


. Balk, after loſing ſome games and 
ſome money, told me he was tired of play; 
at the ſame time aſking my permiſſion to go 
and place himſelf by the ſide of his wife. I 
not only gave my conſent, but fulleſt appro- 
bation, and as ſoon as he retired I fell back 
in my chair, where I ſlept ſweetly for two 
hours, when I was awakened by the people 
: of the houſe, who came to tell me it was time 
for us to be going, the horſes being already 
: put to the coach, L ordered ROY horſe to be + 
brought 


Lyons, and arrived there the ſame night, at 


by which means we ſoon exchanged dreſſes 


a habit that deformed it; my hair unconfined, 
| falling | in natural ringlets over my ſhoulders; 


bare idea of his rapturous expreſſions, work- 
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brought out — ran to inform Roſino and 
having bade adieu to le Bailli and la Ball- 


live, we ſet out, purſued our route towards 


an hour ſo conveniently late, that we entered 
our inn, which was not a very public one, 
without any perſon's ſeeming to obſerve us, 


with each other, and being much of the 
ſame ſize, we were not diſcovered to have 
done ſo. 5 


When N bakers my glaſs, was ex- 
tremely pleaſed with my transformation; the 
delicacy of my perſon no longer obſcured by 


the vivacity of my eyes, which ſparkled with 
Joy, as |: thought, what would be the emo- 
tions of Roſino, when I preſented myſelf be- 
fore him; the bluſhes which laid themſelves 
ſoftly over my checks, naturally fair, at the 


no-contemptible beauty. I was ſoon ready, 

and entered the apartment where he waited 

for me, to aſcertain the truth of thoſe tales 
3 a 
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my heart had been telling; and J found them 
only wrong in having drawn the tranſports of 
my lover much too feebly ; but that was no 


fault in the deſigner, it was only himſelf who 
could properly expreſs them. 


Notwithſtanding all that I have ſaid of the 
delight 1 felt on firſt ſtepping into the dreſs 
of a woman, I had no ſooner turned away 
from my looking glaſs than I began to find 
my new habiliments exceedingly incommo- 
dious, and for the few days we ſtaid to re- 
freſh ourſelves at Lyons I was conſtant to 
the ſame opinion ; my head-dreſs was always 
falling off, or getting awry—the handker- 
chief that covered my boſom was ſo mucn 
thinner than the waiſtcoat to which it had 
been accuſtomed, as to perſuade me I was 
half naked—my arms too ſuffered from a ſtill 
5 greater expoſure, and though extremely white, 
what merit that circumſtance might have 
given them was entirely loſt, by my not 
knowing how. to manage them: my awk- 
wardneſs did not end here; my petticoats 
when I walked along very much impeded 

my ſteps ; I tumbled, tripped, or got my heels 
entangled. in them every moment: in ſhort, 
there 


there were but two things which in any man 


be nothing left to me worth preferving.” But 
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her reconciled me to theſe. perpetual grie- 
vances. ' It was that I thought myſelf more 
handfome, and knew that I was dearer than 


ever to the affections of my lover. 


The progreſſive motion of bus Joly was 


from Lyons to A vignon from Avignon to 


Aix—and from Aix to Marſeilles. As I 
approached near that country, where it was 


probable I ſhould continue for the remainder 


of my life, the moſt ſerious reflections would 
ſometimes intrude themſelves on my. paſt 


preſent, and future ſituation: in the paſt 


I had nothing to regret—in the preſent I had 
every thing to hope.——But for the future— 
ah! for the future. Who knows,” cried I, 


what the future may produce; I am going 
to marry the lord of all my wiſhes; I am 
going to gain a folid eftabhſhment in the al- 


liance of an honourable family : but though 
my happineſs branches out into ſo many di- 


rections, yet it fuſpends only by oe delicate 


fibre; if the love of Roſino ſhould ever ſever, 


the whole ſtock of my well-built felicity 


tumbles to the ground there will in that caſe 


all 
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all theſe efforts of a weak mind were ſure to 
vaniſh at the ſight, or r the voice of my deſtined 
huſband. 


Obliged to wait at Marſeilles for a veſſel, 
which might convey us either to Genoa or 
Leghorn: in the mean time we contrived to 
amuſe ourſelves very well, by often walking 
on the port, and viſiting the galleries; on 
theſe excurſions I had no greater pleaſure than 
that of addrefling myſelf to the Turkifh 
flaves, and aſking them queſtions. There 
was one 1n particular to whom I conſtantly 
ſpoke, without his once deigning to make _ 
me any ſort of anſwer; his figure was that 
of deſpair, and his whole ſoul ſeemed wrapped 


up in gloom, through which no ray of com- 


„ 


r 


. * . 


own! 


fort was able to penetrate. Theſe _ 
tions only gave an edge to my curioſity ; 
redoubled my efforts, and at laſt made 5 
underſtand the part I took in his ſorrows, as 
well as the wiſh I entertained of relieving 
them. He could not always refiſt my re- 
irritated entreaties; at laſt he ſaid to me 
% Thinkeſt thou, O Chriſtian | that it is 
thou who canſt aſſuage the grief by which 
I am devoured, Can Chriſtian kindneſs ad- 
. miniſter 
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miniſter balſam to heal the wounds inflicted 


'# byour holy prophet ? Forbearthe preſumption} 


I accept thy pity, but I decline thy aid.— 
Mahomet, who knows the juſt cauſe of my 
deſolation, can alone recompence my woes, 
by taking me from a life of irredeemable 


_ miſery, to another of eternal bliſs, which he 
has promiſed to all true believers.” | 


No: You ſay right,” 5s 1 replied; there are 


certain misfortunes in this world, FED which 


there is no other ſupport than what we ac- 


quire, by repoſing our confidence on a Su- 
preme Providence; my heart bleeds for thoſe 


under which I ſee you ſuffering, yet I have, 


| young as I am, known one 'whoſe trials ow 


fortitude were not leſs bitter than your own.” 


I thought of my beloved Recluſe ; I thought 


of that dreadful ſcene which ſhewed him the 
body of his adored wife ſtretched on the 


bed of death, by one fatal error in his judge- 


ment; and as J ſpoke to the poor T urk tears 


followed my words. 


I cannot believe,” ſaid he, that man 
ever exiſted who would dare to call himſelf 
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fo great a wretch as I am.“ —“ Suppoſe, re re- 
turned I, . you were to make me the umpire 


of this queſtion: let me know the occaſion 
on which your deſpair j is founded, and I will 


tell you faithfully if I have not ſeen one other 


more miſerable than yourſelf; do me. the 


_ Juſtice to believe I aſk this information more 


with the view to eaſe your mind from a part 


of its burden, by diſcloſing your woes to the 
ear of ſympathy, than to ſatisfy a childiſh _ 


curioſity, which in giving pain to others 
__ only its own gratification,” 


Ah l“ 101 he, lifting bise eyes "Oe the 
den on which he rivetted them, 1 | 


me, Holy Prophet, if I err from thy will, 


not refuſing to hear the voice of a Chriſtian, | 
who talks in language that would not diſgrace 


the diſciples of thy bleſſed Alcoran.” He 
pauſed a moment; then addreſſing himſelf to 


me, Thou haſt conquered, ſaid he; I 
am willing to indulge thy deſire, though it. 
will coſt thee dear if thy heart is in uniſon 


with thy ſpeech, or Uickutes to the expreſſion 
of thy countenance,” 


Ver. + . morony 
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HISTORY of the TURKISH SLAVE. 


Africa. is the place of my birth, though 
you now behold me in France, but it is not 
the eſtrangement from my country that cauſes 
my affliction: I abhor the whole world, my 
country included in it — all places are to me 
alike inſupportable, alike odious. I would 
ſeek to forget that country once ſo dear to 
me — but, oh! I muſt ever, ever remember 
it with horror. I regard all the human ſpe- 
cies as my foes, him only excepted to whom 
I owe my unfortunate exiſtence, — My father 
was an inhabitant of Tripoli, in which town 
lived a girl, as charming, as gentle, as inno- 
cent as yourſelf; I loved and was beloved 
by her — our parents ſaw, approved, and 
conſented to crown our wiſhes . « +. all then 
was joy, happineſs, tranquillity in my bo- 
ſom —all that now remains is ſorrow, mi- 
ſery and deſperation. Our union was ſo far 
advanced, that nothing remained to conclude 
it but the forms which were: to unite us, 
when a rival appeared, thruſt himſelf be- 
tween me and happineſs, intending to raviſh 
from 
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from me the hopes I ſo fondly cheriſhed — 
thoſe hopes ſo flattering, fo ſweet of aſpect, 
were deſtined to put on the complection of 
deſpair. — See now the commencement of 
my misfortunes, and the end of my felicity. 


One advantage did this cruel ſpoiler poſ- 
ſeſs over me; better he had a thouſand others 
than that one — he was richer than I, and 
his magnificence diſtilled ſo ſubtile a poiſon 
over the ſordid mind of Selim, the father of 
Selima, my miſtreſs, as made him withdraw 
the conſent he had before given to complete 
the union our hearts had contracted, by join- 
ing our hands together, and I received his 
. poſitive commands never more to enter his 
houſe, where he now received my rival the 
renegade Mahmoud, with all the oftenta- 
tion of a decided preference. The dear, dear 
Selima, in the midſt of a thouſand trials to 
ſhake her fidelity, remained faithful to her 
| firſt engagement; ſhe would not accept the 
viſits of my rival, and contrived to let me 
know that her heart would ever take refuge 
in my boſom from every poſſible ſtorm that 
could affail it —a bleſſing for which I re- 
turned thanks to our Great Prophet, implor- 
mw , Ts ing 
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ing him, with ardour, that he would not 
permit a woman ſo conſtant to become the 
wife of a wretch ſo unworthy of her. 

Father of the Muſſelmen,” cried I, . liſten 
to the prayer of a true believer! I only aſk 
of you the virtuous Selima, and the righte- 
ous puniſhment of a wicked renegade, who 
only embraces thy pure religion from in- 
_ tereſted motives ? *' — Our Prophet doubtleſs 
heard my petition — but, alas! it remained 
unanſwered, and I became the moſt wretched, 
not only of the faithful, but of all man- 
kind, | 


Mahmoud could neither conquer the love 
with which he burnt for Selima, nor vanquiſh 
her coldneſs for him; he, therefore, renewed 
his application to her father, preſſing him 
moſt ungenerouſly to force that hand ſhe 
would not voluntary unite with his. — 
+ You,” he would ſay, are the maſter of | 
her fate, and obedience 1 1s her uy” 


5 Selim, e to loſe an alliance ſo ad- 
vantageous, abuſed the authority Heaven had 
delegated to him, and, under a heavy male 
diction, laid his commands on the diſtracted 
girl. 
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girl to receive this man as her huſband ; be- 
ſides which he threatened her with cruelties at 
which the ſoul of an executioner would have 
revolted: yet was not this conſtant, this no- 
ble-minded creature intimidated by meaſures 
ſo hardened, as entirely to make them loſe 
the effects for which they were intended. 
She replied to them with all the reſpect of a 


daughter, but with all the firmneſs of vir- 


tuous determination. I love another,” 
ſaid ſhe; I love that other, under your 
ſacred ſanction; Mahmoud ſhall never be my 


. huſband ! — that Mahmoud, to whoſe evil 


counſel I owe your diſpleaſure, ſhall never be 
the object of my tenderneſs. Ah! my father, 
you threaten me with death if I do not obey 
you: give it me then, I will make no re- 
ſiſtance. I will receive it from your hand as 


2 bleſſing, rather than unite my own with 
that of Mahmoud. 5 


Selim, who knew the character of his 


daughter, and who loved her too well to ex- 
ecute the threats he had menaced, went out 
to. ſeek the villain, whoſe arts had pervaded 
all the ſoftneſs of natural affection, which 
once occupied his heart, for the child on 


Y 3 whom 
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whom he doted; and having found Mah. 
moud, he adviſed him to wait patiently till 
time ſhould change her ſentiments into others 
more favourable to his pretenſions ; but he 
was refractory, and Selima underwent new 
perſecutions, 


I conſtantly heard all that Selima felt—all 
that ſhe ſuſtained for my ſake. In conſe- 
quence of her faith and ſufferings, my paſ- 
ſion for her increaſed, as did, in the ſame 
proportion, my ſoul flame out with fury againſt 
my deteſtable rival, Entirely irritated, I one 
day encountered him with a ſabre in my 
hand, reſolving to die for Selima, or flay 
him dead at my feet who prevented my 
living for her. He, on the contrary, liked 
better to act the part of a coward, than riſk 
his ſafety in a generous combat: he was in a 
terrible fright ; 1 gave him a blow of con- 
tempt, and left him to the enjoyment of his 
diſgraced exiſtence : after this ſkirmiſh he 
| obſerved my motions with the watchful eyes 
of a monſter who waited my deſtruction, 25 


I every day wrote letters to Selima, which 
ſhe was not permitted to receive; but ſome- 
„ times 


MADAME DE BARNEVELDT. 


327 


times ſhe contrived means of letting me hear 


from her: the meſſages ſhe ſent me were ſo 
full of tenderneſs, that I have more than 


once been tempted to remove. the only ob- 
ſtacle to my felicity, but my ſoul was too 
honeſt to give a moment's harbour to a 


thought that would have e it with 1 in- 
Emy. 


Heaven ſeemed at this period to interfere 
itſelf in my favour, and the anguiſh of my 
mind was aſſuaged by a circumſtance I did 


not expect —a ſlave belonging to Selima found 


an opportunity of telling me I was ordered 


by her to hire a veſſel, ſhe being determined 


to forſake her father—friends—country—to 
be mine—only mine, and to fly with me to 


the remoteſt ends of the world. Happy 


day,“ cried]; © now do I ſee the termina- 

tion of all my troubles—but you, you,” ſaid 
I, „who are the blefled meſſenger of theſe 
glorious tidings, how ſhall I recompenſe your 
fidelity?“ the ſlave, no leſs generous than her 


miſtreſs was conſtant, went away without 
my being able to force any gratuity on her 


W but firſt we fixed that 1 ſhould 
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be at the gate of Selim's garden, at a certain 


hour on the third night, where I was to wait 
for Selima till ſhe came to throw herſelf on 
my protection, 


I took up the three days that intervened 


between me and happineſs in preparing every 
neceſſary for the long voyage we were going 


to undertake. I went to the port; I offered 


| liberally to the captain of an Engliſh ſhip; 1 


told him to make his own terms, provided 
he would convey myſelf and fix other perſons 
(I did nat name) to Conſtantinople, where 
my relations were ſettled; he agreed to the 


' propoſition—demanded a high price—l joy- 


fully paid him down the whole money in 
advance; and ſoon after embarked all my 
pions on board the veſſel. 


Having taken theſe precautions, that no- 


thing might retard our departure, my hopes | 


grew more and more ſanguine, and I panted 


With impatience for the appointed moment of 


furiſion to arrive; at length it came but oh 


 Hely Prophet! the dawn of that morning 


Which WAY to uſher 1 m all that I could taſte of 
mortal 
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mortal happineſs only ſerved to light me on 
my "ay to everlaſting miſery. 


I went to my appointed poſt—I gave a ſig- 
nal before agreed upon — the garden door 
opened I entered I ſaw my beloved Selima 
f= ſhe ran towards me—ſhe threw herſelf into 
my arms—dear moment of bliſs! when for 
the only time in my life I held her in my em- 
braces. It was but for one ecſtatic moment. 
Come,“ I cried, come, without fears, 
to be the tender companion of a huſband, who 
will ever adore you. —Come, let us fly this 
odious place—let us ſeek another country 
where our mutual love will have no difficulties 
to combat—where our lives ſhall paſs away 
in bleſſing, and in being bleſſed—where our 
boſoms will be the abode of tranquillity— 
where no cruel father thwarts our wiſnes — 
where no treacherous rival invades our peace. 
Where is that ſituation in the wide world, of 
which we cannot form to ourſelves a para- 
diſe, which ſhelters our innocent paſſion, 
and where we ſhall not be ſeparated from 
each other.” She preſſed my hand—ſhe was 
unable to ſpeak — tears trickled down her 


beautiful cheeks; however, ſhe made no re- 
ſiſtance, 
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fiſtance, but abandoned herſelf to my cons 
duct, whilſt two ſlaves who attended her 
bore along with us a great quantity of dia- 
monds and other valuables. 


We left the garden, keeping a profound 
ſilence —we were afraid to ſpeak, afraid to 
breathe—we could only look—our looks were 
fraught with the raptures of- ſucceſs —our 
eyes could hot, but our voices might have 
betrayed us— thus ſtealing ſwiftly along, we 
arrived near the ſea—we could fee the ſhip 

which was waiting to take us on board— 
my mind was occupied by nothing but 
dreams of delight, when ſuddenly the reverie 
became diſperſed, never to reunite—the firſt 
ſymptom which put it to flight was a great 
noiſe that iſſued from that ſide of the garden 
through which we had lately paſſed, and too 


ſoon the enemy appeared in view, 


Selim, with Mahmoud at his fide, fol- 
| lowed by almoſt numberleſs domeſtics armed 
with ſabres, approached towards us.—“ Save 
yourſelf, adorable Selima, I cried, and 
as my death is now certain, preſerve for me 


that heart which J ſhall die happy in know- 
Een e 
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ing I only have poſleſſed.” — My foes, as I 
ſpoke thus, all ſurrounded me —I drew my 
ſabre—my arm ſeconded the fury of my 
feelings — Mahmoud received my firſt blows 
—T then carried my deſperation ſtill farther, - 
and dealt them round the laviſh crew, four 
of whom expired under the violence of my 
intrepidity—the quickneſs of my motions in- 
timidated all the reſt ; they ſeemed to hang 
| off as if they would avoid the madneſs of the 
unaimed deſtruction which I carried amongſt 
them: Selim alone weuld venture to encoun- 
ter with me -I regarded him no more as the 
father of my miſtreſs, but as the man who 

would raviſh her from me Selima ſaw the 
danger her parent was expoſed to ſhe ſaw 
it with horror—ſhe ſaw her father going to 
fall by the hands of her lover —ſhe ſaw the 
ſlaves of Selim attack me on every ſide to 
defend their maſter — ſhe beheld the whole 
ſcene with diſtraction — ſhe ruſhed forward, 
threw herſelf between the two combatants, 
both equally beloved, when, alas! the curſed 
arm of a Moor pierced the pure boſom of 
that heaven-created being — ſhe ſcreamed — 


the ſtaggered—ſhe fell lifeleſs at my feet, and 
I was 
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was ſtained all over with the blood of "my 
angel miſtreſs. 


, 


Here pauſed the miſerable narrator, and 
by his agitations again put me in mind of 
my dear ſolitary when he told me his dread- 
ful tale in the foreſt of Ardennes; 1 wept 
for him, I wept for the ſlave, I wept for 
them ſingly, and I wept for them together 
my ſympathy was unheeded by a wretch ab- 
forbed in his own direful deſtiny ; as ſoon as 
he recovered from his confuſion he continued 
to ſpeak, without ſeeming to conſider that I 
was preſent, but like one who is talking to 
| himſelf. —** No, I never ſhall forget,” cried 
he, the fury that inſpired me when the 
blood of Selima ſprinkled my face and daſhed 
againſt the hands that would have ſuſtained 
ber — Why is it that I cannot again purſue 
thoſe blows with which I ſought to revenge 
her death ? Baſe, degenerate foes, it was you 
who wreſted from me the weapon I would 
| have uſed to exterminate thy reptile ** 
from the boſom of the earth,” a2 


14155 had walked Gon us, and 1 began 
to tremble a little for the effects of his diſ- 
order; 31 — re * that he would 

have 
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have the goodneſs to compoſe himſelf, and 


to tell me what remained behind of his hiſ- : 


tory.—*< I ſhall do ſo,” faid he, and thank 
you for ſnatching me out of a delirium ' that 
might have hurried me beyond the bounds of 
rationality ; I will try to be more conſiſtent. 


Mahmoud, ſeeing me diſarmed, ran to 
cut off my head, but his deſperate intentions 


| were oppoſed by Selim I reſerve,” ſaid he, 


© his puniſhment to myſelf —I-would that his 
torments ſhould endure as long as nature 
lengthens his exiſtence — immediate death 
would be mercy to what he has ſhewn me, 


by giving me the fate of a daughter to la- 
ment whoſe loſs can never be repaired.” 


85 Accuſes not me,” I ſternly replied; im- 


pute not to me a misfortune of which you 


only are the cauſe—it was you who deprived 


of life the lovely daughter you mourn — it 
was you who would have torn our hearts 
aſunder; yes, you, who bid them unite—it 


is you who have maſſacred the betrothed of 
my ſoul !“ Selim made no reply to my ra- 


vings, but had me carried to a chamber in 


his houſe, where the bleeding body of Selima 


Was 


— 
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was at the ſame time conveyed by his order 
—* Contemplate thy own work,“ ſaid he, 
and eſtimate the vengeance I owe thee.” — 
After ſuffering the moſt dreadful inflictions of 
his wrath, he cauſed me to be borne from 
his accurſed habitation and laid at the door 
of my aged father, where I was diſcovered 
by ſome of his ſervants who went out early 
in the morning ; they took me up fainting 
under my accumulated miſeries, and bore me 
into the preſence of my venerable heart- 
broken parent, whoſe condition was little 
better than my own. Running to me and 
preſſing me in his trembling arms, the cries 
he uttered rouſed me from the ſtupor that 
overwhelmed my ſenſes I named to him the 
authors of my ſufferings, and he flew from 
me like a man deprived of his reaſon, run- 
ning from houſe to houſe, from friend. to 
friend, till he had aſſembled together a vaſt 
multitude, who went with him to demand 
juſtice of the Cadie — Alas] the juſtice of a 
judge may be corrupted, and the opulent 
Mahmoud had already corrupted that of the 
Cadie; the renegade employed thoſe powers 
which riches gave him over our injured fa- 
mily, and our complaints were uſeleſs. 


My 
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My recovery was flow, but as my ſtrength 
gathered my deſperation increaſed, and I 
prayed for the blood of thoſe ſavages 
to ſatisfy my vengeance. After trying in 
vain every poſſible means to accompliſh my 


deſire, I took up a reſolution to leave that 


deteſtable country, where my only treaſure 
and all my hopes were entombed together. 
TI embarked in a veſſel fitted out to make war 
againſt the Malteſe, by whom we were beat 
and taken priſoners; the agony of fury that 
poſſeſſed me during the fight paſſed for de- 
termined valour, and they ſold me for more 
than a common price. —lt is here that I hope 
the extreme hard work I am every day forced 
to perform will at laſt procure me the ſingle 
remedy my diſeaſed mind can ever admit 
balſamic to its woes will be the ftroke of 
death — my life is a burden — I would ſeek 


my releaſe from it by my own hand, but our 


great Prophet forbids it. You have now,” 


continued the African, heard with com- 
paſſion the iſſue of my dark-woven misfor- 
tunes ; tell me then, Chriſtian, if there has 
ever been another man on this habitable 


globe ſo loſt to happineſs, ſo abandoned to 


miſery as myſelf.“ 


« Yes,” 


ne * 
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#4" 168 Yes; „ ſaid I, poor ſufferer, chere 


have been others of the human race equally 
afflicted; to one of that number I owe my 
preſervation from deſtruction — Heaven had 


purſued him with chaſtiſements ſevere as your 


own—he had drank of a cup as bitter as that 


which poifons your felicity ; you ſuffered 


from ſavages of your own ſex;« he from a 


wretch who monſtered the form of woman. 


He is gone to receive the recompence for his 


afflictions in Heaven, and may you, by pious 
| ſubmiſſion to its inevitable award, follow 
him thither.”— He ſhook his head, turned 
from me, purfued his labour, ou we Parted 
5 meet no more. 


1 found my imagination ſo much engroſfed, 
my ſpirits ſo much oppreſſed by the rehear- 


ſal of this tragedy, that I was glad to diffi- 
pate my thoughts by turning them on objects 


leſs impreflive. —— Marſeilles is a charmig 
place to get rid of melancholy ideas. Roſino 


had here many acquaintances, to whom he 
had preſented me, and we were well received 
every where, ſo that, beſides viſiting from 


houſe to houſe, our time was fuffieiently OC- 


cupied in going about to ſee Whatever was 


curious 
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eativus=Rofino was the beſt of guides, and 
he made it a point to ſhew me every thing. 


Having paſſed ſome days in this beautiful 


town, waiting for a veſſel to tranſport us to 


Genoa, at laſt we heard of one which was 
going to Monaco—nothing could have pleaſ- 
ed us better we longed to ſee the famous 


Prince Honoré the Second, who reigned at 


this period, and we ſeized with avidity on 
the lucky occaſion of latsfying our . 


Honors could not but make an intereſt in 
all hearts; influenced by a noble courage, 
and conducted by an exalted prudence, he 
had got rid of the tyrannic powers of Spain, 


who for a long time held him in ſubjection, 


and threatened his liberty: the whole of Eu- 


rope took part in the revolution which his 
bravery and wiſdom accompliſhed ; they all 
rejoiced at the humiliation of the ſuperb 


Spaniſh nation. —Honore Grimald II. ſon of 
Hercule, Prince of Monaco, who was aſſaſ- 
ſinated in the year 1604, during his tender 
infancy was bred in the dominions of Spain, 
the Grimalds, his anceſtors, having for many 
ages been under the protection of that great 
crown, who had alſo found the advantage of 
Is © ET bb this 
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this alliance. After the death of Prince Her- 
cule, Spain ſaw only an infant for his ſuc- 
ceſſor, and would fain have profited by his 
feebleneſs. The Prince of Valdetare, ma- 
ternal uncle and tutor to Honoré, intended to 
ſacrifice the intereſt of his pupil to his own 
political views, and with this deſign he ſent 
to Monaco, a Spaniſh garriſon, under the 
pretence, as he declared, of ſecuring the ſo- 
vereignty for the legitimate Prince, and to 


guard _ the Attacks of lane Italian | 
ſtates. . | 


"as as he grew up, found imperious 
maſters in theſe allies, and tyrants in his de- 


fenders ; he complained, but his complaints 
were without effect, they one and all liſtened 
to them merely to give him new. cauſe for 


| complaining ; ; diſguſted by their ſubterfuges, 
he took another and more ſenſible part, 


which was, to watch their motions in ſilence, 
always looking out for a proper occaſion to 
employ his courage and evince his reſent- 
ment; by this wiſe moderation he hoped to 
remove an error from their minds, which he 
ſuppoſed to proceed from weakneſs, without 
- the real 3 upon which they 
ated, 


* — 
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atted, though of the moſt tremendous aſpect 
to the ſecurity of his own tia 


--Duting this time the Spaniſh were taking 
every poſſible ſtep to adjuſt the rights of the 5 
Prince and the liberties of the people accord- 
ing to their own meaſures; they placed about 
his highneſs's perſon, in the character of do- 
meſtics, a number of their ſubjects, who 
were alſo the creatures of their will ; ;\ their IS 
tyranny. did not end here, they even tried at 
his liberty, ſo that the prince in ſome. ſort 
might have been called the {lave of his own 


. throne, For a long time Honors, difficult as 

. the taſk muſt have been when his eyes were 

once opened upon their treachery; yet he ſup- 

1 ported his wrongs with patience, quietly | 

r waiting the moment when his vengeance was 

, likely to be crowned with ſucceſs; every new 

, Inſult which he daily received from his keep- 

„ ers, who inſolently named themſelves his 

0 defenders, ſeemed to paſs unnoticed, whilſt {4 
- in reality they only inſtructed him to at 4 
0 with the greater circumſpection, teaching = 
le him alſo what he ſhould learn in his own de- 

at fence, a part of their abundant diſſimulation, — 
y that a diſcovery of his inclinations may not 1 
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ſpoil the accompliſhment of his plans before 


they were ripe for execution. 


4 Already ke had turned his eyes on France, 
with the hope of gaining its aſſiſtance ; Louis 


the Thirteenth had done more than hear his 


petition, he had. promiſed him certain ſuc- 


cour, but with all informed the prince, the 


aid he wanted muſt commence with his firſt 
driving from Monaco the Spaniſh garriſon, a 


work attended with almoſt inſurmountable 


difficulties. Honoré foreſaw them all, and 
N having amongſt his natural ſubje&s but a 
poor handful of ſoldiers who had any . 


tion for his perſon, thoſe, few as they were, 
o had attached themſelves to his illuſtrious 


| x ſe, he cultivated with the greateſt dili- 


gence ; ſtill theſe men were in no ſtate of 


ſerving him, being drawn into the ſame 


cabals with their ſovereign. As to the princes 


his neighbours, they would by no means ex- 
poſe themſelves to a quarrel with Spain, ſo 
that Honore ſtood alone, nearly deſtitute of 
help, even in proſpective. —It is in caſes of 
neceſſity that human powers are moſt forward 
in acts of exertion—his highneſs felt the 


truth of this obſervation, and his valiant 
| ſpirit 


* * 1 
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ſpirit ſtil graſped at the hope that, by courage 
united to prudence, he ſhould at laſt get rid 
of his oppreſſors; burning with the ardent 


deſire of liberty, he began to conſider what 


was to be done — without ſoldiers, without 
any foreign aid, and encompaſſed round about 
by thoſe on whom he wiſhed to avenge him- 
ſelf for Injuries that left their print on his 
memory, in ſhort, he thought of nothing but 
how to recover a ſovereignty which the 
Spaniſh now conſidered as their own abſolute 8 


Property. e e 


After much wiſe deliberation he took up 
his project, and with equal diſcernment fixed 
upon two men in whoſe honeſty he could 
truſt, of whoſe abilities he was perſuaded, 5 
and whoſe zeal had been tried; to theſe he 


ſpoke, and with theſe he repoſed his confi- 


dence, who faithfully promiſed to perform. 
all that the prince required of them ; in the 
mean time he manœuvred his own ſteps with 
all imaginable policy, ſo as to defy the Argus 
eyes of his watchers from tracing them. 
Notwithſtanding the troubles that filled his 
_ foul with agitation, ſo great was his com- 
mand of countenance, that it underwent ne 


= 1 5 change 


tn 1 


* 
EF ho 1 — — = 


l 


342 MEMOIRS ILY 


change "ROY his internal conflicts; this maſ.. 
tery which he had obtained over his features 
was a diſpuiſe through which the Spaniſh 
could not penetrate—it made them believe he 
was ignorant of his own misfortune—it ſpoke 
him totally blind to their duplicity, and filled 


them with the moſt ſanguine hopes of re- 


ducing him to certain ſlavery: indeed, one 
may ſay, that if Heaven itſelf had not taken 


| part with him i in his enterprize, he muſt have 


put on the chains they had forged for him. 
What would have made this fate inevitable 


muſt have happened but for Divine inter- 


ference — I am going to telate the circum- 
ſtance; it was this: — Honoré had written a 


letter which he intended ſending to Louis of 
France, recounting to that monarch the mea · 


ſures he was taking to drive the Spaniſh out 


of Monaco; this letter dropped from his 
pocket, which, by. diſcovering his project, 
wguld have utterly ruined him, if it had not 


been picked up by a Spaniſh: page, who for- 
tunately could not read, and ſtill more fortu- 


nately gave it into the hands of the prince's 
almaner, who put it into thoſe of his maſter. 


The extreme peril he had ran, and the mi- 
nd * that proferned him from de- 


tection, 


— 


MADAME DB BARNEVELDT. | 343 
tection, perſuaded Honore that Providence 


worked for him; under the influence of this 
idea, nothing of great, nothing of wonder- 


ful, nothing of danger was too much for his 
undertaking, and the plans he had ſketched 


aut he en ew to nth in exc 


from all parts of his country, a great num 


ber of young robuſt men, under pretence of 


employing them on repairs: that his palace 
required, and to man a ſhip which he had 


_ cauſed to be built for his ſon's amuſement ; 


the Spaniſh, who did not ſee them go to the * 


prince above two or three at a time, enter- 
tained no ſuſpicion of what he was about; 
and the better to prevent ſurmiſes as well as 
accidents, his highneſs did not acquaint 


| theſe. men with any part of his intentions, 


that if they ſhould get themſelves entangled 


with the Spaniſh they might not have it in 


their power to betray him, or if queſtioned 


N by them, they might be able to ſay with truth 


that the prince had only ſpoken to them on 
indifferent matters; whilſt thoſe who \ were 


better inſtructed i in the deſig ons of their mal: 
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ter remained ſhut up in the palace by his 
own order, as perſons he defired to puniſh 


for ſome made-up offence which he charged 


them with having committed; however, this 
was not ſo well contrived, but that, had any 
one examined into the nature of that fault 


which had drawn down ſuch rigorous treat- 


ment, the objects on whom it fell might 


have been very much puzzled how to paint 
ö themſelves black W to deſerve wee 


Till the whole nen chene had al- 


moſt ripened to perfection, Honore concealed 


it from nobody more than the marquis his 


ſon, becauſe he doubted his youth, and he 
doubted his prudence; but now the time was 


come when he could no longer continue his | 


| reſerve, and he ſpoke to him 1 in this manner ; ; 


6 That day, my 3 int day is arrived, | 
when, by the bleſſing of Providence, Wwe 


- may recover our liberty, when we may re- 
venge on our Spaniſh tormenters the injuries 


they have heaped upon us; yes, my dear 


| ſon, this day will decide your future deſtiny, 
my own, and that of my ſubjects —I do not 
= exhort "ol to > courage —] do not call upon 


wo 


you 
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you to be reſolute, becauſe I know you poſ- 
Teſs both courage and reſolution ; nor have I 


any doubts that you will infinitely prefer ho- 


nourable death to a life of abject ſlavery : 


together we go to, the combat, together we 
will ftrike our blows, that thoſe who behold 


their prince and his ſon ready to die for the 


liberty of their country may be inſpired b7 
example and freely join their blood with 


Ours ina cauſe {ſo e 


| The marquis heard: wide ahh; alt 
dns of this wonderful enterprize ; - he 


: feared greatly, but he did not fear for him- 


ſelf ; he felt only for the riſk of a life more 
yaluable, for the life of his father, and ſwore 


to defend it with his OWN, —— Honor next 
commanded his ſuppoſed priſoners, who in 
fact were his ſteady adherents, to be all 


turned into a large room, pretending that he 


meant to examine them privately, in order 
to ſet them at liberty or ſtraighten their con- 
finement, as the circumſtances of their ſeveral 
faults may appear to deſerve: no ſooner did 


the ſovereign ſhew himſelf in this convention 
than every faithful member of it caſt them- 


4 ſelves. at his feet, impreſſed with reverence, 


burning 


— * — i - — 
e 1 


rr. — —— _—_—— 
2 


* 
4 4 1 
— — . —— a 
r T 
: — a = 


_—_— . = — — *** 

= N — * | wry * ' 9 : * = f - 2 l = 7 

— — my, * N ' Dos; * 
2 J 
g : * 
— Ts we” oe 
re ae ON 
- CT 


n 


2 _- 222 < 
> — — — 4 © ny * 
= Ga ——— - — 
— 4 8 —. — 
A * 

- j « 

ms toe - 2 —— — - 
— 5 - 5 — 


. = _ 
—_— RS - "_ 
* — = — 


* 


* WR * $- 
, - ret +l B - * 9 
3 — — 3 3 ; » 3-84 £ 
- | . . 8 Ss 
a > 3 4 
— ** . 
* iS = 
wo 


2 > 7 2 
A 1 n 
= > 


l "wy — — 6 ZA:: ᷑⁊ M. 
* — r — = a 


S N 
3 
7 Br 


4 mh 


— . . — — 
wo” 1 * 
** 7 . 1 152 


= 2 T= 72 
N Fe 


* 


4 —— 
— 
* . 


. 
« 
. — — — 
1 
% * 


1 N 1 « 
"> — a , 
— xg On 4p 3 % 
_ „4 AA ar #s r 9 
» a 1 dk hs 
* 
SY 


r 


. 
o 


345 | MEMOIRS OF. 


burning with Satis, and ceembling with 
impatience ; whilſt: that great prince, not- 


| 1 all the ſpirit he had ſhewn, and 


all that he had yet to ſhew, obſerved a pro- 
found ſilence, permitting his manly coun- 
tenance to ſpeak that embarraſſment which 
muſt ariſe from the uncertainty of the dan 


gerous undertaking. to which he was going 


to conduct hem. . 


| 4 


The marquis, | - ſtood at his 4 did | 
not open his lips, but bore in his eyes ſuch 


tokens of affliction for the perils of his 


father that made their friends ſuppoſe ſome- 
thing new muſt have happened to diſturb the 
minds of their leaders; poſſeſſed with this 


opinion, they begged with reſpectful eager, 


neſs that the prince would be . to ts 
rare his intentions. 


66 Na aw Jalan": L foi 3 Fc my 
good and well - beloved ſubjects, that the 
Prince of Valdetare, my uncle and my tutor, 
has groſſly abuſed the powers Nature and 
education gave him over me as his nephew 
and his pupil. You know that he has auda- 


2 ſent into this * a hoſt of perfidious 


Spaniards, 
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Spaniards, to make themſelves maſters of my 
perſon, my ſtate, perhaps my life; at leaſt 


they graf p at the entire poſſeſſion of this coun- 
try, in the greedy idea of adding it to the 
number of their other unjuſt conqueſts. And 
ſhall we not guard againſt this calamity ?—— 
Speak, my friends; for to this purpoſe, under 


divers. pretences, have I afſembled you to- 
gether. I confide myſelf to you] place my 
deſtiny in your hands I reſtore your liberty, 


ſecure you mine, and partake of it with your 
legitimate ſovereign, Now ſpeak, and tell 
me what I am to expect from your courage. 


em your love, and from your * 2 


. Vidory ! Victory cried they all val in 
one voice; we die for our prince, or we 


live only to ſerve him!“ * It is well,” ſaid 


the hero; my ſon and I will put ourſelves 
at your head, to ſhew you the way of living 
or dying with honour,” He afterwards diſ- 


tributed amongſt them arms, of which he 
had long been making a ſecret collection: to 
theſe men he joined his guards, as well as all 


thoſe who compoſed. his houſehold, which 
I” 0 a determined, though not 


a great 
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a great troop ; himſelf he olaved- in front 
the Marquis ſtood at his fide; a young 
prince, who inherited the valour and the 
virtues of his anceſtors, both together reſem- 


bling a blooming Telemachus and a wiſe 
Ulyſſes, each eager to lay down their life for 
the preſervation of the other. Honoré ſaw 


with tranſport the noble ardour that teſtified 
itſelf in the illumined countenance of his ſon, 


who promiſed one day to be the glory of his 
| ſucceſſion; but the people of Monaco had 
never the good fortune to ſee him ſeated on 

the throne of his father, who remained be- 

hind to lament the extinction of his deareſt 


. 


This little army watched with impatience : 


the flow approaches of night, when the 


Spaniſh ſhould be retired to their quarters, 


and overwhelmed with ſleep— at laſt the 
 wiſhed-for moment arrived, when being muſ- 
tered into three corps, the p 
himſelf at the head of the firſt; the marquis, 
his ſon, commanding the ſecond; with a 
captain of the guards to conduct the third. 


prince putting 


2 * * 15 the palace gates - 
in 


cipal port of the Spaniſh ſoldiers, whom they 
attacked with all the fury their enterpriſe re- 
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in good order, marching briſkly to the prin- 


quired; the emulation by which every indi- 
vidual was animated ſeemed to be the in- 


ſpiration of Heaven. Aſtoniſhed to be awa- 
kened from ſleep by the firſt blows of their 
enemy, the Spaniards for a moment ſuſpend- 
ed their reſiſtance, but the next flew to their 
arms, and made no mean defence; whilſt 
Honore, and his party, dealt death around 
them in ſpite of all oppoſition. The fury 


was now equal on all fides; the Monacoes 
had to fight againſt regular, well-diſciplined 


troops; on the other hand, this advantage on 
the enemy's fide was more than overbalanced 
by the courageous ardour of the prince, the 
marquis, and the other chief who command- 
ed; as well as by the ſpirit of virtue that 
animated the ſoul of each man who fought 


under them to follow the bright example of 


their magnanimous leaders. 


e bad previouſly Geb 8 E- 


your of the Monacoes, and the Spaniſh were 
at laſt conſtrained to lay down their arms, 
: calling 
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callin 9 out upon their conquerors " roger 
and for * 2 | FS 206528. | 


T be noiſe of this defeat ſoon foread itſelf 


7 every where; amongſt other places it reached 
the inhabitants of a very pretty town belong- 


ing to the principality, named Menton; 
theſe people immediately armed themſelves, 
and flew to the aid of their prince; but his 


glory was already at the full. The Count de 
Aléo, governor, of Provence, alſo heard of 
 Honore's ſucceſs, and ſent him a battalion to 


replace the Spaniſh garriſon, conformable 
with the ſecret treaty which had been con- 


cluded with the Court of France. Thus did 
this great warrior break aſunder the cord 


with which he had been bound to the throne 


of Spain: he did more, for when the van- 
quiſhed foe ſued for his alliance, he received 


their propoſitions, and entered with them into 


nourable to * ee 
Charmed as have aue been to ſee 
tyranny deprived of its power, I heard of this 
noble victory, as. well as the victor s gene- 
OE foſity, 


* 
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rofity, with ſo much approbation, that I em- 
| barked with inexpreſſible pleaſure for the 
ſcene of action, and in a ſhort time arrived 
at Monaco. The town and citadel are built 
on a rock, the bottom of which is waſhed by 
the ſea; whilſt the port ſeems to riſe out of 
the ſea, in the form of an amphitheatre, and 
has from the point of view in which I beheld: 
it a moſt beautiful appearance: our princi- 
pal gratification was not derived from inani- 
mate objects, we had the felicity of a preſen- 
tation to that charming prince, for whoſe 
character we entertained ſuch perfect reſpect, 
and who by his wit and politeneſs equally 
delighted us. We alſo, during the ſhort time 
We reſted at Monaco, viſited Menton and 
Roccabrune—in ſhort, we found this whole 
country enchantingly delicious; I uſe this ex · 
preſſion rather than any other, becauſe the 
profuſion of orange trees abounding everx 
where do not merely charm the eye, but 
; diſperſe a raviſhing ſweetneſs through the 
whole atmoſphere; and it was almoſt with 
regret that I turned my back on this cabinet 
of perfumes, to ſet out for Leghorn, whither 
we went in a ſmall veſſel, athou gh accommo- 
| dated 
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| dated agreeably encagh., or atleaſt we eh 


ſo; when the mind is full of happineſs, how 


| lovely—how intereſting is the colouring it 
gives to every thing around us—and what 
happineſs could be more ecſtatic than that 


which occupied the heart -of Roſino and my 
own were we not going into the boſom of 
his family were we not going to be united 
for ever. 


0 


- g | 


He had: written 1 li parents from 


5 Marſei les, who. immediately  quitted Flo- 
rence to receive us at Leghorn ; ſeeing our 
veſſel near the ſhore, they had not patience 
to wait longer, but came off to us in a boat. 
Ohl with what ardour did they embrace their 
amiable, their beloved ſon and how tender 
were the careſſes they beſtowed on the object 


of his affections; for my part, I thought 
them the moſt agreeable people in the world, 


and that I ſhould always eſteem them as well 


for their own, as for the ſake of Roſino. 


* 
4 


From tedhorn we proceeded to Funes, 
where we found every thing prepared with 


great ſplendour for the ceremony of our mar- 


. | . rage, 
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riage, which was ſolemnized a few days 
after; when J had the ſupreme felicity to call 


myſelf the wife of the man who loved me 


the man I loved the man who was adored 


by his family, honoured by his friends, and 
eſteemed by every body: what better fortune 
could happen to me? No wiſh of my heart 


being left ungratified, I began to form new 


ones—one alone occupied me; it was, that 


the felicity I now enjoyed might be as per- 
manent as it was lively, feryent and un- 


| alloyed | 1 


END OF THE FIRST VOLUME. 
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